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Ahnrrt (urn, diva it Cura , Iraedme, tenor hufspnl, aquesos li- 
bras , qur tot quiero vci . Quo me place, responds cl, 7 < ntraudn, 
vn su apusento, .\acu del una mulct ilia ifeja i arada ton una (u- 
dcmllct, p ( tbricndula , hallo rn clla Ires libras finnides 1/ un os pa- 
peb ' dr may buena Idea csintos de maim . — Don Quixotf, 
D.iit 1 1. ('apitulo Si. 

If is might v well, said tlx* priest ; pi.'iv, landlord, hriritf me 
those hooks, for I have a mind to see them. With all my heart, 
answered ihe host; and going to his rhamher, he brought out 
a little old riokp-bag, with a padlock and chain to it, and open- 
ing it, he took out three large volumes, and some manuscript 
paper# written in a fine character. — Jarvis’s Translation 
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INTRODUCTION. 

As I may, without vanity, presume that the 
name and official description pi\ ‘ixed to this 
Proem will secure it, from the s< . and re- 
flecting pitrt of mankind, to whom only I would 
he understood to address myself, such atten- 
tion as is due to the sedulous instructor of 
youth, and the careful performer of my Sab- 
bath duties, I will forbear to hold up a candle 
to the daylight, or to point out to the judicious 
those recommendations of my labours which 
they must nec^ssa^/ly anticipate from the per- 



IV 


INTRODUCTION’ TO 


usal of t lie tit le-j>:*i^e. Nevertheless, l am not 
unaware tlial, as linvv always dogs Merit at 
the heels, there may he (hose wlio will whisper, 
that alheit my learning ami good principles 
cannot, (landed la* the heavens) he denied by 
any one, yet that my sit nation at ( landercleugh 
hath hcen snore favourable to my acquisitions 
in learning than to tin* enlargement of my 
views of the ways and works of the present 
generation. To the which objection, if, per- 
edventure, any such shall be started, my an- 
swer shall be threefold : 

First, (landercleugh is, as it were, the cen- 
tral part— the navel (si fas sit (Jinn ) of this 
our native realm of Scotland ; so that men, 
from every corner thereof, when travelling on 
their coneernments of business, either towards 
our metropolis of law, by which I mean Kdin- 
burgh, or towards our metropolis and mart of 
gain, whereby I insinuate Glasgow, are fre- 
quently led to make (iandercleugh their abi- 
ding stage and place of rest for the night. And 
it must he acknowledged by the most scepti- 
cal, that 1, who have sat iju the leathern arm- 
chair, on the left-hand side of the fire, in the 
common room of the Wallace. Inn, winter and 
summer, for every evening in my life, during 
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forty years bypast, (the Christian Sabbaths 
only excepted,) must have seen more of the 
manners and customs of various tribes and 
people, than if 1 had sought, them out by my 
own painful travel and bodily labour. Even so 
doth the tollman at the well-frequented turn- 
pike on the Wellbrae-hcad, sitting at his ease 
in his own dwelling, gather more receipt of 
custom, than if, moving forth upon the road, 
In* wen* to require a contribution from each 
person whom he chanced to meet in his jour- 
ney, when, according to the vulgar adage, he 
might possibly be greeted with more kicks than 
halfpence. 

Hut, secondly, supposing it again urged, that 
Ithaeus, the most wise of the Greeks, acquired 
his renown, as the Homan poet hath assured 
us, by visiting states and men, I reply to the 
Zoilus who shall adhere to this objection, that, 
tie Jft('tQ) l have seen states and men also ; for 
1 have visited the famous cities of Edinburgh 
and Glasgow, the, former twice, and the latter 
three times, in the course of my earthly pil- 
grimage. And, moreover, I had the honour to 
sit in the General Assembly, (meaning, as an 
auditor, in the galleries thereof,) and have heard 
as much goodly/ spe. r ving on the law of patron- 
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age, :ls, with the fructification thereof in mine 
own understanding, hath made me he consider- 
ed as an orach* upon that doctrine ever since 
my safe and happy return to (hmdcrclcugh. 

Again — and thirdly, If it he ncA'ertheless 
pretended that my information and knowledge 
of mankind, however extensive, and howo\er 
painfully acquired, by constant, domestic en- 
quiry, and by foreign travel, is, nalheless, in- 
competent to the task of recording the pleasant 
narratives of my Landlord, I will let these 
critics know, to their own eternal shame and 
confusion, as well as to the abashment and 
discomfiture of all who shall rashly take up a 
song against me, that I am not the writer, 
redactor, or compiler, of the Tales of my Land- 
lord ; nor am I, in one single iota, answerable 
for their contents, more or less. And now, ye 
generation of critics, who raise yourselves up 
as if it were brazen serpents, to hiss with your 
tongues, and to smite with your stings, how 
yourselves down to your native dust, and ac- 
knowledge that yours have been the thoughts 
of ignorance, and the words of vain foolishness. 
Lo ! ye are caught in your own snare, and 
your own pit hath yawped , for you. Turn, 
then, aside from the task ;hat is too heavy for 
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you ; destroy not your teeth 1>\ gnawing a 1 i 1 * v : 
waste not. your strength by spurning against 
a castle Avail ; nor spend your 1>reatli in eon- 
tending in swift ness with a licet steed ; and 
let those weigh the Tales of my Landlord, who 
shall bring with them the scales of candour 
cleansed from the rust of prejudice by the 
bands of intelligent modesty. P or these alone 
they wore eompiied, as will appear from a 
brief narrative which my zeal for truth com- 
pel led me to make supplementary to the pre- 
sent, Proem. 

It is well known that my Landlord avhs a 
pleasing and a facetious man, acceptable unto 
all the parish of (iaudercleiigh, excepting only 
the Laird, the Lxeiseman, and those for whom 
he refused to draw liquor upon trust. Their 
causes of dislike I will touch separately, add- 
ing my own refutation thereof. 

His honour, the Laird, accused our Land- 
lord, deceased, of having encouraged, in va- 
rious times and places, the destruction of 
hares, rabbits, fowls black and grey, partrid- 
ges, moor-pouts, roe-deer, and other birds and 
quadrupeds, at unlawdul seasons, and contrary 
to tbe laws of this realm, which have secured, 
in their wisdom, tl ( . slaughter of such animals 
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for 1 1 to great ol the earth, whom [ have* re- 
marked to take an uncommon (though to me, 
an imintelligihle) pleasure therein. Now, in 
humble deference to his honour, ami in justi- 
fiable defence of iny friend deceased, I reply to 
this charge, that howsoever the form of such 
animals might appear to he similar to those so 
protected hy the law, yet it was a mere r/erc/v- 
fto n.stts ; for what resembled hares were, in 
fact, hill-lads, and those partaking of the appear- 
ance of moor-fowl, were truly wood /nr/cm/s, 
and consumed and eaten eo numim , and not 
otherwise. 

Again, the K\ciscmau pretended, that my 
deceased Landlord did encourage that species 
of manufacture called distillation, without 
having an especial permission from the (Jreal, 
technically called a license, for doing so. Now , 
1 stand up to confront this falsehood; and in 
defiance of him, his gauging-stick, and ‘pen 
and inkhorn, 1 tell him, that I never saw, or 
tasted, a glass of unlawful aqua vita! in the 
hoi isc! of my- Landlord ; nay, that, on the con- 
trary, Ave needed not such devices, in respect 
of a pleasing and somewhat seductive liquor, 
which was vended and consumed at the Wal- 
lace bin, under the name *V mountain detv. If 
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there is :i penalty against manufacturing such 
a Injiior, let him show me the statute ; ami 
hen he does. I’ll tell him if 1 will obey it 
or no. 

Concerning those who came to my Landlord 
lor li<juor, and went thirsty away, tor lack of 
present, coin, or future credit, 1 cannot hut 
say it has grieved njy bowels as if tin* case had 
been mine own. Nevertheless, my Landlord 
eonsidered the necessities of a t liirsty soul, and 
would permit them, in extreme need, and when 
their soul was impoverished for lack of mois- 
ture, to drink to the full value of their watches 
and wearing apparel, exclusively of their in- 
ferior habiliments, which lie was uniformly 
inexorable in obliging them to retain, for the 
credit of the house. As to mine own part, I 
may well say, that he never refused me that 
modicum of refreshment with which I am 
wont Ito recruit nature after the fatigues of my 
school. It is true, I taught his live sous Lm»~ 
lish and Latin, writing, book-keeping, with a 
tincture of mathematics, and that I instructed 
Iris daughter in psalmody. Nor do J remem- 
ber me of any fee or honorarium received man 
him on account of these my labours, except 
the computations aforesaid. Nevertheless tins 
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compensation suited my humour well, since it 
is a hard sentence to bid it dry throat wait, till 
quarter-day. 

-But, truly, were I to speak my simple con- 
ceit and belief, i think my Tjandlord was chief- 
ly moved to waive in my behalf the usual re- 
quisition of a symbol, or reckoning, from the 
pleasure he was wont to take in my conversa- 
tion, which, though solid and edifying in the 
main, was, like* a well-built palace, decorated 
with facetious narratives and devices, tending 
much to t In* enhancement and ornament there- 
of. And so pleased was my Landlord of the 
Wallace in his replies during such colloquies, 
that there was no district in Scotland, yea, and 
no peculiar, and, as it. were, distinctive custom 
therein practised, hut was discussed betwixt 
us ; insomuch, that those who stood by were 
wont to say, it was worth a bottle of ah; to 
hear us communicate with each other. ' And 
not a few travellers, from distant parts, as well 
as from the remote districts of our kingdom, 
were wont to mingle in the conversation, and 
to tell news that had been gathered iii foreign 
lands, or preserved from oblivion in this our 
ttjvn. 

Now 1 chanced to have contracted for teach- 
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injj^ the lower classes with a young person 
called Peter, or Patrick, Pattieson, who laid 
hccn educated for our Holy Kirk, yea, had, by 
the license! of presbytery, his voice opened 
therein as a preacher, who delighted in the 
collection of olden tales and legends, and in 
garnishing them witli the flowers of poesy, 
whereof he was a vim and frivolous professor, 
For he followed not the example of those strong 
poets whom I proposed to him as a pattern, 
hut formed versification of a flimsy and mo- 
dern texture, to tin* compounding whereof was 
necessary small pains and less thought. And 
lienee 1 have chid him as being one of those; 
who bring forward the fatal revolution pro- 
phesied by 3Vlr Kobert C arey, in his Vaticina- 
tion on the Death of the celebrated Dr John 
I >omic : 

•Nmv ih oil art umir, ami lh\ Mint laws will iv 
Too hard for lihrrtinrs in porn \ ; 

Till \ersr (by tlir«* lrtinud) m tlii.s last a^r 
Turn ballad lliyme. 

I had also disputations with him touching his 
indulging rather a flowing and redundant than 
a concise and stately diction in his prose e\- 
ercitations. Hut notwithstanding these symp- 
toms of inferior taste, and a humour of eon- 
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I radio! in**' li is betters upon passages ot dubious 
construction in I t i n authors, J did grievous- 
ly lament when Peter Pnttieson was removed 
troin me by death, even as if lie had been the 
offspring of tny own loins. And in respect his 
papers had been left, in my eare, (to answer 
funeral and death-bed expenses,) I conceived 
myself entitled to dispose i»f one parcel there- 
of, entitled, l,k Tales of my Landlord,” to one 
cunning in tlie trade (as it is called) of book- 
selling. He was a mirthful man, of small sta- 
ture, cunning in counterfeiting of voices, and 
in making facetious tales and responses, and 
whom I have to laud for the truth of his deal- 
ings towards me. 

Mow, therefore, the world may see the in- 
justice that charges me with incapacity to 
write these narrative's, seeing, that though I 
have proved that 1 could have written them if 
I would, yet, not having done so, the censure 
will deservedly fall, if at all due, upon the me- 
mory of Mr Peter Pattieson ; whereas 1 must 
be justly entitled to the praise, when any is 
due, seeing that, as tbe Dean of St Patrick’s 
wittily and logically expressed h it, 

That without which a tiling is not, 

Is (\m s*f sine yiift ra:i. 
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The wo; k, therefore, is unto me ax a child is 
to a parent : in the which child, il* it proveth 
worthy, the parent hath honour ;m<l praise: 
Imt, if otherwise, the disgrac^ will deservedly 
attach to itself alone. 

1 ha\ e onl\ further to intimate, that iVIr 
Peter Palticxon, in arranging these Tales for 
the press, hath nntre consulted his own fancy 
than the accuracy of tin* narrative; nay, that 
lie hath sometimes blended two or three stories 
together for tin' mere grace of his plots. Of 
which infidelity, although l disapprove and 
enter my testimony against it, yet I have not 
taken upon me to correct the same, in respect, it 
was the will of the deceased, that his manu- 
script should he submitted to the press without 
diminution or alteration. A fanciful nicety it 
was on the part of my deceased friend, who, 
if thinking wisely, ought rather to have conju- 
red me, by all the tender ties of our friendship 
and common pursuits, to have carefully revi- 
sed, altered, and augmented, at my judgment 
and discretion. Hut the will of the dead must 
he scrupulously obeyed, even when we weep 
over their pertinacity and self-delusion. So, 
gentle reader, I hid you farewell, recommend- 
ing you to such fare as the mountains of your 

\ ok. ix. b 
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own country produce; iind 1 will only farther 
premise, that, eaeli 'i’alc is preceded by a short, 
introduction, mentioning the persons!*)’ wlmm, 
iu id the eireunv lances under wliicli, the ma- 
terials thereof were collected. 

Jr.m.niAii (Jj.Lismioni.ui. 
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r rui: ideal being who is here presented as re- 
siding iu solitude, and haunted ]>v a conscious- 
ness of his own deformity, and a suspicion of 
li is being generally subjected to the scorn of 
his tel low-men, is not altogether imaginary. 
An individual existed many years since, under 
the author's observation, which suggested such 
a character. This poor unfortunate man's name 
was David Ritchie, a native of Twceddulc. 
He was the son of a labourer in the slate-quar- 
ries of Stobo, and must have been born in the 
mis-shapen form which he exhibited, though 
be sometimes imputed it to ill-usage when in 
infant*}. He was bred a brush-maker at Rdin- 
b 2 
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burgh, and Imd wandered to several places, 
working at liis trade, from all which lie was 
chased by tin- disagreeable attention which his 
hideous singularity of form and face attracted 
wherever he came. Theauthor understood him 
to say he had even been in Dublin. 

Tired at length of being the object of shouts, 
laughter, and derision, David Ditchie resol\ ed, 
like a deer hunted from the herd, to retreat 
to some wilderness, where lie might have tin* 
least possible communication with the world 
which sco lied at him. lie settled himself, with 
this view, upon a patch of wild moorland at 
the bottom of a hank on the farm of Wood- 
house, in the sequestered vale of the small 
river Manor, in Peebles-shiro. The few peo- 
ple who had occasion to pass that way were 
much surprised, and some superstitious per- 
sons a little alarmed, to see so strange a figure 
as Mow’d Davie (i. e. Crooked David) employ- 
ed in a task, for which lie seemed so totally 
unfit, as that of erecting a house. The cot- 
tage which he built was extremely small, but 
the. walls, as well as those of a little garden 
that surrounded it, were constructed with an 
ambitious degree of solidity, being composed 
of layers of large stones and turf; and some of 
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the corner stones W'crc so weighty, as to puzzle 
the spectators Imw such a person as the archi- 
tect could possibly have raised them. In fart, 

David received from passengers, or those* who 

1 ^ « 

came attracted by curiosity, a good deal of 
assistance; and as no otic knew how much aid 
had been given by others, tin* wonder of each 
individual remained uudimiiiishcd. 

The proprietor of the ground, the* late Sir 
James 'Naesmith, baronet, chanced to pass this 
singular dwelling, which, having been placed 
there without right or leave asked or given, 
formed an exact parallel with hnlstaft’s simile 
of a fair house built on another’s ground;” 
so that poor Dux id might have lost, his edifice 
hymistaking the property w here he had erected 
it. Of course, the proprietor entertained no 
idea of exacting such a forfeiture, but readily 
sanctioned the harmless encroachment. 

The personal description of KIsheudcr of 
Mucklcstnne-Moor 1ms been generally allow- 
ed to be a tolerably exact and unexaggerated 
portrait of David of ^Jailor Water. He was 
not <piite three feet and a half high, since he 
could stand upright in the door ot his man- 
sion, wdiich was just that height. The follow- 
ing particulars concerning his figure and tern- 
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per occur in the Scots Magazine for 1817* 
and sire now understood to lia\e been com- 
municated by the ingenious Mr Robert Cham- 
bers of Edinburgh, who lias recorded with 
much spirit the traditions of the (iood Town, 
and, in other publications, largely and agree- 
ably added to the stock of our popular anti- 
quities. He is the countryman of J)a\id Rit- 
chie, and hud the Lest access to collect anec- 
dotes of him. 

u His skull,” says this authority, 1,6 which 
was of an oblong and rather unusual shape, 
was said to he of such strength, that lie eould 
strike it with ease through the panel of a 
door, or the end of a barrel. Ilis laugh i>> said 
to ha\e been quite horrible; and liis sereeeh- 
owl voice, shrill, uncouth, and dissonant, cor- 
responded well with his other peculiarities. 

“ There was nothing very uncommon about 
his dress. He usually wore an old slouched 
hat when he went abroad ; and when at bonus 
a sort of cowl or night-cap. He never wore 
shoes, being unable to adapt them to his mis- 
shapen finlike feet, hut always had both feet 
and legs quite concealed, and wrapt up with 
pieces of cloth. He always walked with a 
sort of pole or pike-staff*, considerably taller 
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than himself. His habits were, in many n*- 
spccts, singular, and indicated a mind con- 
genial 1o its uncouth tabernacle. A jealous, 
misanthropical, and irritable Romper, was his 
prominent characteristic. The sense of his 
deformity haunted him like a pliantom. And 
the insults and scorn to which this exposed 
him, had poisoned his heart with tierce and 
hitter feelings, which, from other points in 
his character, do not appear to have heeu more 
largely infused into his original temperament 
than that oi* his fellow-men. 

He detested children, on account of their 
propensity to insult and persecute him. To 
strangers lie was generally reserved, crabbed, 
and surly ; and though In* by no means refused 
assistance or eharit\, he- seldom either ex- 
pressed or exhibited much gratitude. Hven 
towards persons who hail been his greatest be- 
nefactors, and who possessed the greatest share 
of his good-will, he frequently displayed much 
caprice and jealousy. A lady who had known 
him from his infancy, and who has furnish- 
ed us in the most obliging manner with some 
partieuhus respecting him, says, that although 
Davie showed as much respect and attach- 
ment to her father’s family, as it was in his 
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nature In show to any, yet they were always 
obliged to be very rant ions in Iheir deportment 
towards him. One day, having none to \isit, 
hiiu with another lady, he look them through 
his garden, and was show ing them, wit Ii mueh 
pride and good-humour, all his rich and taste- 
fully assorted borders, when they happened to 
stop near a plot of cabbages which had been 
somewhat injured by the caterpillars. Ik»\ie, 
observing one of the ladies smile, instantly 
assumed Ids savage, scowling aspect, rushed 
among the cabbages, and flashed them to piece's 
with his kent, exclaiming, t I hate the worms, 
for they mock me 

“ Another lady, likewise a friend and old 
acquaintance of his, very unintentionally gave 
J)a\id mortal offence oil a similar occasion. 
Throwing back his jealous glance as lie was 
ushering her into bis garden, lie fancied he ob- 
served her spit, and exclaimed, with great fero- 
city, c Am I a toad, woman ! that ye spit at 
me — that ye spit at me ?’ and without listen- 
ing to any answer or excuse, drove her out of 
his garden with imprecations and insult. When 
irritated hy persons for whom he entertained 
little respect, his misanthropy displayed itseli 
in words, and sometimes in actions, ol still 
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gnui er rudeness; and he used oil such occasions 
!ii(* most unusual and singularly savage impre- 
cations and threats.”* 

jN.il nre maintains a certain glance of good 
and evil in all lier works ; and there is no state 
perhaps so utterly desolate, which docs not pos- 
sess some source of gratification peculiar to 
itself. This poor ntm, whose misanthropy was 
founded in a sen.sc of his own preternatural 
deformity, had yet. his own particular enjoy- 
ments. Driven into solitude, lie became an 
admirer of the beauties of nature. Jlis gar- 
den, which lie sedulously cultivated, and from 
a piece of wild moorland made a very pro- 
ductive spot, was his pride and his delight ; but 
he was also an admirer of more natural beauty : 
the soft sweep of the green bill, the bubbling of 
a clear fountain, or the complexities of a wild 
thickset, were scenes on which he often gazed 
for hours, and, as lie said, with inexpressible 
delight. It was perhaps for this reason that lie 
was fond of Shcnstone’s pastorals, and some 
parts of Paradise Lost. The author has heard 
his most unnua,-eal voice repeat the celebrated 
description of Paradise, which he seemed fully 
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to appreciate. His other studies wen* of a dif- 
ferent cast, ehiellv polemical. He never w ent to 
the parish church, and was therefore suspected 
of cnl-ertaininy heterodox opinions, though liis 
ohjecti<m avhs prohahly to the concourse of 
spectators, to whom lie must hsive exposed liis 
unseemly deformity. He spoke of a future 
state with intense feeling, 'and ca'cii Avitli tears, 
lie expressed disgust at the idea of liis re- 
mains being mixed Avith the common rubbish, 
as be called it, of the churchyard, and selected 
with his usual taste a beautiful and wild spot 
in the glen Avlicre he bad bis hermitage, in 
which to take his last repose, lie changed 
liis mind, hoAvever, and was finally interred 
in the common burial-ground of Manor parish. 

The author has invested Wise Hlsliie with 
some ijualities which made him appear, in tin* 
eyes of the vulgar, a man possessed of , super- 
natural poAver. Common fame paid David Rit- 
chie a similar compliment., for some of the poor 
and ignorant, as Avell as all the children, in the 
neighbourhood, held him to he what is call- 
ed uncanny . lie himself did not altogether 
discourage the idea; it enlarged liis very limit- 
ed circle of power, and in so far gratified liis 
congcit; and it soothed his misanthropy, by 
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increasing his means of giv ing terror or pain. 
IJut even in a rude Scottish glen t li i rt \ years 
bark, the fear of soreery was \ery much out 
of date. 

n avid Ritchie affected to Sequent solitan 
scenes, especially such as were supposed to be 
haunted, and valued himself upon his courage 
in doing so. To he sure lie laid little chauee of 
meeting any thing more ugly than himself. At 
heart, he w;ls superstitious, and planted many 
rowans (mountain ashes) around liis lint, as a 
certain defence against necromancy. For the 
same reason, doubtless, he desired to have 
rowan-trees set above liis gra\e. 

We have stated that David Ritchie loved 
objects of natural beauty. Ilis only living 
favourites were a dog and a eat, to which he 
was particularly attached, and his bees, which 
lie treated with great care. lit; took a sister, 
latterly, to live in a lmt adjacent to liis own, 
hut he did not iv rmit, her to enter it. She 

j 

was weak in intellect, hut not deformed in per- 
son; simple, or rather silly, but not, like her 
brother, sullen or bizarre. David was never 
affectionate to her; it was not in his nature; 
but lie endured her. lie maintained liimselt 
and her by the sale of the produce of their 

vo r.. ix. c 
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garden and bee-hives ; ami, latterly, they had 
a small allowance from the parish. Indeed, in 
the simple and palriarelial state in which (lie 
countiy I lien was, persons in tin' sit nation of 
J)avid and liis sister were sure to be support- 
ed. They bad only to apply to tin* next gen- 
tleman or respect aide farmer., and were sure to 
find them equally ready and willing to sup- 
ply their very moderate wants. David often 
received gratuities from strangers, which lie 
never asked, never refused, and ne\cr seemed 
to consider as an obligation. lie bad a right, 
indeed, to regard himself as one of Nature's 
paupers, to whom she gave a title to Ik* main- 
tained by bis kind, even by tbal deformity 
which closed against him all ordinary ways of 
supporting himself by bis own labour. Be- 
sides, a bag was suspended in tin* mill lor Da- 
vid Hitchie’s benefit; and those who wore 
carrying home a melder of meal, seldom fail- 
ed to add a < jowpen * to the alms-bag of tin* 
deformed cripple. In short, David bad no 
occasion for money, save to purchase snuff, 
bis only luxury, in which he indulged himself 
liberally. When he died, in the beginning of the 
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present eentury, he was found to have' hoarded 
about twenty pounds, a habit very eonsistent 
willi his disposition; for xxealth is power, and 
power was w hat I)a\id Ritchie desired to pos- 
sess, as a compensation lor his exclusion from 
Imman soeiety. 

H is sister survixed till the publication of the 
taleto which this bri<jf notice foriiistlieiutrodiic- 
tion ; and t In* author is sorry to learn t hat a sort, 
of local s\ nipathy,” and the curiosity then 
expressed concerning tin* Author of W "aver lev 
and the subjects of his !So\els, exposed the 
poor woman to enquiries which gave her pain. 
When pressed about her brother’* peculiarities, 
she asked, in her turn, why they would not 
permit the dead to rest i To others, who press- 
ed for some aeeount of her parents, she an- 
swered in the same tone of feeling. 

The author saw tliis poor, and, it may he 
said, unhappy man, in autumn 17i)7. l$eing 
then, as lie has the happiness still to remain, 
eonneeted hy ties of intimate friendship with 
the family of the venerable Dr Adarn Fergus- 
son, the philosopher and historian, who then 
resided at the mansion-house of Halyards, in 
the vale of Manor, about a mile from Ritchie’s 
hermitage, the author was upon a visit at Hal- 
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yards, which lasted lor «se\eral days, and was 
made acquainted with this singular anclmrite, 
whom I )r Fergusson considered asan ext raordi- 
nary charactei^ and whom he assisted in \ari- 
ous ua> s, particularly by tlie occasional loan of 
books. Though tiie taste of the philoMiphei 
and the poor peasant did not, it may hi* sup- 
posed, always correspond,* l.)r Fcrgussoii 
considered him as a man of a powciful capa- 
cily and original ideas, hut, whose mind was. 
thrown oil* its just bias by a predominant de- 
gree of self-love and self-opinion, galled by the 
sense* of ridicule and contempt, and a>enging 
itself upon society, in idea at least, by a gloomy 
misanthropy. 

David IFitehie, besides t lie utter obscurity 
of his life while in existence, had been dead 
for many years, when it occurred to tin* au- 
thor that such a character might be made a 
powerful agent in fictitious narrati\c.* He, 
accordingly, sketched that of Elsliie of the 
Mueklestane-Moor. The story was intended 
to lie longer, and the catastrophe more artili- 


* 1 remember David wax paiti< ulaily anxious to sot* a book, 
which he called, J think, Lettnsto the Klert Ladies, and which, 
he fluid, wih the best composition he had ever read ; hut Dr Fer 
^uvson’s library did not xupph the \oluim 1 . 
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cially brought out; but a friendly critic. to 
whoso opinion I subjected tin; work in its pro- 
gress, was of opinion, tlnit the idea of the So- 
litary was of a kind too revolting, and more 
likely to disgust than to interest the reader. As 
I had good right to consider my adviser as an 
excellent judge of public opinion, I got off my 
subject by hasteniyg the story to an end, as 
fast as it was possible ; and, by huddling into 
one volume, a tale which was designed to occu- 
py two, have perhaps produced a narrative 
as much disproportioned and distorted, as the 
Black Dwarf, who is its subject. 


“ A m»\ now ini* 
['Alt January. ls.'U.’ 1 




BLACK DWARF. 


CIIAPTElt I. 

Pn Uni inn r/f. 

Hast any philosophy in tluv, Stephen 1 ? 

> (/it IaKc il. 

Ft was a fine April morning (excepting that it had 
snowed hard the night Indore, and the ground re- 
inaiiKM] covered with a dazzling mantle of six inches 
in depth) when two horsemen rode lip to the Wallace 
Inn. • The tirst. was a strong 1 , tall, powerful man, in 
a grey riding-coat, having a hat covered with wav- 
e-loth, a huge silver-mounted horsewhip, hoots, and 
dreadnought overalls. Ho was mounted on a large 
strong hrown mare, rough in coat, hut well in con- 
dition, with a saddle of the yeomanry cut, and a 
doublo-hitted military bridle. The man who ac- 
companied him was apparently his servant ; he rode 
* slia^y 1 it tie grey pony, had blue bonnet on 
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his head, ;ind ;i large check napkin folded about li is* 
neck, won' a pair of long blue worsled hose inslcad 
of l>oots, hud Ins g!o\ eless bunds much s|. lined with 
tar, and observed an air of deference and respect 
towards his communion, hut without anv of those 
indications of precedence and punctilio which are 
preserved between the gentry and their domestics* 
On the contrary, the two travellers entered the 
court-yard abreast, and the concluding sentence of 
the conversation which had been carrying on be- 
twixt them was a joint ejaculation, “ Lord guide 
us, an this weather last, what, will conn* o' the 
Jambs!” The hint was sufficient for my L mdlord, 
who, advancing to take the horse of the principal 
person, and holding him by tin* reins a> he dis- 
mounted, while his ostler rendered the same service 
to tlu‘ attendant, welcomed the stranger to (iauder- 
eleugh, and, in the same breath, enquired, tk What 
news from the south hielands ?” 

u News said the farmer, “ had enough news, I 
think -an wo can carry through the yowes, it will 
he a' wo can do ; w e maun e’en leave the lambs to 
the Black Dwarf’s can 1 .” 

“ Ay, ay," subjoined the old shepherd, (for such 
he was,) shaking his head , Ci he'll be unco busy aiming 
the m< rt*- this season.” 

u The Black Dwarf!” said my learned friend and 
patron,* Mr Jedediah Cleishbothani, “ and what 
sort of a personage may he be ?” 

* Y»V have, ill this and other instances, printed in italics some 
few words w hieli the worthy editor, Mr Jedediah Cleishhothain, 
bi emh to )i4\e interpolated ujHBitlie text of his deceased friend, 
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1 ‘ limit awa, man," answered the I armor, *'• \ell 
Ikh' hoard o’ r.inny KUhio tho lllaok Dwarf, or L 
am miK'kln mistaon — A' tho warhl tells tales about 
him, hut it s l>ut daft nonsense after a * — \ dinna be- 
lieve a word (ft frae beginning to •end.” 

“ Your fathor believed it unco stievely, though,” 
said tho old man, to whom tho scepticism of his 
master pave obvious displeasure. 

u Ay- very true, IJauldio, hut that was in tho 
time o' tho blackfaces — they believed a Jiantlo <{ueor 
tilings in tliao days, that liaebody heeds sinee the 
lang sheep earn in.” 

“ The inair's the pity, the mair’s the pity,” said 
I he old man. Your fathor, and sao J have lift on 
toll'd ye, maister, wad hae boon sail* vo\od to hue 
soon the auld pool-house was pud down to make 
park dykes; and tho bonny broomy knowo, whore 
lie liked sao wool to sit at e’en, v\ i' his plaid about 
him, and look at the kye as they ram down tho 
loaning, ill wad he hae liked to hae seen that braw 
sunny knowo a' riven out wi’ the plough in the 
fashion it is at this day.” 

“ JTpnt, llaiildie,” replied tho principal, <l tak yo 
that dram the landlord’s offering yo, and never task 
your head about the changes o' the warld, sat* lang 
as ye’re blithe and bion yoursoll." 

Wussing your hoahh, sirs/’ said the shepherd ; 

Mr l’.iitirsmi. Wo in ii «sf once for all, tli.it such liber, 

lie-. seem tml\ (o I m vi* been taken by tin* learned gentleman 
where Ins mvii rharacfer ami conduct an* concerned ; ami surely 
tic must be (lie best jmi<o* of the Myle in which his own cha- 
racter and conduct should bo freattf+tf. 
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and having taken off his glass, ami observed the 
whisky w"is tin* ri« lit thin*:, he* cemlinihd, “ It's no 
for tin* like o' us to be jidging. to ho sort*; hut it 
was a honnv known that hronmy known, and an 
unco hraw shelter, for the Iambs in a severe morn- 
ing like* this." 

“ A>,” said liis patron, “ but yo ken we maun 
hae* turnips for the* lang sheep, hillie*, and nmeklo 
liard warkto‘. , e*t thoin, haitli wi* the; plough and the* 
lienve*; and that waul sort ill w’iVittin** on the hronmy 
known, anel rraekiim about. Ilkirk IhvarlV, and derail 
flavors, as was tin* gate* king sync*, when the* short 
sheep we*re in tin* fashion.” 

“ A weed, aw r eol, mais1e*r, M said tin* attendant, 
“ diort slurp had short routs. I'm thinking.” 

Ile*re* my worthy ami hunted patron attain inter- 
pose*el, and observed, “ that lie* could never pereeMve 
any liiatorial diiforonoo, in point of longitude*, be- 
twoon oik* she*i*p anel another.” 

This occasioned a leniel hoarse* lan^li on the.* part 
o* the 1 farnior, and an astonished stare* on the* part 
in’ the* shepherd. “ It's the* woo\ man, — it's tin* 
woo’, and no the* beasts themsells, that make*s tlic*ni 
he* cad lang or short. 1 believe if v* w ere* tef nie*a- 
sun* their hacks, the short sheep wad he* ratlier the 
kinger-bediod o’ the twva; hut ilWhe wem’ that pays 
the* rent in time day**' and it haetmuckh* need.'' 

“ Odd, (kiddie says very true, — short diee*p did 
make short rents— my father paid for our slesding 
jeist threescore punds, and it stands me? in three 
'mndjed, plaek and bawbee — Aid that’s very true 
— I hao ime time to be standing here clave»ring 
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Landlord, get us our breakfast, ;uid see an' gel the 
yamL tod — I am for douii to Christy Wilson's, fo 
see if him and mo ran gree ahoiit iho luckpeimy 
I am to gie him for Iii^ \ear-aulds. We had drank 
sax inutchkins to tin* making tl#e bargain at St, 
Boswell's fair, and some nato wo oanna give upon 
tin* particulars preceesely, for as muoklo time as 
wo look about it — I doubt we draw to a plea — 
But hear jo, neighbour,” addressing my tear thy and 
learned patron, it yV want to hear ony tiling about 
lang or short sheep, 1 will be back here to my kail 
against ano o'clock ; or, if ye want ony auld-warld 
stories about the Black Dwarf, and sic-like, if ye'll 
ware a half mntchkin upon Bauldie there, lie’ll 
crack t ye like a pen-gun. And J’se pie ye a niutcli- 
kin mysell, man, if 1 can settle weel wi' Christy 
'Wilson.” 

The farmer returned at the hour appointed, and 
•with him came Christy Wilson, their difference 
having been fortunately settled without an appeal 
to the gentlemen of the long robe. My learned and 
worthy patron failed not to attend, both on account 
of the refreshment promised to the mind and to tie* 
body, al though has known to partake of the latter in 
a very moderate degree ; and the party, with which 
my 7>andlord w associated, continued to sit late 
in the evening, Reasoning their liquor with many 
choice tales and songs. The last incident which 1 
recollect, was my 1 aimed and worthy patron falling 
from his chair, just as he conalttdcd a long lecture 
upon temperance, by reciting! from the Gentle 
a 2 * 
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Siioplionl, a t-ouplrt, which liu 7 />//// happthj trans- 
ferred from tin* \ice of avarice to of ebriety : 

Hi* lh.it has |iist nirmdi m.i \ mui nilly sleep, 

The mvenomr only fashes folk to keep. 

In tin* course *jf tin* evening tin* Bhiek Dwarf* 
had not been fori'otlen, and tin* old shepherd, Manl- 

* The ]»I.h k Div.irf, now almost foigottrn, was once held a 
formidable pel soiiage hv the dalesmen ot tlu* lJnidei, wliiTc he 
got tin* hi. mio of whateuT mis lnrt brlell tin* sheep oi i attic. 
“ 1||> was,” s.i\ s l)r 1 ,r\ ilrii, who makes ronsidri able use ol him 
in thr hall. ul ralhal tin* Cimt ot Kerb! u\ “a tail) ot tin* most 
malignant order — thr genuine Northern Dueigar.” The host 
ami most authrnth aiiount ot this dangerous and in \ sti*i Inns 
hriii" on ms m a tale i ommuinr.it cd to thr author h\ t hat run 
ncut ant apiarx , Kuhaid Smtrrs, J\m|. ot Mainsloi’t h, author 
ol tlir Ilistol) of tin* I iishoju ir ol Dm ham. 

Ar<ording to this wrll-attrstnl legend, t no young Northmn- 
hrians weir out on a shooting pait), ami hail plunged deep 
•mong thr mount. liuous mooi 1. mils w hi< h holder on (.'uuthei- 
laml. Thry stopped toi lrliishmrui in a litllr set hided drtl by 
thr si dr id a ri\ n It t. There, alin thry had pai taken ol such tooil 
as thry brought with thrill, onrof the pait) Irll asleep , thr otliri, 
unwilling to disturb his turiid's irposr, stole silently out of the 
dill w 1 1 1 1 thr purpose ol looking around Imn, when lie was 
: stomshed to hud himself dose to a bring who seemed not to 
belong to this woi Id, .is hr was the most hideous dwarf that the 
.sun had ru*r shone on. Ills head was of full human M/e,Jonn- 
iiiifa frightful < out vast v.ith his lie ght, whirh was considerably 
under lour tret. It was that* lied with no other covrimg than 
loiiij ** i.d # rd red hair, like that ot the lelt of a badger in lotisist- 
hic e, ami in colour a reddish brown, like the hneol the hr.Pher- 
b I ossoin. Ills limbs seemed of great strength ; nor was lie other- 
wise defoi med than trom their nndne proportion in thickness to 
his diminutive height. The terrified sportsman stood ga/ing 
on this Immhle apparition, until, witfl an angiy countenam e, 
the brin‘d demanded by wdiat right he intruded himself on those 
bills, and destroyed tlieir harmless inhabitants. The perph sed 
.t ranger i nilctrvoured to propitiate the incensed dw arf, by oiler- 
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<\io, ( old so many stories of liim, that they excited 
a i»'ood deal of interest. It also appeared, though 
not till the th’.id p:mch-lm\\l was emptied, that 
much of the farmer's sceptic ism on the subject was 
allected, as evincing a liberality of thinking, and a 
freedom from am ieut prejudices, becoming a man 
w ho paidthree hundred pounds a-yearof rent, while, 
in fact, he load a lurking belief in the traditions of 
his forefathers. After inv usual manner, I made 
farther enquiries of «*»ther persons connected with 

> i to surrender Bis , ,is lie would loan raillily land of 

tin* M.uhm. Tin* pioposal on I v redoubled tin* oUrncr already 
t .tU 1*11 l« \ ilirdw.il l, w ho alleged that In* was tin* loid ot those 
mountains, <111(1 tin* piotntoi of tin* wild <ir.itim*s who tomnl 
a i cti i Ml in their solitary in esses ; and that all spoils drmed 
li oin I !.< n (hath, 01 misei\, weie aldioi rcut^o limu The Inmter 
jiumhlrd hmisi It hrloi r tin* an»i v ipddm, and hy pi otrstat ions 
ol Ins i»noi.unr, amt <d Ins lesoliitmn to abstain horn Midi 
in! < rision .11 I ut ii i e, at Let sm i eeded hi |>uiit\iii“ him. Tin; 
^nome in. w hecame iiiiim < oiiiiiiiinu nth e, and spoke of himself 
ns l>eloii < 4iii*2 to a speries ol hemes something l)i‘tweeu the ange- 
lic race ami humanity . I le <nlded, mol rover, \\ hi< h eonhl loud- 
ly have hern anticipated. I hat he had hopes ol sli.u iny, in the 1 e- 
ilrnipt nut ol (lie i.iee ol Adam, lie piessed the spoi (mimii to 
"visit his dwelling, whuli he said \\,is hai d li\, and plighted Ins 
j.iilli lor his safe lehirn. 1 > 11 1 at tins moment, the shout ol tin* 
.spoi Ismail’s companion w as heai d calliii” loi his friend, and the 
dw.n t, as it unwilling that more than one pn son should Ik* ( o«;- 
nisuit <d‘ Ins piesrmr, disappe.nnl as |ln* vomi” man emerged 
lrom the dell to join his comrade. 

It w as the niiiveisal opinion of those most expel iriicrd in 
sii( li nutters, that if the shooter h.nl accompanied the spirit, 
in* would, notwithstanding (he dwai Is lair pretcinrs, have hern 
either torn to pieces, of inmmml tor j ears in the recesses of 
home fairy hill. 

Sm h is the last and most authentic account of the apparition 
ot the Black Dwarf, 
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the wild and pastoral district, in which the scene of 
the following narrative is placed, and I was fortu- 
nate 1 enough to recover many links oft lie stor\, not 
generally known, and which account, at least in 
some decree, lov the circumstances of exaggerated 
marvel with whit h superstition has attired it in the 
more vulgar traditions. 
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Will none hut IFc.'iim* tin: TIiihUt sim’vp voiir tiling 

JA-//// if'irc s of II mthtn . 

I \ oiio of tho most r mole districts of t 1 m* south of 
S« olland, where ;m ideal lino, drawn along tin* tops 
of lolly and bleak mountains, separates lli.it land 
from hor sister kingdom, a young man, oallod Hal- 
bert, or llobbie Klliot, a substantial tarmor, who 
hoaxed his descent from old Martin Klimt of tin? 
Preakin-tower, noted in Border story and song, wa* 
on his ret m n from deer-stalking. The deer, 011045 
so numerous anion*; those 1 solitary waste's, \\ ere now 
reduced to a very lew herds, which, sheltering 1 
themselves in the most, remote and inaccessible re- 
cesses, rendered the task of pursuing them equally 
toilsome and preearions. There 1 wen 1 , however, 
found many youth of the country ardently attached 
to this sport, with all its dangeTs and fatigues. The 
sword had been sheathed upon the Borders for more 
than a hundred years, by the peareful union of the 
crowns in the reign of James the First of (ireat 
Britain. Still tin 1 country retained traces of what 
it had been in former days; tin? inhabitants, their 
more* peaceful avocations having been repeatedly 
interrupted by the eivil wars of the preceding cen- 
tury, were scarce yet broken in to the habits of re- 
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pillar industry, sheep-farming had not boon intro- 
duced upon any considerable scale, and tho feeding 
of black cattle was tho chief purposo to which tho 
hills and valleys woro applied. Near to tho fann- 
er’s house, the tenant usually contrived to raise such 
a crop of oats or barley, as aiforded meal for his 
family ; and the whole of this slovenly and imper- 
fect mode of cultivation loft much time upon his 
own hands, and those of his domestics. "Phis was 
usually employed by tin* yoiflig men in hunting and 
fishing; and the spirit of adventure, which former- 
ly led to raids and forays in the same districts, was 
still to be discovered in tin* eagerness with which 
they pursued those rural sports. 

The more hiah-spirited among the youth Mere, 
about the time that our narrative begins, expecting, 
rather with hope than apprehension, an opportunity 
of emulating their fathers in their military achieve- 
ments, the recital of which formed the chief part, 
of their amusement within doors. The passing of 
the Scottish act of security had given the alarm to 
Kngland, as it seemed to point at a separation of 
tin* tw o British kingdoms, after the decease of Queen 
Anne, the reigning sovereign, (lodolphin, then at 
the head ot tin* Knglish administration, foresaw that 
there was no other mode of avoiding the prnhuhlo 
extremity ot a civil war, hut hy carrj mg through an 
incorporating union. 1 low that treaty was managed, 
and how little it seemed for some time to promise 
tile beneficial results winch have sitice taken place* 
to such extent, may he learned from the history of 
tin* period. It is enough for our purpose to say, 
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that, all Scotland was indignant at, the terms on 
which t licir legislature had surrendered their na- 
tional independence, din* general resentment led 
to the strangest leagues and to the wildest plans. 
The ( -aimu onians wen* about to take arms for the 
restoration of the house of Stewart, ‘whom they re- 
garded, with justice, as their oppressors; and tlu* 
intrigues of the period presented the strange pic- 
ture of papists, prelatists, and preshyterians. cabal- 
1 i nir among themselves against the Knglish govern- 
ment, out of a common feeling that their country 
had been treated w ith injustice. Tilt* fermentation 
was universal; and, as tin* population of Scotland 
had been generally trained to arms, under the act 
of security, they were not indifferently prepared for 
war, and waited hut the declarat ion of some of the 
nobility to break out into open hostility, ft was 
at this period of public confusion that our story 
opens. 

The cleugh, or wild ravine, into which Tlohhie 
Klliot had followed the game, was already far be- 
hind him, and In* \vas considerably advanced on his 
return homeward, when the night began to close 
upon him. This would have been a circumstance 
of great, indifference to the experienced sportsman, 
w ho could have w alked blindfold over every inch ot 
his native heaths, had it not happened near a spot, 
which, according to the traditions of the country, 
was in extremely bad fame, as haunted by superna- 
tural appearances. To tales of this kind llobbie 
had, from Ids childhood, lent an attentive ear; and 
as no part of the country afforded such a variety of 
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legends, so no man was more deeply road in tlieir 
fearful lore tlian Hobbit* of t lio I lentil-foot ; for so 
our gallant, was called, to distinguish him from a 
round dozen of ICHiots who Imre the same Christian 
name. It cost him no efforts, therefore, to call to 
memory the terrific, incidents connected with the 
extensive waste upon which he was now entering. 
In faet, tlu‘y presented themselves ith a readiness 
which he felt to he somewhat dismaying. 

This dreary common wfts called Murklestane- 
Moor,from a huge column of unhewn granite, w hicli 
raised its massy head on a knoll near the centre of 
the heath, perhaps to tell of the mighty dead who 
slept beneath, or to preserve the memory of some 
liloody skirmish. The real cause of its existence 
had, however, passed away; and tradition, which is 
as frequently an inventor of fiction as a preserver of 
truth, had supplied its place with a supplementary 
leuend of her own, which now came full upon Hob- 
bies memory. The ground about tin* pillar was 
strewed, or rather encumbered, with many large 
fragments of stone of the same consistence w T itli the 
column, which, from their appearance as they lay 
scattered on the waste, were popularly called the 
Grey Geese of AI m* blest an e-Moor. The legend ac- 
counted for this name and appearance by the catas- 
trophe of a noted and most formidable witch who 
frequented these hills in former days, causing the 
ewes to k(‘b 9 and the kine to cast their calves, and 
performing all the feats of mischief ascribed to these 
evil beings. On this moor she used to hold her re- 
vels with her sister hags; and rings were still point- 
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od out on which no grass nor heath ever grew, 1 ho 
tnrf being, as it won*, calcined hy the scorching 
/loots of their diabolical partners. 

Once upon a time this old hair is said to have 
crowed the moor, driving before her a flock of goc^e, 
which she proposed to soli to advantage at a neigh- 
bouring fair ; — tor it is well known that the tiend, 
however liberal in imparting his powers of doing 
misi hief, ungenerously jcnus his allies under the 
no* essily of performing the meanest rust ic labours 
for subsistence. The d.iy was far advanced, and 
ti“r c bailee of obtaining a good price depended on 
her being first at the market. 1 hit the geese, which 
had hitherto preceded her in a pretty orderly man- 
ner, when they came to this w ide common, inter- 
spersed with marshes and pools of water, scattered 
in every direction, to plunge into the element in 
which they delighted. Incensed at the obstinacy 
with which they detied all Imr efforts to collect 
them, and not remembering tin* precise terms of 
the contract hy which tin* fiend was hound to obey 
her commands for a certain space, tin* sorceress ex- 
claimed, u Deevil, that neither I nor they ever stir 
from this spot more!’* r rii(* words wen* hardly ut- 
tered, when, hy a metamorphosis as sudden as any 
in Ovid, the hat;' and her refractory flock were con- 
verted into stone, the angel whom she served, being 
a strut formalist, grasping eagerly at an opportu- 
nity of completing the ruin of her body and soul 
hy a literal obedience to her orders. It is said, 
that when she perceived and felt the transformation 
which was about to take place, she exclaimed to 

VOL. ix. u 
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“ Mony thanks to ye, Mr Patrick, ye’re kend to 
a’ the count ry tor a kind heart. It w ill do the auld 
wife’s heart, glide — inair l)y token, when she kens 
it comes frae you — and maist of a’ gin ye'll come 
up and take your share, for I reekou y<‘ are lone- 
some now in tlu^auld tower, and a' your folk at that 
weary Kdinburgh. I wonder what they can find 
to do amang a x\ keen ranks o’ staue houses \\ i' slate 
on the tap o’ them, that might live on their ain 
bonny green hills/’ 

“ My education and iny sisters’ has kept my mo- 
tlier much in Kdinburiih for sexeral years/’ said 
Ka mscl i If, “ hut I promise you 1 propose to make 
up for lost time.” 

“ And ye'll rig out the auld tower a hit,” said 
Ilohhie, u and live hearty and neighbour-like xvi’ 
the anhl family friends, as the Laird o’ Kariiselift' 
should ? 1 can tell ye, my mother — my grandmo- 

ther I mean — hut, since we lost our ain mother, 
we ca her sometimes the tane, and sometimes the 
tot her — but, ony gate, she conceits liersell no that 
dLlant connected wi’ von.” 

“ V r ery true, Ilohhie, and I will come to the 
IJeughdoot to dinner to-morrow witli all iny heart.” 

“ Weel, that’s kindly said ! W r e are auld neigh- 
bours an we Avert* nne kin — and my gmle-dame’s 
fain to see you — she clavers about your father that 
was killed lang syne.” 

u Hush, hush, Ilohhie — not a word about that 
— it's a story" better forgotten.” 

“ 1 <lnma ken — if it liad chanced amang our 
fo.k, we wad hae keepit it in mind mony a day till 
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w o got some mends for t -1ml ye ken your am ways 
1h‘v|, you lairds — 1 have IiimhI say tli.it, Kdicslaw's 
ft lend stirkii your sire after tlie lain! hinistdl had 
mastered Ins sw uni.” 

I'ie, he, Fiohhic; it was a foolish hrawl, orca- 
sionrd hy w ine and polities — many suoids were 
diaw ii — it is impossible to say who struck tie 1 Mow.” 

“ At miy rate, auld Kllieslaw was aiding and 
abetting; and 1 am sine it ye wore s:ie disposed as 
to take amends on him, naehody could say it was 
wang, for your lather's Mood is heue.&tli his nails 
— and hesidns t litre's naehody el*e left that was ron- 
eerned to take annmds upon, and he's a prelatist 
and a ja< (dnte into tin* bargain — T can tell ye the 
country folk look for something at ween ye.” 

u O for shame, llohhie !” replied the young 
Laird ; “> yon, that profess religion, to stir your 
li iend ii{> to break the law, and take vengeance at 
his own hand, and in such a hoe, illy hit too, where 
we know not what beings may he listening <o us!” 

u Hush, hush!” said llohhie, drawing nearer to 
his eomp.tiiion, kk 1 was nue thinking o' the like o' 
them — But 1 can guess a wee bit w hat keeps your 
hand up, Mr Patrick ; we a’ ken it's no lack o’ cou- 
rage, hut the twa grey eon of a bonny lass, Miss 
Label Yere, that keeps you sae sober.” 

“ ] assure you, llohhie,” said his companion, ra- 
ther angrily, fct J assure you you are mistaken ; and 
it is extremely w rong of you, either to think of, or 
to utter, sink an idea; I have no idea of permit- 
ting freedoms to he carried so far as to connect my 
name w ith that of any young lady.” 

r. 2 
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“ Why, there now — there now! retorted Rl- 
lint ; u (lid 1 not say it was nae^YfljLnt o’ spunk lli.it 
made ye sae iliim j^—Weel, wool, 1 meant mu* ol- 
fenee; butfhere’sr j*h$t ae tiling ye may notice true 
a friend. Idle artld Laird of Kliieslawhus tin* auld 
riding blood fai' better at bis, heart than ye hue — 
troth, he kens naething about lhae newfangled no- 
tions o’ peace and (juietness — lie’s a for tlfo* auld- 
warld doings o’ lifting and laying on, and he lias a 
wlieon stout lads at his bad* too, and keeps (hem 
veel up iu heart, and as In’ o’ mischief as young 
colts. Where lu* gets the gear to do t i\iue ca.i 
say; In* lives high, and far abune his rents here; 
however, be pays his way- — Sae, if there s ouy out- 
break in the country, lie’s likely In break out wi 
the first— and weed does lie mind the auld quarrels 
between ye. I’m surmizing lie’ll be lor a touch at 
the auld tower at Kurnseliif.” 

“ Well, ! lobbied answered the young gentle- 
man, u if he should he so ill advised, 1 shall try to 
make the old tower good against him, as it lias been 
made good by my betters against liis betters many 
a day ago.” 

“ Very right — very right — that’s speaking like 
a man now)” said the stout yeoman ; “ and, it sae 
should be that this be sae, if ye’ll just gar your ser- 
vant jow out the great bell in the tower, there s me, 
and my twa brothers, and little Davie of the Sten- 
house, will be wi’ you, wi a’ the power we can 
make, in the snapping of a flint.” 

u Many thanks, Hobhie, answered Karviseliil ; 
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“ blit I hope aa<* shall have no Avar of so umiatiiral 
and unchristian a # k»nd in onr time/' 

“ limit, sir, hunt,” replied Elliot; “ it Avad he 
hut a wee hit neighbour war, and Heaven and earth 
would make allowances fojv it in this imeultiv.ilert 
place — it's just thc/natnre o’ the folk and the land 
— we eanna live quiet like Loudon folk — Ave haena 
sae imickle to do. It’s impossible.'' 

“ \Y r olI, Holdne,’’ said the Laird, “ for one avIio 
helieAes so deeply as yon do in supernal in al ap- 
pearances, I must own you take Heaven in your 
own hand rather audaciously, considering Avliere 
Ave are walking/' 

u What needs I can* for the Mucklestane-Mom* 
ony mail* than ye do yoursell, Earnseliif ?" said 
Hobbie, somethin'; offended ; u to he sun*, they 
do say there's a >ort o’ Avorricows and hing-nehbit 
tilings about the land, hut Avliat need lean* for them? 
I hae a good conscience, and little to answer for, 
unless it lie about a rant arming tin* lasses, or a 
splore at a fair, and that's no niuckle to speak of. 
Though 1 say it my sell, I am as quiet a lad and as 
peaceable” 

u And Dick Turnbull's head that you broke, and 
Willie of Winton Avhom you shot at t" said his tra- 
velling companion. 

u limit, Earnseliif, ye keep a record of a’ men’s 
misdoings — .Dick’s heart's healed again, and Ave’ro 
to fight out the quarrel at Jeddart, on the Itood- 
day, so that’s like a thing settled in a peaceable 
Avay ; and then 1 am friends Avi' Willie again, puir 
cliicld — it Avas but twa or three hail draps after a’. 
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I wad let ony body do tho like o’t to mo torn pint 
o’ brandy. 1 >ut "Willie's lowland lin'd, poor fallow, 
and soon frighted for hirnsell — And, for the m orri- 
oows, were wo to moot auo on this very hit” 

" As is not unlikely,” said young Karnsclilf, 
“ for thoro stands \ our old witch, llnhhio." 

“ I say,” rout into d Elliot, as if indignant at this 
hint — 1 say, if I ho auld oarline Jiersoll was to get 
up out o’ tho grund just before 11 s lioro, 1 Mould 
think nao mair — i>ut , gudo pVeserve us, Earnsclilf, 
what can j on ho ! ’ 
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15 row n Dwarf, that oVr tin* moorlaiul strajs, 

Thy n.imt* to Keehl.ir trll 1 
* ( Tin; ltrown .Man of the* iWoor, that Mu\s 
Dmratli the heather-bell. 1 * 

John Levins. 

Tin: object, which alnrmeel tlio young farmer in 
the middle ofliis valorous protestations, startled for 
a moment even liis b»ss prejudiced companion. The 
moon, which had arisen during their conversation, 
was, in the phrase* of that country, wading or strug- 
gling with clouds, arid shed only a doubtful and oc- 
casional light. by one of her beams, which stream- 
ed upon the great granite column to which they 
now approached, they discovered a form, apparent- 
ly human, Imt of a size nmeh less than ordinary, 
which moved slowly among I lie large* grey slemes, 
not like a person intending to journey onward, but 
with the* slow', irregular, Hitting movement of a be- 
ing who hovers aronnel senne spot of melancholy 
recollection, uttering also, from time to time*, a sen t 
of indistinct muttering sound. This so much re- 
K(*mbh*d his idea of tin* motions of an apparition, 
that Hobbie Klliot, making a ele*ael pause, wdiile his 
hair erected itsVlf upon liis scalp, whispered to his 
companion, ‘ It’s Auld Ailie* herscll I Shall 1 gio 
her a shot, in the name of (iod ? ’ 
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“ For ITeaven’s sake, no,” said his companion, 
holding down 1 lie weapon which lu* was about to 
raise to the aim — “ for Ueaven's sake, no; it’s 
some poor distracted creature.” 

“ Ye Ye distracted yourscll, lor thinking of going 
so near to her, * said Flliot, holding his companion 
in his turn, as he prepared to advance. “ Well 
aye line time to pit ower a hit prayer (ail I cmdd 
but mind suie) afore slie comes this length — (Jod I 
she’s in nae hurry,” contimml lie, growing bolder 
from li is companion’s confidence, and the little no- 
tice the apparition seemed to take of them. 14 She 
liirples like alien on a hot girdle. I redd ye, F.irns- 
cHif,” (this lie added in a gentle whisper,) lotus 
take a cast about, as if to draw the wind on a buck 
— tin* bog is no abiino knee-deep, and better a saft 
road as had company."* 

Karnsclitf, however, in spite of his companion’s 
resistance and remonstrances, continued to advance 
on the path they had originally pursued, and soon 
confronted tin* objei t of their investigation. 

The height of the figure, which appeared even 
to decrease' as they approached it, seemed to he un- 
der four feet, and its form, as far as the imperfect 
light ail’orded them the means of discerning, was 
very nearly as broad as long, or rather of a spheri- 
cal shape, which could only bis occasioned by some 
st range personal deformity. The young sportsman 
hailed this extraordinary appearance twice, without 

* Tli.» Scots use the epithet soft, in malum partem, in two 
eases, at least. A soft road, is a road through quagmire and 
bo^s ; .uni soft weather, signifies that which is very lainy. 
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receiving any answer, or attending to tin' pinches by 
which his companion endeavoured to intimate that 
their best course was to Avalk on, without giving 
farther disturbance to a being of snc-li singular and 
preternatural exterior. To the third repeated de- 
mand of “ W ho an* you ? What do you lion* at 
this hour of night?” — -a voice replied, whose shrill, 
uncouth, and dissonant tones made Elliot step two 
paces hack, and startled even Jiis companion, a Pass 
on your wi), and ask nought at them that ask 
nought, at you.*’ 

“ What do you do here so far from shelter? 
Are you benighted on your journey ? W ill you 
follow us home, (jiod forhid !’ ejaculated liohhio 
.Elliot, involuntarily,) and 1 will give you a lod- 

“ 1 would sooner lodge hy mysell in the deepest 
of the Tarras-flow,” again whispered llohhie. 

“ Pass oil your way,” rejoined tin* figure, the 
harsh tones of his voice still more exalted hy pas- 
sion, “ I want not your guidance — J want not your 
lodging — it is live years sinee my head was under 
a human roof, and I trust it was for the' last time.” 

“ He is mad,” said Earnscliffi 

“ He lias a look of auld Humphrey Ettercap, 
the tinkler, that perished in this \ery moss about 
five years s) ne,” answered Jiis superstitious com- 
panion ; ** hut Humphrey wasna that awfif big in 
tin 1 houk. 

u Pass on your a\ ay,” reiterated the object of 
their curiosity, “ the breath of your human bodies 
poisons the air around me — the sound of your lie* 
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man voices goes through my ears like sharp bod- 

1 * *» 
vins. 

“ Lord safe ns !” whispered Tlohhio, <f that the 
dead should hear sir fearin' ill-w ill to the l'ving ! — 
his said maim ho in a puir way I’m jealous/' 

“ Come, my’ friend,” said Karnsrliff', “ you seem 
to sillier under some strong affliction ; common hu- 
manity will not allow us to leave you here.” 

u Common humanity !’’ exclaimed the being, 
with a scornful laugh that bounded like a shriek, 
“ where got ye that cutih-word — that noose for 
woodrorks — that common disguise for man-trap 
— that hail w liich the wrel idled idiot who s\\ allow s, 
will soon find covers a hook with harhs ten times 
sharper than those* you lay for the animals which 
you murder for your luxury I” 

“ I tell you, my friend,” again replied Karris* 
cliff, “ you are incapable of judging of your own 
situation — you will perish in this wilderness, and 
we must, in compassion, force you along with us.” 

u i'll hue neither hand nor font lift,” .said Unh- 
ide : <k let the j;haist take his aiu way, for Cod's 
sake !” 

“ My hlood he on my own head, if 1 perish here,” 
said the figure ; and, observing Karnsrliff' medita- 
ting to lay hold on him, lie added, “ And your hlood 
he upon yours, if you touch but the skirt of my 
garments, to infect me with the taint of mortality!” 

The moon shone more brightly as he spoke thus, 
ami Karnscliff observed that he held out his right 
hand armed with some weapon of offence, which 
glittered in the cold ray like the blade of a long 
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knife*, or the- hiiiTrl of a pislol. it would have boon 
muelm*'-s to persevere in his attempt upon a 1 m * i 1 1 
t Inis armed, and bolding such desperate I.UK’ihme, 
e-*pe*ci,dly ns it was plain hr would haw* little* aid 
from bis companion, *who bad tuirly left liini to 
settle matters w ith the apparition a* he could, ami 
b;el proeeeded a ten pa< e> on hi- w a\ homeward. 
KarnsclitT, therefore, tinned and followed llobbie, 
alter looking ba« k towards the supposed maniac, 
who, as if raided to fn#i/y by tin* interview, roam- 
ed wildly around the »reat stone, exhausting Ins 
^oie»* in slirieks and imprecations, 1 (nit thrilled w ild- 
ly .limits the waste heath. 

'Idle two sport-men moved on some time in si* 
Ii'iiie, until tliey were out of hearing of these nn- 
coulh sounds, which A\as not ere they had gained a 
cjm-ideralde distance* from the 1 pilkir that ^uve name' 
to the moor. I an h made his private* comments on 
tile* scene t li^y liael witnessed, until llobbie* Elliot 
suddenly exclaimed, “ Weed, I II npiiaml that yon 
j*haist, if it In* a gliaist, has baitb elone* ane] suffer- 
ed mm kb* e*vil in thcllcsli, that gars him rumpuugc 
in that way after lie* is dead and gaue.” 

tk It siTins to me tin* very maelness of misan- 
thropy,” suiel Earnscliif, follow ing his own current 
of 1 bought. 

u Ami ye elidna think it was a spiritual creature, 
th<‘ii r ’ asked Jiobbie* at his companion. 
u W ho, I ? — Ne», surely.'* 

Weel, I am partly of the mind myscll that it 
may be a live* tiling — and yet I dimia ken, I wadna 
wish to see ony thing- look liker a bogle.” 
von. jx. <; 
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“ At jiny rate,’’ *aiel KarnscliflT, “ 1 will ride over 
to-morrow, and see what inis become ot‘ tin* unhap- 
py be*iiig,” 

“ In tair da vlit-'lit ?'* queried the yeoman ; “them, 
grace* o’ God, I’m* 1m* wi' y <*. J5ut. here wo are nearer 
to lleii"h-foot- than to your house* by twa mile, 
h.ulna ye* b(‘tte*r e*’e*n gae* liame* wi me*, and we*’II 
solid the 1 callant on the* powny te> te*ll the*m that 
you are* wi us, though 1 behove there's naebody at 
lianio to wait for you but tl»* servants and tin* e at.” 

“ Have with you then, friend I lobbies” said the* 
young hunter ; “ ami as I would not willingly have 
either the* servants he anxious, or puss foiled! he*r 
supper, in my absence, I’ll be obliged to piu to 
send the boy as you propose*/' 

“ A weed, that ts kind, I must say. Ariel ye’ll 
gae* lianio to lleugh-foot ? They'll be right blithe 
ter see you, that will they.” 

This a A air settled, they walked briskly on a lit- 
tle* farther, when, coining to tlm ridge* of a pretty 
stee*p hill, liohhie Glliot exclaimed, “Now, Karns- 
clitf, I am aye* glad when i come to this very hit — 
Ye* see the* light below, that’s in the ha window, 
where grannie*, the gash aulel carline*, is sitting birl- 
ing at her wheel — and ye* se*e* yem other light tliat’s 
gann whidelin’ back and forrit. through aiming the* 
wimlows ? that’s my cousin, Grace Armstrong, — 
she’s twice as clever about the house as my siste*rs, 
andsae they say themsells, for they’re* good-natured 
lasses as ever trode on heather ; but they confess 
tlmmsells, and sac does grannie, that she has far 
maist action, and is the best goer about the touu. 
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now that, grannie is mT t lie font her^ell.-- My bro- 
thers, ano o’ them's away to unit upon tlm cham- 
berlain, and line’s at Moss-phadraig, that's our led 
faun -lu? tan see after the stock just, as wool as 1 
can do.” 

“ You arc lucky, my good friend, in having so 
many valuable relations.” 

“Troth am 1 - Grace make mo thankful, I'm* 
never deny if. — Hut will ye tell me now, Kuril si Tilt', 
\oii that ha\e keen a£ college, and the high-seliool 
of Kdmhiirgh, and got a' suit o’ lair where it waste 
he host "often — will \e tell me- no that it's ony 
concern of mine in particular, — Imt. J heanl the 
priest of St John’s, and our minister, bargaining 
about it at the Winter fair, and troth they haitfi 
spak very wee I — .Now, the priest says it's unlawful 
to marry sine's cousin ; hut f cannot say I thought 
lie brought out the (Sospel authorities half sae weel 
as our minister — our minister is thought tin* best 
di\ine and the best preacher atween this and Kdin- 
hurgh — L)inna ye think he was likely to he right?” 

“ (Certainly marriage, hy sill protectant Chris- 
tians, is held to he as free as hod made it hy the 
Levitical law' ; so, llohhie. there can he no har, le- 
thal or religious, betwixt you and Miss Armstrong.” 

“ flout awa’ wi \ our joking, Kariiscliff,” replied 
his companion, — “ ye are angry aneugli \ ourself 
if ane touches you a hit, man, on the sooth side of 
the jest — No that I was asking the question about 
tirace, for ye maim ken she’s no m y cousin-germain 
out and out, hut the daughter of my uncle’s wife by 
her first marriage, so she’s nae kith nor kin to me — 
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only a connexion like. I>ut now wore at the 
Slieeliiig-hill — I'll tiro off my gun, to lot then* ken 
I’m coming, that's a\ e my wa> ; ami it* J ha<» a deer 
1 gie them twa shots, am* lor the doer ami ane for 
myself’ 

lie tired oil' kU piece accordingly, and the num- 
ber of lights were seen to traverse the house, and 
even to gleam before it. Iloohie Klliot pointed 
out (UK 1 of these to Kunisi li IV, which seemed to elide 
(roin the house to weirds some of the out-houses -- 
“ That's ({race hersell," said llobbie. ‘‘ She'll no 
meet me at tlie door, I'se warrant her — but she'll, 
l>e ana’, lor a’ that, to s(*e if my hounds’ supper l;e 
ready, pool beasts.” 

“ Love me, love my dog,” answered Karnseliif. 
“ All, f loLbie, you are a bieky young fellow !” 

This observation was uttered with something 
like a sigh, whieli apparently did not escape the ear 
of bis companion. 

“ limit, other folk may be as lucky ns I am — 
O how I have seen Miss Isbel Vere s Jiead turn af- 
ter somebody when they passed ane another at the 
Carlisle races ! Wha kens but tilings may come 
round in this world ?” 

Karnsclitf muttered something like an answer ; 
hilt \\li« tlier in assent of the proposition, or rebu- 
king the application of it, could not easily be dis- 
covered ; and it seems probable that the speaker 
himself was willing bis menningshoidd rest in doubt 
ami obscurity- They had now descended the broad 
loaning, which, winding round the foot of the steep 
bank, or hough, brought them in front of the thatch- 
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od, nut, comfortable, farm-house, which was the 
(1 welling of Hobbie Klliot and Ins famih. 

The doorway was throned with joylul fares; 
but the appearance of a si ranker blunted many a 
gibe which had been pivpared on 1 lobbied lark of 
surress in tlu* deer-stalking. Them* was a little 
bustle among three handsome young women, earli 
endeavouring to devolve upon another the task of 
ushering tlu* stranger into tin* apartment, w r hih* pro- 
bably all wen* anxious to esc ape tor the purpose of 
making some little personal arrangements, before 
presenting thenisehes to a young gentleman in a 
dislialnlle onlv intended for their brother. 

I lohhie, in the meanwhile, bestowing some hearty 
and general abuse upon them all, (tor (tract* was 
not of the party,) snatched the* candle from the 
hand of one* of the* rustic coijiielles, as she* stood 
playing pretty with it, in her hand, and ushered his 
gue^t into tlu* family parlour, or rather hall ; for 
the* place hav ing been a house of defence* in formc*r 
times, the sitting apartment was a \aulte*d and 
paved room, damp and dismal ennui'll compared 
with tlm lodgings of the yeomanry of our days, 
hut which, when well lighted up with a large* spark- 
ling lire* of turf and hog-wood, seemed to Karns- 
elilf a most comfortable exchange for the* darkness 
and bleak blast of the* hill. Kindly and repeated- 
ly was lie welcomed by the venerable old dame*, 
the* mistress of the family, who, dre»sse*d in her coif 
and pinners, her c lose; and decent gown of home- 
spun wool, hut with a large gold necklace and ear- 
ri ill's, looked, what she really was, the lady as well 
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ns the farmer's wife, while, seated in lior chair of 
wicker, hy I he corner of the great chimney, site 
directed the evening w enpui 'mils of the joim^vu- 
inen, :mk 1 of two or tliree stout serving wenches, 
who sate plying their distalis behind the hacks of 
their young mistresses. 

As soon as Kurils lift' had keen duly welcomed, 
and hasty orders issued for some addition to the 
evening meal, his c i.md-dame and sisteis opened 
their battery upon I lobhie . Jtjlliot lor Inis hu-k of 
success against the deer. 

“Jenny neednn liave kept up her kit* hcn-tii u 
for si that Hobhio has brought Inline, " "aid one si 
ter. 

“ Troth no, la>s,” said another; “ tlie g.itliering 
peat/ if it was weed blawn, wad dress a ourilob- 
Lie’s venison." 

“ Ay, or the low of the candle, if the wind wad 
let it bide steady,” said a third ; “ if I were him, I 
would bring liame.a black craw, rather than come 
back three times without, a buck's horn to blaw on.” 

Ifobbie turned from the one to the other, regard- 
ing them alternately with a frown on his brow, the 
augury of w hich w as confuted by the good-humour- 
ed faugh on the lower part of his countenance. lie 
then strove to propitiate them, by mentioning the 
intended present of Ids companion. 

“ in my young days,” said tin* old lady, “ a mail 
wad hae been ashamed to come back true the hill 

* Tin* K'HIum ing peat is the piece of tin f left to treason* up 
the secret seeds of lire, wilhout any generous consumption of 
fuel j in a old, to keep the liic alive. 
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without a buck hanging on each side o' til's horse, 
tike a cadger carrying; calves.” 

“ J wish they bad left some for 11s then, gran- 
nie/’ retorted Hohlde ; “ they've eleared the «oim- 
trv o’ them, time au!d liiends o’ yours, I'm think- 
ing.” 

" Ye see other folk ran find ^auiOj though yon 
cannot, ilobhie,” said the eldest sister, glancing a 
took at vonmr Farnsdilf. 

“ Week weel, wonun, liasna every dog his day, 
begging Fanisclilks pardon for the auld sajing — 
JMayna 1 hae his lock, and he mine, another t line ? 
— Its a hraw tiling fora man to be mit a' day, and 
frighted — na, T wiima say that neither — but mis- 
trusted wi’ bodies in tin; lian.e-coniine, an then in 
hae to il\te mi’ a wheen women (hat hae been do- 
ing naething a' the live-lung day, but whirling a Int 
stkk, \\ i a thread trailing at it, or boring at a 

“ Frighted wi’ bogles j” exclaimed the females, 
ono and all, — for great was the regard then paid, 
and perhaps still paid, in these glens, to all sin II 
fantasies. 

“ I did not say frighted, now — T only said mis- 
set wi’ the thing — And there was but ae bogle, nei- 
ther — Farnseliif, ye saw it as w eel as I did ?" 

And he proceeded, without very imieh exagge- 
ration, to detail, in Ids own way, the meeting they 
had with the mysterious being at Mueklestane- 
Aloor, concluding, he could not conjecture w hat on 
earth it could be, unless it was either the Enemy 



TAI.r.S or MY UNDLOIU). 


himsell, or some of the mild TVghts that held the 
country s\ m*/’ 

“ Anhl IVghl !’’ exclaimed tin* graml-dame; 
“ na, iia — Mess theefrae scathe, my haiin, it's been 
mu* Pegbt that — it's hern the iirown Man of the 
Moors! O weary fa’thaeevil days! — what can evil 
beings he coming for to distrai t a poor country, now 
it's peacefully settled, and living in love and law? 
— ( ) w eary on him ! lie ne'er brought glide to these 
lands or the iudwellers. AI, father alien tauld me 
In* was seen in the year o’ the hloody fight at Mar- 
ston-Moor, and then again in Monl rose’s troubles,* 
and again before the rout o’ Dunbar, and, in my 
ain time, he was seen about the time o’ Polhwcll- 
Prigg, anil they said the second-sighted Laird of 
Jlenarhuck had a communing wi’ him some time 
afore Argyle’s landing, hut that 1 cannot speak to 
sae preceesoly — it was far in the w r est. — O, bairns, 
lie’s never permit ted hut in an ill time, sae mind 
ilka am* o’ ye to draw to Him that can help in the 
day of trouble.” 

Karnsdilf now interposed, and expressed his firm 
couMi tion that the person they had seen was some 
poor maniac, and had no commission from the in- 
visible world to announce either war or e\il. Hut 
his opinion found a very eold audience, and all join- 
ed to deprecate Ids purpose of returning to the spot 
the next day. 

“ O, my bonny bairn,” said the old dame, (for, 
in the kindness of her heart, she extended her pa- 
rental style to all in whom she was interested)— 
“ You should beware imiir than other folk — there’s 
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been a heavy broach made in your house wi’ your 
f- it her’s bloodshed, and wi’ law-pleas, and losses sin- 
s\ in* ; — and you arc the dower of the dock, and the 
lad that, will build up the auld billing 1 again (if it 
be ills will) to be an honour to the country, and 
a safeguard to tho>e that, dwell in ii, — you, before 
others, are called upon to put yoursell in no rash 
adventures — for yours was aye ower venturesome 
a race, and mucklo harm they have got by it.” 

“ Hut I am sure, m<* good friend, you would not 
have me be afraid of going to an open moor in broad 
daylight ?” 

“■ i dinna ken,” said the good old dame ; u i wad 
never Hid son or iriend o’ mine liaud their band 
back in a glide cause, whether it were a friends or 
their ain — that should be by nao bidding of mine, 
or of ony body that’s come of a gentle kindred — 
But it winna gang out of a grey head like mine, 
that to gang to seek for evil that’s no fashing wi’ 
you, is clean against law and Scripture.” 

KurnscliiV resigned an argument which he saw no 
prospect of maintaining with good elfect, and I ho 
entrance of supper broke oft* tin 1 conversal ion. M iss 
Graee had by this time made her appearance, and 
Ilohhie, not without a conscious glam o at Jflarns- 
clill’, placed himself by licr side. Mirth and lively 
conversation, in which the old lady of the house 
took the good-humoured share which so well be- 
comes old ago, restored to the cheeks of the dam- 
sels the roses which their brother's tale of the ap- 
paiiliou had ehased away, and they danced and sung 
for an hour after supper as if there were no such 
tilings as goblins in the w orld. 
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T am Mivantliropos, and tiatc mankind ; 

J ’or 1 1 1 \ |mi' 1 , I <1 o u i*di t linn wvit <i d«>”, 

That 1 mil'll! lo\r l lure miiiiH Iiiii”. 

'J'unmt of aU hens. 

On tin* following mornimr, after breakfast, Kants* 
dilf took leave of liis hospitable friemK, pmmidng 
to n*!uin in time to partake of tin* \enison, w 
had arri\ed from 1 1 is house. Unhide, who appa- 
rently took leave of him at tin* door of his habita- 
tion, slunk out, however, and joined him at the top 
of the hill. 

“ Ye'll be gaun yonder, Mr Patrick ; feind o’ me 
will mistryst you for a’ my mother says. 1 thought 
it best to slip out ipiietly though, in case sin* should 
mi’dippen something of what we’re gaun to do- — 
we niaunna vex her at line rate — it. was amaist tlm 
last word my father said to me oil his deathbed.'’ 

“ Py no means, Unhide," said Earnsrliff; u she 
well merits all your attention.” 

“ Troth, for that matter, she would he as sail* 
vexed amaist. for you as for me. Put d ye really 
think there’s nae presumption in ventming hack 
yonder? — \V r e hae nae special commission, ye ken.” 

“ If 1 thought as you do, Unhide,*’ said tin* young 
gentleman, “ I would not perhaps einpiire farther 
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into this business ; but as I am of opinion that pre- 
termit ural visitations are either ceased altogether, 
or become very rare in our days, T am unwilling to 
leave a matter nnm\ estimated which may concern 
the life of a poor distracted being." 

“ Awn*], aweel, if ye really think that," answer- 
ed llobbie doubtfully — “ Arid it s for certain the 
very fairies — I mean the very good neighbours 
themsells ( tor they say folk suldnaea (hem fairies) 
that Used to he seen (411 e\ ery green huoweat e'en, 
an* no half sic often visible in our da\s. | earma 
^depone to having ever seen ane mjsell, hut 1 ance 
lieard ane whistle* ahint me in the 1110^, as like a 
whnup^ as ae thing could he* like anither. And 
mony ane my father saw when he* used <0 rome 
haine frae the fairs at e’en, wi* a drap drink in his 
liead, honest man." 

Karnselifl nas somewhat entertained with the 
gradual declension of superstition from one gene- 
ration to another which was inferred in this last ob- 
servation; and they continued to reason on such 
subjects, until they came in sunlit of the upright 
stone which gave name to the moor. 

“As J shall answer," says Hobble, “yonder’s 
the creature creeping about yet! — - lint it’s day- 
light, and you have your gun, and \ brought out 
iny hit whinger — I think we may venture* on him.” 

“ Hy all manner of means/’ said Karnscliil ; “but, 
in the name of wonder, what can he he doing 1 
there ?” 


Curie vr. 
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" Biggin a dry-stane dyke, 1 think, wi’ the grey 
geese, as I hey ca’ time great loose stanes — ( >dd, that 
parses a’ thing I err heard tell of!" 

As they approac hed nearer, KarnselifF eould not 
help agreeing with his companion. The figure they 
]iad seen tin* flight before seemed slowly and toil- 
somely labouring to pile the la rue stones one upon 
another, as if to form a small enelosure. Materials 
lay around him in great plenty, but the labour of 
carrying on tin* work was immense, from the size 
of most of the stone-*; and it seemed astonishing 
that he should have* suereeded in moving several, 
which In* had already arranged tor tin* lonndation 
of his edifice. lie was struggling to mo\ « a frag- 
ment of great size when tin* two young men eame 
up, and was so intent upon executing his purpose, 
1 liat he did not perceive them till they wen* eloso 
upon him. In straining and heaving at tin* stone, 
in order to place it according to Ins wish, lu* dis- 
played a degree of st length which seemed utterly 
inconsistent with his size* and apparent deformity. 
Indeed, to judge from tin* diflicidties he laid al- 
ready surmounted, he must have* been of Herculean 
powers ; for some of the stones lie had succeeded 
in raising apparently mpiirod two men's strength 
to have* moved them. Hobbie s suspicious began 
to revive, on seeing the preternatural strength he 
exerted. 

“ t am nmaist persuaded it’s the ghaist of a stane- 
mason — see siccan hand-staues as he's laid ! — An 
it be a man, after a, I wonder what he w«ul take 
by the rood to build a march dyke. There's ane 
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sail* wanted between Criuglehope and the tthaws. — 
Honest, man,” (raiding hi^ voice,) “ ye in. ike good 
firm wark there?” 

The being whom he addressed raided his eyes 
with a ghastly stare, and, getting up from his stoop- 
ing posture, stood before them in ail his native and 
hideous deformity, ilis heat! was of uncommon 
size, covered with a fell of shaggy hair, partly griz- 
zled with age; his eyebrows, shaggy and promi- 
nent, overhung a pairaof small, dark, piercing eyes, 
set far back in their sockets, that rolled w ilh a por- 
tentous wildness, indicative of a partial insanity. 
The rest of his features were of the coarse, rough- 
hewn stamp, with which a painter would equip a 
giant in romance; to which was added the w'ihl, irre- 
gular, and peculiar expression, so often seen in the 
countenances of those whose persons are deformed. 
His body, thick and square, like that of a man of 
middle si/e, was mounted upon two large feet; hut 
nature seemed to have forgotten the legs and the 
thighs, or they were so very short as to be hidden 
by the dress which he wore. Jlis arms were long 
and brawny, furnished with tw r o muscular hands, 
and, w here uncovered in the eagerness of his labour, 
were shagged with coarse black hair. It seemed as 
if nature had originally intended the separate parts 
of his body to he the members of a giant, hut had 
afterwards capriciously assigned them to the person 
of a dwarf, so ill did the length of his arms and the 
iron strength of his frame correspond w it h the short- 
ness of his stature. Ills clothing was a sort of 
coarse brown tunic, like a monk’s frock, girt round 
von. ix. 


j> 
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him with a belt of seal-skin. On his head lie liad 
a cap made of badger s skin, or some other rough 
fur, which added considerably to the grotesque ef- 
fect of his whole appearance, and overshadowed 
features, whose habitual expression seemed that of 
sullen malignairt misanthropy. 

This remarkable Dwarf gazed oil the two youths 
in silences Avith a dogged and irritated look, until 
Earnscliff, willing to soothe him into better temper, 
observed, u You are hard talked, my friend ; allow 
us to assist you.” 

Elliot and he accordingly placed the stone, h^% 
their joint efforts upon the rising wall. The Dwarf 
watched tliem with the eye of a taskmaster, and 
testified, by peevish gestures, his impatience at the 
time which they took in adjusting the stone. He 
pointed to another — they raised it also — to a third, 
to a fourth — they continued to humour him, though 
with some trouble, for lie assigned them, as if in- 
tentionally, the heaviest fragments which lay near. 

44 And now, friend,” said Elliot, as the unrea- 
sonable Dwarf indicated another stone larger than 
any they had moved, u Earnscliff may do as he 
likes; hut he ye man or he ye waur, deil he in my 
fingers if 1 break my hack wi' heaving that* stanes 
ony laager like a harrow-man, wilhuut getting sae 
mnckle as thanks for my pains.” 

“ Thanks ! ’ exclaimed tin* Dwarf, wilh a motion 
expressive of the utmost, contempt — u Then* — take 
them, and fatten upon them ! 'fake them, and may 
they thrive with you as they have done with me — 
as they have done with every mortal worm that 
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over hoard the word spoken by his follow reptile l 
II ciico — oithor labour or begone !” 

44 This is a lino roward wo havo, Karnsrlilf, for 
building a tahornaolo for tlio dovil, and prejudieing 
our aiu souls into the bargain, for what wo Lou.” 

“ Our presence*,” answorod Kamscliff, ‘ 4 se*oms 
only to irritato his frenzy ; wo had hotter leave him, 
and send some; one to provide* him with food and 
ne»ee*ssaries/’ 

They did so. Tlio servant disputehod for this 
purpose found the* Dwarf still labouring at bis wall, 
but could rmt extract a word fremi him. Tin; lael, 
infected with the superstitions of the eemntry, eliel 
ne>t lung pe*rsist in an attempt to intrude* epmsliems 
or advice on sei singular a figure*, but having plae'cd 
the* artiob*s which be* hail brought for his use on a 
steme* at some* distance*, lie* le*l‘t them at the* misan- 
thrope’s disposal. 

The; Dwarf proevedeel in his labours, day after 
day, with an assiduity se> incivdihle as to appe*ar al- 
nmst, supernatural. In erne* elay he* often se*e*me*el to 
havo demo the* work of two mem, ami his building 
soon assumed the appearance of the* walls of a hut, 
which, though very small, and constructed only e>f 
stone*s and turf, without any mortar, e*\hibite*el, 
from the; unusual size of the stones employee!, an 
appearance of solidity very uncommon for a cottage 
of such narrow dimensiems and rude* cnnstructiem. 
Karn.scliiF, attentive; to his motions, no sooner pe;r- 
ceiveel te> what they tended, than he* sent elown a 
number of spars of wooel suitable* for forming the 
remf, which he causeel to he* loft in the; neighbour- 
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hood of tho spot, resolving next d;iy to solid work- 
men! to put thorn up. But his purpose was anti- 
rip. itod, for in the eveuiing, during' the night, and 
early in the morning, the Dwarf had laboured so 
hard, and with suedi ingenuity, that he had nearly 
completed the ndjustment of the rafters, Mis next, 
labour was to rut rushes and thatch his dwelling, a 
task which he performed with singular dexterity. 

As he seemed averse to receive any aid he\ end 
the occasional assistance of U passenger, materials 
suitable to his purpose, and tools, were supplied to 
him, in the use of which he proved to be skilful* 
Me constructed the door and window of his cot, he 
adjusted a rude bedstead, and a few shelves, ami 
appeared to become somewhat soothed in his tem- 
per as his accommodations increased. 

Jiis next task was to form a strong enclosure, 
and to cultivate the land within it to the best of 
his power ; until, by transporting mould, and work- 
ing up what was upon the spot, he formed a patch 
of garden-ground. It must he naturally supposed, 
that, as above* hinted, this solitary being received 
assistance occasionally from such travellers as cross- 
ed tin* moor by chance*, as well as from several who 
went from curiosity to visit his works. It was, in- 
deeel, impossible to see* a human civature*, so unfit- 
ted, at first sight, for harel labeuir, toiling with sue li 
unremitting assiduity, without stopping a lew mi- 
nute's to aid him in his task ; and, as no one* e>f his 
occasional assistants was acquainted with the ele*- 
gree of help which the* Dwarf had received from 
others, the celerity of his progress lost none of its 



T1IE H L AC K. DWAltF. 41 

marvels in their eyes. The strong ami compact 
appearance of the cottage, formed in so very short, 
a space, and by such a being, and the superior skill 
which lie displayed in mechanics, and in other arts, 
gavesiispicion to the surrounding neighbours. They 
insisted, that, if lie was not a phantom, — an opinion 
which was now abandoned, since lie plainly ap- 
peared a being of blood and bone with themselves, 
— yet be must be in close league with the invisible 
world, and have cho*<yi that sequestered spot to car- 
ry on his < ommiiuicntiou a\ ith them undisturbed. 
They insisted, though in a different sense* from the 
philosopher's application of the phrase, that lie was 
never less alone than when alone; and that from 
tin* heights which commanded the moor at a dis- 
tance, passengers often discovered a person at work 
along with this dweller of the desert, who regular- 
ly disappeared as soon as they approached closer to 
the cottage. Such a fiyure was also occasionally 
seen sitting beside him at the door, walking with 
him in tin* moor, or assisting him in fetching wa- 
ter from bis fountain. Kuril sd iff explained this 
phenomenon by supposing it to be the Dwarf’s 
shadow. 

“ Dei l a shadow lias he,” replied Robbie Kllint, 
who was a strenuous defender of tin* general opi- 
nion ; “ he's ower far in \vi’ the Auld Am* to have 
a shadow. Besides,” he argued more logically, 
“ wha ever heard of a shadow that cam between a 
body and the sun? and this fhimr, he it w hat it 
will, is thinner and taller than the body himscll, 
i> i 
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and has Ik'c-ii seen to e*ome between liirn and the 
sun mail’ than sum's nr twice* entlior.’’ 

These suspicions, which, in any other part of tin* 
country' might. have been attended with investiiia- 
tions a little inconvenient to tin* supposed wizard, 
wore lien* only productive of respect and awe. 'Flic' 
re<*lus<* being seemed somewhat ^ratified by the 
marks of timid veneration with which an occasion- 
ill passenger approached his dwelling, tlie look of 
stiirtled surprise* with which, he' surveyed his per- 
son and his premises and the hurried step with 
which he pressed his retreat as In* passed the aw ful,- 
spot. The boldest only stopped to gratify their 
curiosity hy a hasty glance at the* walls of his coi- 
tage* and garden, and to apologize for it hy a cour- 
teous salutation, which the 1 inmate sometimes deign- 
ed to return hy a word or a nod. KarnsclilF often 
passed that w ay, and seldom w ithout enepiiring af- 
ter the solitary inmate, who seemed now' to have 
arranged his establishment, for life. 

It. was impossible to engage' him in any conver- 
sation on his own personal atl’airs ; nor was he com- 
municative or accessible in talking on any other 
subject whatever, although lie' seemed to have' con- 
siderably re*len.te*d in the' extreme ferocity of his 
misanthropy, or rather to he* loss frequently visited 
with the* tits of derangement of which this was a 
symptom. No argument could prevail upon him 
to accept any thing beyond the* simplest. nocoss:i' 
ries, although much more was offered hy KarnsclilF 
out of charity, and by his more superstitious neigh- 
bours from other motives. The benefits of these 
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last lie repaid l»y advice, when consulted (as at 
length lie slowly \v;is) on their diseases, or those of 
their cattle. lit 1 often furnished them with inedi- 
i ines also, and seemed possessed, not only of such 
as were the produce of the country, hut of foreign 
drills. He gave these persons to understand, that 
liis name was KUhendcr the Kecluse ; hut his po- 
pidar epithet soon came to he (hinny Klshie, or 
the \V ise Wight of Miiclvlestane-Moor. Some ex- 
tended their queries bet ond their hodily complaints, 
and requested advice upon other matters, which he 
demcrcd with an oracular shrewdness that greatly 
confirmed tin* opinion of his possessing preternatu- 
ral skill. The querists usually left some ottering 
upon a stone, at a distance from his dwelling; if 
it was money, or any article w liieli did not suit him 
to accept, he either tlm*w it away, or suffered it to 
remain where it was without making use of it. Oil 
all occasions his manners were rude and unsocial ; 
and his words, in number, just sufficient -to express 
liis meaning as briefly as possible, and In* shun- 
ned all communication that went a syllable beyond 
the matter in hand. When winter had passed 
away, and liis garden began to afford him herbs 
and vegetables, he confined himself almost entirely 
to those articles of food, lie accepted, notwith- 
standing, a pair of shc-goats from Karnscliff, which 
fed on the moor, and supplied him with milk. 

When Karnscliif found Ids gift had been recei- 
ved, he soon afterwards paid the hermit a visit. 
Tin 1 old man was seated on a broad flat stone near 
bis garden door, which was the seat of science ho 



4 1 T\JJ S OK MY LANDLORD. 

usually occupied when disposed to receive his pa- 
tients or clients. The inside of his hut, and that 
of his garden, he kept as sacred from human in- 
trusion as tin* natives of Otaheite do their Moral ; 
—apparently he would have deemed it polluted by 
the step of any human being. When he shut him- 
self up in his habitation, no entreaty could prevail 
upon him to make himself visible, or to give audi- 
ence to any one whomsoever. 

KarnselitF had been fishing in a small river at 
some distance, lie had his rod in his hand, and 
liis basket, filled with trout, at his shoulder, lie 
sate down upon uxtoiie nearly opposite to the Dwarf, 
who, familiarized with his presence, took no farther 
notice of him than by elevating his huge mis-sha- 
pen head for the purpose of staring at him, and 
then again sinking it upon liis bosom, as if in pro- 
found meditation. TCarnsrlilf looked around him, 
and observed that the hermit had increased his ac- 
commodations by the construction of a shed for the 
reception of liis goats. 

“ You labour hard, Elshie,” lie said, willing to 
lead this singular being into conversation. 

“ Labour,” re-echoed the Dwarf, “ is the mild- 
est evil of a lot so miserable as that of mankind ; 
l>ette~ to labour like me, than sport like you.” 

“ 1 cannot defend the humanity of our ordinary 
rural sports, Klshie, and yet” 

u And yet,” interrupted the Dwarf, “ they are 
better than your ordinary business ; better to ex- 
ercise idle and wanton cruelty on mute fishes than 
on your fellow-creatures. Yet why should I say 
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so ? Why should not tin* whole* human herd hiitt, 
finrc, and gorge upon each other, till all an* extir- 
pated hut oik* huge and over-fed Rclieinoth, and 
he, when he* had throttled and gnawed tin* hours 
of all his follows— ho, when his prey faded him, to 
hr roaring wind** days for lark of fooel, and, finally, 
to dir, inch by inch, of famine* — it wore? a consum- 
mation worthy of the* race* P 

** Your deedsare better, Elshie, than your words,” 
answered EanisrlifV ; “ you labour to preserve the 
race* whom your misanthropy slanders." 

tk 1 do; hut why? — Hearken. You are one on 
whom 1 look with tin* least, loathing 1 , and 1 care not, 
if, contrary to rny wont, I waste a few words in 
compassion to your infatuated blindness. If I can- 
not send disease* into families, and murrain among; 
the* herds, can 1 attain the* same end so well as hy 
prolonging’ the lives of those* who can serve the* 
purpose oi destruction as effectually ? — If Alice of 
Rower had died in winter, would young Ruthwin 
have* be*e*n slain for her love the last spring ? — 
Who thought of penning their eattle beneath the 
tower whe*n the* Red Reiver of Wcstlmrnflat was 
decmeel to In* on his death- bed? — My draughts, 
my skill, recovered him. And, now, who dare leave 
his herd upon the* lea w ithout, a watch, or go to bed 
without unchaining the sleuth-hound ?” 

“ I own,” answered Earnscliff, ‘* you did little 
good to society by the* last of the*se* cures. Rut, to 
balance* the evil, there* is my friend llobbie, honest 
llobbieof the lleugh-foot, your skill relieved him 
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last winter in a (ever that might have cost him his 
life.’ 1 

“ Thus think the children nf clay in their igno- 
rance,” said the Dwarf, smiling maliciously, “ and 
thus they speak in their folly. J lave you marked 
the young cun of a wild cat that has been domes- 
ticated, how sportive, how playful, how gentle, — 
but trust him with your game, your lambs, your 
poultry, his inbred ferocity breaks forth ; he gripes, 
tears, ravages, and devour^.” 

“ Such is the animal’s instinct,” answered Farns- 
cliff ; “ but what has that to do with Hobbit*?” ' 

“ It is his emblem — it is his picture,” retorted 
the Recluse. “ He is at present tame, <|uiet, and 
domesticated, for lack of opportunity to exercise 
bis inborn propensities; but. let the trumpet of war 
sound — let the young blood-hound snuff blood, he 
will he as ferocious as tin* wildest of his Rorder 
ancestors that ever fired a helpless peasant s abode. 
Can you deny, that even at present he often urges 
you to take bloody revenge* for an injury received 
when you were a hoy?” — Kanisdiff started; tin* 
Recluse appeared not to observe* his surprise*, and 
proceeded — “ The trumpet will blow, the young 
blood-hound trill lap blood, and f will laugh and 
say, For this 1 have preserved thee !” He* paused, 
and continued, — “ Such are* my cures ; — their ob- 
ject, their purpose, perpetuating the mass of misery, 
anel playing eve*n in this desert my part in the ge- 
neral tragedy. We*re* you on your sie*k bed, I might, 
in compassion, senel you a cup of poison.” 

u I am much obliged to you, lilshie, and certain- 
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ly shall not fail to consult you, with so comfortable 
a hope from your assistance.” 

“Do not flatter yourself too far,” replied the Her- 
mit, “ with the hope that I tvill positively yield to 
the frailty of pity. Why should I snatch a dupe, 
so well fitted to endure the miserie.s*of life as you 
are, from the wretchedness which his own visions, 
and tin* villainy of the world, are preparing for him? 
Why should I play the compassionate Indian, and, 
knocking out the brainf of the captive with my to- 
mahawk, at once spoil the three days’ amusement 
o4‘ my kindred trihe, at the very moment when the 
brands were lighted, the pincers heated, the caul- 
di oils boiling, the knives sharpened, to tear, scorch, 
seethe, and scarify the intended victim ?” 

“ A dreadful picture you present to me of life, 
KUhie ; hut I am not <lauuted hy it,” returned 
Karnscjitf. u We are sent here, in one sense, to 
bear and to suffer; hut, in another, to do and to 
enjoy. The active day has its evening of repose ; 
even patient sufferance has its alleviations, where 
there is a consolatory sense of duty discharged.” 

“ I spurn at the slavish and bestial doctrine,” 
said the Dwarf, his eyes kindling with insane fury, 
— ■“ I spurn at it, as worthy only of the beasts that 
perhli ; hut I will waste no more words wit li you.” 

He rose hastily; but, ere lie withdrew into the 
hut, he added, with great vehemence, “ Yet, lest 
you still think my apparent benefits to mankind 
flow from the stupid and servile source, called love 
of our fellow-creatures, know, that were there a man 
who had annihilated my soul s dearest hope — who 
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hud torn my heart to mammock**, and seared iny 
brain till it glowed liko a volcano, and won* that 
man’s fortune and life* in my power as completely 
as this trail potsherd,” flu* snatched ii}> an earthen 
cup which stood beside him,) u I would not dash 
him into atoms thus” — (lie filing the vessel with 
fury against the wall,) — ■“ No !” (he spoke more 
composedly, hut with the utmost bitterness,) “ I 
would ]iamper him with wealth and power to in- 
flame his evil passions, and to fulfil his evil de- 
signs ; he should lack no means of vice and villainy ; 
lie should bo the centre of a whirlpool that its If 
should know neither rest nor peace, but boil with 
unceasing fury, while it wrecked every goodly ship 
that apjrroached its limits ! he should be an earth- 
quake capable of shaking the very land in which 
lie dwelt, and rendering all its inhabitants friend- 
less, outcast, and miserable — as I am !” 

The wretched being rushed into his lmt as he 
uttered these last words, shutting the door with 
furious violence, and rapidly drawing two bolts, one 
after another, as if to exclude tin* intrusion of any 
one of that bated race, who had thus lashed his soul 
to frenzy. Karnsclifl' left tin* moor with mingled 
sensations of pity and horror, pondering what strange 
and melancholy cause could have reduced to so mi- 
serable a state of mind, a man whose language ar- 
gued him to he of rank and education much supe- 
rior to the vulgar. I It* was also surprised to see 
how much particular information a person who had 
lived in that country so short, a time, and in so re- 
cluse a manner, had been able to collect respecting 
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the dispositions and private a 11 airs of the inhabit- 
ants. 

“ It, is no wonder,’ he said to himself, “ that 
with such extent of information, such a mode of 
life, so uncouth a figure, and sentiments so viru- 
lently misanthropic, this unfortunate" should he re- 
garded by the vulgar as in league with the Enemy 
of Mankind.” 
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CHAPTER V. 


Tin* hi ikcst rock upon thi* loneliest licath 
Feels, it its barren icsn, some touch of spring; 

And, i the April dew, or heaKi of Ma\, 

Its in* and licliei fieslien ami revive ; 

And tl us the heart most sear’d to human pleasure. 
Melts at the tear, j >}sin the smile, of woman. 

1> i m mos r. 


As the season ad vanced, the weather became more 
genial, and the Recluse was more frequently found 
occupying the broad flat stone in the front of his 
mansion. As he sate there one day, about the hour 
of noon, a party of gentlemen and ladies, well 
mounted, and Humorously attended, swept across 
the heath at some distance from his dwelling. 
Dogs, hawks, and led-horses, swelled the retinue, 
and the air resounded at intervals with the cheer 
of the hunters, and the sound of horns blown by 
the attendants. The Recluse was about to retire 
into his mansion at the sight of a train so joyous, 
when three young ladies, with their attendants, who 
had made a circuit, and detached themselves from 
their party, in order to gratify their curiosity by a 
sight of the Wise Wight of Mucklestane-Moor, 
came suddenly up, ere he could effect his purpose. 
The first shrieked, and put her hands before her 
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eyes, at sight of an object so unusually eleformed. 
Tlu‘ second, with a hysterical giggle, which she in- 
tended should disguise lier terrors, asked tin* Re- 
cluse, whether he could tell their fortune. The 
third, who was best mounted, best dressed, and in- 
comparably the host-looking’ of tin-* three, advan- 
ced, as if to cover the incivility of her companions. 

“ We* have 1 lost the right path that loads through 
those morasses, and our party have, gone forward 
without us,” said tin* gening lady. “ Seeing you, 
father, at the door of your house*, we have turned 
rtiis wav to” — — - 

u 1 1 U'nIi I" inte‘mij)te*el the 1 Dwarf; “ so young, 
and already so artful ? You came — you know you 
came, to exult in the* coriHcioiisriess e»f your own 
youth, we*alth,and heauty, hy contrasting the*m with 
age, poverty, and deformity. It is a lit employ- 
ment. tor the daughter of your father ; hut O lnnv 
unlike* the child of \our mother !” 

“ Did you, then, know my parents, anel do you 
know me* ?” 

“ Ye*s ; this is the* first time you have crossed my 
waking eyes, hut I have seem you in inv dreams.” 

“ Your el reams ?” 

“ Ay, Isabel Vere*. What hast thou, or thine, 
to do with my waking thoughts?” 

“ Your waking thoughts, sir,” said the second 
of Miss YYre’s companions, with a sort of moek 
gravity, “ are fixed, eleml>tle*ss, upon wisdom ; folly 
can e>nly intrude on your sleeping moments.” 

“ Over thine,” retorted the Dwarf, more splone- 
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tically than became a philosopher or hermit, “ folly 
exorcises an unlimited empire, asleep or awake.” 

“ Lord bless ns !” said tin* lady, “ lie’s a pro- 
phet, Mini enough.” 

“ As surely,” continued the Recluse, “ as thou 
art a woman.- -A woman ! — T should have said a 
lady — a fine lady. You asked me to tell your for- 
tune — it is a simple one ; an endless chase through 
life after follies not worth catching, and, when caught, 
successively thrown away— 1 -a chase, pursued from 
the days of tottering infancy to those of old age upon 
liis crutches. Toys and merry-makings in child- 
hood — love and its absurdities in youth — spadillo 
and bast o in age, shall succeed eaeli other as ob- 
jects of pursuit — flowers and butterflies in spring 
— -butterflies and thistle-down in summer — wither- 
ed leaves in autumn and winter — all pursued, all 
caught, all flung aside. — Stand apart ; your fortune 
is said.” 

“ All cavghty however,” retorted the laughing 
fair one, who was a cousin of Miss Vere’s ; M that’s 
something, Nancy,” she continued, turning to the 
timid damsel who had first approached the Dwarf ; 
“ will you ask your fortune ?” 

“ Not for worlds,” said she, drawing back ; u I 
have heard enough of yours.” 

“ Well, then,” said Miss Ilderton, offering mo- 
ney to the Dwarf, " I’ll pay for mine, as if it were 
spoken by an oracle to a princess.” 

“ Truth,” said the Soothsayer, “ can neither he 
bought nor sold;” and he pushed back her proffered 
offering with morose disdain. 
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« Well, then,” said the lady, “ I'll keep my mo- 
ney, Mr Klshender, to assist me in the chase I ain 
to pursue.” 

u You will need it,” replied the cynic ; “ with- 
out it, few pursue successfully, and fewer are them- 
selves pursued. — Stop !” he said to Miss Vere, as 
her companions moved off, “ with you I have more 
to say. You have what your companions would vv ish 
to have, or 1 m* thought to have, — beauty, wealth, 
station, accomplishments.” 

Forgive my following my companions, father; 

•I sun proof both to flattery and fortune-telling.” 

u Stay,” continued the Dwarf, with his hand on 
her horse's rein, “ I am nc» common soothsayer, 
and I am no flatterer. All the advantages I have 
detailed, all and each of them have their corre- 
sponding evils — unsuccessful love, crossed alfcc- 
tions, the gloom of a convent, or an odious alliance. 
I, who wish ill to all mankind, cannot wish more 
evil to you, so much is your course of life crossed 
by it.” 

‘ fc And if it he, father, let me enjoy the readiest 
solace of adversity while prosperity is in my power. 
Y'ou are old ; you are poor ; your habitation is far 
from human aid, were you ill, or in want; your 
situation, in many respects, exposes you to the sus- 
picions of the vulgar, which are too apt to break 
out into actions of brutality. Let me think 1 have 
mended tin* lot of one human being I Accept of 
such assistance as 1 have power to offer ; do this 
fur iny sake, if not for your own, that when these 
evils arise, which you prophesy perhaps too truly, 
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] may not have to reflect, that the hours of my 
happier time have boon passed altogether in vain.” 

The old man answered with a broken voice, and 
almost without addressing himself to the young 
lady, — 

“ Yos, ’tis thus thou sliouldst think — 'tis thus 
thou sliouldst speak, if over human speerh and 
thought kept touch with each other I They do not 
— they do not — Alas ! they cannot. And yet — 
wait here an instant — stir non till my return.” Tie 
went to his little garden, and returned with a half- 
blown rose. u Thou hast made me shod a tear, tlu> 
first which has wet my eyelids for many a year ; 
for that good deed receive this token of gratitude. 
It is hut a common rose; preserve it, however, and 
do not part with it. Come to me in your hour of 
adversity. Show me that rose, or hut one leaf of. 
it, were it withered as my heart is — if it should he 
in my fiercest and wildest movements of rage against 
a hateful world, still it will recall gentler thoughts 
to my bosom, and perhaps afford happier prospect* 
to thine. Hut no message,” he exclaimed, rising 
into his usual mood of misanthropy, — “ no message 
— no go-between ! Come thyself; and the heart 
and the doors that are shut against every other 
earthly being, shall open to thee and to thy sor- 
rows. And now pass on.” 

He let go the bridle-rein, and the young lady 
rode on, after expressing her thanks to this singu- 
lar being, as well as her surprise at the extraordi- 
nary nature of his address would permit, often 
turning back to look at the Dwarf, who still re- 
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mained at the door of his habitation, and watched 
her progress over tlio moor towards iier father's 
cattle of Kllieslaw, until the brow of the hill hid 
the party from his sight. 

The ladies, meantime, jested with Miss Vere 
on the strange interview' they had just had with 
the far-famed Wizard of the Moor. “ Isabella has 
all the luck at home and abroad ! IJer hawk strikes 
down the black-cock ; her eyes wound the gallant ; 
no chance for her pohr companions and kinswo- 
men ; even the conjuror cannot escape the force of 
fler charms. You should, in compassion, cease to 
be such an engrosser, my dear Isabel, or at least 
set up shop, and sell oil all the goods you do not 
mean to keep for your own use.” 

“ You shall have them all,” replied Miss Vere, 
“ and the conjuror to hoot, at a very easy rate.” 

“ No I Nancy shall have the conjuror,” said Miss 
Ilderton, “ to supply deficiencies ; she’s not quite a 
witch herself, you know.” 

“ Lord, sister,” answered the younger Miss Il- 
derton, “ what could I do with so frightful a mon- 
ster? I kept my eyes shut, after once glancing at 
him ; and, i protest, I thought I saw him still, 
though I winked its close as ever I could.” 

“ That’s a pity,” said her sister ; “ ever while you 
live, Nancy, choose an admirer whose faults can he 
hid by winking at them. — Well, then, I must take 
him myself, I suppose, and put him into mammas 
Japan cabinet, in order to show that Scotland can 
produce a specimen of mortal clay moulded into a 
form ten thousand times uglier than the imagina- 
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tions of Canton and Pekin, fertile as tlioy are in 
monsters, have immortalized in porcelain.” 

“ There is something',” said Miss Vere, “ so me- 
lancholy in tin* situation of this poor man, that I 
cannot enter into your mirth, Lucy, so readily as 
usual, if lie* has no resources, how is he to ex- 
ist in this waste country, living, as he does, at 
such a distance from mankind ? and if In? has tin* 
means of securing occasional assistance, will not 
the very suspicion that he is possessed of them, ex- 
pose him to plunder and assassination by some of 
our unsettled neighbours ?” 

“ lint you forget that, they say he is a warlock,” 
said Nancy Ilderton. 

u And, if his magic diabolical should fail him,” 
rejoined her sister, “ 1 would have him trust, to Uis 
magic natural, and thrust his enormous head, and 
most preternatural visage, out at his door or win- 
dow, full in view of the assailants. The boldest 
robber that ever rode would hardly bide a second 
glance of him. Well, 1 wish 1 had the use of that 
(Jorgon head of his for only one half hour.” 

“ For what purpose, Lucy?” said Miss Vere. 

“ () ! I would frighten out of the castle that 
dark, still’, and stately Sir Frederick Langley, that 
is so great a favourite w ith your father, and so lit- 
tle a favourite of yours. I protest 1 shall he obli- 
ged to tho Wizard as long as 1 live, if it were only 
for the half hour’s relief from that man’s company 
which we have gained by deviating from the party 
to visit. Klshie.” 

*#What would you say, then,” said Mi*i Vere, 
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in a Jow tone, so as not to be heard by the young- 
er sister, who rode before them, tin* narrow path 
not admitting of their moving all throe abreast, — 
“ What would you say, my dearest Limy, if it were 
proposed to you to endure his company for life?” 

“ Say ? I would say, Ao, ?ir, ?49, three times, 
each louder than another, till they should hear mo 
at Carlisle.” 

“ And Sir Frederick would say then, nineteen 
nay-says are half a grttnt.” 

ik That,” replied Miss Lucy, “ depends entirely 
1)ti the manner in which the nay-says are said. Mine 
should have not one grain of concession in them, I 
promise you.” 

“ JJut if your father,” said Miss Vere, " were to 
say, — Thus do, or” 

“ I would stand to the consequences of his or, 
were he the most cruel father that ever was record- 
ed in romance, to fill up the alternative.” 

u And what if lie threatened you with a catho- 
lic aunt, an abbess, ami a cloister ?” 

“ Then,” said Miss Ildertou, “ I would threaten 
him with a protestant son-in-law, and be glad of an 
opportunity to disobey him for conscience sake. 
And now that Nancy is out of hearing, let me real- 
ly say, 1 think you woidd be excusable before God 
and man for resisting this preposterous match by 
every means in your power. A proud, dark, am- 
bitious man ; a caballer against tlie state ; infamous 
for Ids avarice and severity ; a bad son, a bad bro- 
ther, unkind and ungenerous to all his relatives — • 
Isabel^ i would die rather than have him.” 
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“ Don't lot my father hear you give me such ad- 
vice,” said Miss Vere, “ or adieu, my dear Lucy, 
to Klliosla \v-( ’asl lr. M 

“ And adieu to Ellieslaw-Castle, witli all my 
heart,” said her friend, “ if I once saw you fairly out 
of it, and solllvd under some kinder protector than 
he whom nature lias given you. O. if my poor fa- 
ther had been in his former health, how gladly 
would lie have received and sheltered you, till this 
ridiculous and cruel persecution w ere blown over !” 

“ Would to God it had been so, my dear Lucy !” 
answered Isabella; “ hut I fear, that, in your 
father's weak state of health, lie would he altoge- 
ther unable to ]>rotect me against tlie means whii li 
would be immediately used for reclaiming the poor 
fugitive.” 

“ I fear so indeed,” replied Miss Tlderton ; “ hilt 
wc will consider and devise something. Now that 
your father and bis guests seem so deeply engaged 
in some mysterious plot, to judge from the passing 
and returning of messages, from the strange faces 
which appear and disappear without being announ- 
ced by their names, from the collecting and clean- 
ing of arms, and the anxious gloom and hustle 
which seem to agitate every male in the castle, it 
inay not he impossible for us (always in case mat- 
ters he driven to extremity) to shape out some lit- 
tle supplemental conspiracy of our own. I hope 
the gentlemen have not kept all the policy to them- 
selves ; and there is one associate that I would 
gladly admit to our counsel.” 

“ Ndt Nancy ?” 
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“ (), no !” snid Miss Udcrton ; “ Nancy, though 
nn excellent good girl, and fondly attached to you, 
would make a dull conspirator — as dull as Rouault 
and all the other subordinate plotters in Venice 
Preserved. No ; this is a Jufticr, or Pierre, if you 
like the character better; and yet, though I know 
I shall please you, I am afraid to mention his name 
to you, lest 1 vex you at the same time, (’an you 
not guess ? Something about an eagle and a rock — 
it does not begin with fciglo in English, but some- 
thing very like it in Scotch.” 

•“ You cannot mean young Earn sc] iff, Lucy ?” 
said Miss Vere, blushing deeply. 

u And whom eLe should 1 mean ?” said Lucy. 
“ Jnfticrs ami Pierres are very scarce in this coun- 
try, I take it, though one could find Renaults and 
Rcdamars enow.” 

tk How can you talk so wildly, f^uoy ? Your plays 
amj romances have positively turned ymir brain. 
You know, that, independent of my father’s eonsent, 
without which I never will marry any one, and 
wliicli, in the case you point at, would never he 
granted ; independent, too, of our knowing nothing 
of young Earnsclilf’s inclinations, hut by your own 
wild conjectures and fancies — besides all this, there 
is the fatal brawl !” 

“ When his father w as killed ?” said Lucy. 
“ Rut that was very long ago ; and f hope w e ha\e 
outlived the time of bloody feud, when a cjuarrel 
was carried down between two families from father 
to son, like a Spanish game at cJiess, and a murder 
or two committed in every generation, just to keep 
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till? matter from going to ^ 1 AW* do with our 

quarrels now-a-days as with our clothes ; cut them 
out for ourselves, and wear them out in our own dav, 
and should no more think of resenting our fathers’ 
feuds, than of wearing their clashed doublets and 
trunk-hose.” » 

“ You treat this far too lightly, Lucy,” answered 
Miss Vere. 

“ Not a hit, my dear Isabella,” said Lucy. “ Con- 
sider, your father, though 'present in the unhappy 
affray, is never supposed to have struck the fatal 
blow; besides, in former times, in ease of nmtfcal 
slaughter between clans, subsequent alliances were 
so far from being excluded, that the baud of a 
daughter or a sister was the most frequent gage of 
reeouciliatiou. You laugh at my skill in romance; 
hut, 1 assure you, should your history be written, 
like that of many a less distressed and less deser- 
ving heroine, tin* well-judging reader would set 
you down for the lady and the love of Farnsclitf, 
from tin* very obstacle which you suppose so in- 
surmountable.” 

“ But these are not the days of romanc e, hut of 
sad reality, for there stands the castle of Kllies- 
law.” 

“ And there stands Sir Frederick Langley at 
the gate, waiting to assist the ladies from their 
palfreys. 1 would as lief touch a toad; I will dis- 
appoint him, and take old Horsington the groom 
for my master of the horse.” 

So saying, the lively young lady switched her 
palfrey forward, and passing Sir Frederick with a 
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familiar nod as In* stood ready to take her horse’s 
rein, she cantered on, and jumped into the arms 
of the old groom. Fain would Isabella have done 
the same had she dared ; but her father stood near, 
displeasure already darkening on a countenance 
peculiarly qualified to express the harsher passions, 
and she was compelled to receive the unwelcome 
assiduities of her detested suitor. 
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CHAPTER VI. 


Lot not ns flint nrr squires of the night’s bo<I> he called thieves 
of the <lay’s booty; let us he Diana's foresters, gentlemen of 
the shade, minions of the moon.s 

Jlenry thr Fourth, Part /. 

The Solitary had consumed the remainder of 
that day in which he had the interview with the 
young’ ladies, within the precincts of his garden. 
Evening* again found him seated on his favourite 
stone. The sun setting red, and among seas of 
rolling clouds, threw a gloomy lustre over the moor, 
and gave a deeper purple to the broad outline of 
heathy mountains which surrounded this desolate 
spot. The Dwarf sate watching the clouds as they 
lowered above each other in masses of conglomera- 
ted vapours, and, as a strong lurid beam of the 
sinking luminary darted full on his solitary and un- 
couth figure, he might well have seemed the demon 
of the storm which was gathering, or some gnome 
summoned forth from the recesses of the earth by 
the subterranean signals of its approach. As he 
sate thus, with his dark eye turned towards the 
scowling and blackening heaven, a horseman rode 
rapidly up to him, and stopping, as if to let his 
horse breathe for an instant, made a sort of obei- 
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sumo to the anchoret, with an air betwixt effrontery 
and embarrassment. 

The figure of the rider was thin, tall, and slen- 
der, but remarkably athletic, bony, and sinewy ; like 
one who had all his life followed those violent ex- 
ercises which prevent the human form from increa- 
sing in bulk, while they harden and confirm by ha- 
bit its muscular powers. His face, sharp-featured, 
sun-burnt, and freckled, had a sinister expression 
of violence, impudenct, and ciinniut', each of which 
seemed alternately to predominate over the others. 
Kandy-coloured hair, and reddish eyebrows, from 
under which looked forth his sharp grey eyes, com- 
pleted the inauspicious outline of the horseman’s 
physiognomy, lie had pistols in his holsters, and 
another pair peeped from his belt, though he had 
taken some pains to conceal them by buttoning his 
doublet. I le wore a rusted steel head-piece ; a butt’ 
jacket of rather an antique cast ; gloves, of which 
that for the right hand was covered with small 
scales of iron, like an ancient gauntlet ; and a long 
broadsword completed his equipage. 

“ So," said the Dwarf, “ rapine and murder once 
more on horseback.*’ 

“ On horseback ?" said the bandit; “ ay, ay, 
Elshie, your leech-i raft has set me on the bonny 
bay again." 

“ And all those promises of amendment which 
you made during your illness forgotten ? ’ continued 
Elshender. 

“ All clear away, with the water-saps and pana- 
da,” returned the unabashed convalescent. “ Yo 
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ken, Elshie, for they say ye are wool acquent wi* 
the gentleman. 


4 Wlif*n tin* «1<»\ il was silk, tJir <lovil <i monk wouM Im 1 , 

'YVhrii the drvil w;is well, tin* devil .t monk nas lie.’ ” 

“ Thou say’ft true,” said the Solitary ; “ as well 
divide a wolf from his appetite for carnages or a ra- 
ven from her seent of slaughter, as thee from thy 
accursed propensities.” 

“ Why, what would you* have me to do? It's 
horn with me — lies in my very hlude and lame. 
Why, man, the lads of Westhurnflat, for ten Jang 
descents, have been reivers and lifters. They hare 
all drunk hard, lived high, taking deep revenge for 
light offence, and never wanted gear for the win- 

“ Right; and thou art as thorough-bred a wolf,” 
said the Dwarf, “ as ever leapt a lamb-fold at night. 
On what hell’s errand art thou hound now?” 

“ Can your skill not guess ?” 

“ Thus far I know,” said the Dwarf, “ that thy 
purpose is had, thy deed will be worse, and the 
issue worst of all.” 

“ And you like* me the better for it, Father El- 
shie. eh?” said Westburnthit ; u you always said 
you did. 

“ I have cause to like all,” answered the Solitary, 
“ that are scourges to their fellow-ereatures, and 
thou art a bloody one.” 

“ No — I say not guilty to that — never bluidy un- 
less there’s resistance, and that sets a man’s bristles 
up, ye ken. And this is nae great matter, after a ; 
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just to cut the nimh of a young cock tliat has been 
i rawing a little* ower crousely.” 

“ Not young Karnsclitf ?*’ said the Solitary, with 
some emotion. 

u No; not youmr Karnstlitt* — not young Karns- 
dilfy/c/ ; hut his time may come, if he will not take 
warning, and get him hack to the burrow-town that 
he’s fit for, and no keep skelping about here, de- 
stroying the few deer that are left in tin* country, 
and pretending to ac^as a magistrate, and writing 
letters to the great folk at Auld Reekie, about the 
^disturbed state of the land. Let him take care o’ 
himsell.” 

Then it must, he Hobbic of the ITeugh-foot,” 
said Klshie. “ What harm has tin; lad done you ?'’ 

“ Harm! nae great harm; hut I hear lu* says I 
staid away from the Ha’spiel on Fastern's FVn, for 
tear of him ; and it was only for fear of tin; Coun- 
try Keeper, for there was a warrant, against me. 
I ll stand Hobbie s feud, and a’ his elan’s. Rut it's 
not so much for that, as to gie him a les>ou not to 
let his tongue gallop ower freely about his betters. 
I trow he will hae lost tin* best pen-feather o’ his 
wing before to-morrow morning. — Farewell, Fl- 
shie ; there's some canny hoys waiting for me down 
aiming the sliaws, owerby ; 1 will see you as 1 come 
back, and bring ye a blithe tale in return for your 
leech -era ft.” 

Kre the Dwarf could collect himself to reply, the 
Reiver of Westbiirnflat set spurs to his horse. The 
animal, starting at one of the stones which lay scat- 
tered about, flew from the path. The rider excr- 
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cised his spurs without moderation or worry. The 
horse became furious, roared, kicked, plunged, and 
bolted like a deer, with all his four feet off the 
ground at ow e. It was in vain ; the unrelenting 
rider sate as if he had been a part of the horse 
which he bestrode ; and, after a short but furious 
contest, compelled the subdued animal to proceed 
upon the path at a rate which soon carried him out 
of sight of tin* Solitary. 

“ That villain, 7 * exdaiine/,1 the Dwarf, — “ that 
cool-blooded, hardened, unrelenting ruffian, — that 
wretch, whose every t hought is infected with crimes, 
— has tliewes and sinews limbs, strength, and ac- 
tivity enough, to compel a nobler animal than him- 
self to carry him to the place where he is to perpe- 
trate his wickedness ; while I, had I the weakness 
to wish to put his wretched victim on his guard,* 
and to save the helpless family, would see iny good 
intentions frustrated by the decrepit tide which chains 
rue to the spot. — Why should I wish it were other- 
wise ? What have my screech-owl voice, my hideous 
form, ami my mis-shapen features, to do with the 
fairer workmanship of nature ? Do not men receive 
even my benefits with shrinking horror and ill-sup- 
pressed disgust ? And why should I interest my- 
self »n a race which accounts me a prodigy and an 
outcast, and which has treated me as such? No; by 
all the ingratitude which I have reaped — hy all the 
wrongs which I have sustained — hy my imprison- 
ment, iny stripes, my chains, I will wrestle down 
my feelings of rebellious humanity I I will not be 
the fool I have been, to swerve from my principles 
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whenever there was an appeal, forsoolh, to my feel- 
ini’s; as if 1, towards whom none show sympathy, 
ought to lnive sympathy with any one. Let Des- 
tiny drive forth her scythed ear through the over- 
whelmed and trembling mass of humanity ! Shall 
I be the idiot to throw this decrepit form, this mis- 
shapen lump of mortality, under her wheels, that 
the Dwarf, the W izard, the Hunch-back, may save 
from destruction some fair form or some active frame, 
and all the world clap their hands at the exchange? 
No, never! — And yet this Elliot — this llobhie, so 
young and gallant, so frank, so — l will think of it 
no longer. I cannot aid him if 1 would, and f am 
resolved — firmly resolved, that l would not aid him, 
if a wish were the pledge of his safety !” 

Having thus ended his soliloquy, he retreated 
into his hut for shelter from the storm which was 
fast approaching, and now begun to hurst in largo 
and heavy drops of rain. The last rays of the sun 
now disappeared entirely, and two or three claps of 
distant thunder followed each other at brief inter- 
vals, echoing and re-echoing among the range; of 
heathy fells like the sound of a distant engage- 
ment. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

Proud bird of the mountain, thy plume shall be torn !— 
•**•••* 

Upturn to thy dwelling ; all lonely, leturn ; 

For the hlaehness of fishes shall ^naik whrip it stood. 

And a wild mother scream o'er her lttiiiishiiii; brood. 

(’a MI’HFF.L. 

< 

The night. continued sullen and stormy; hut 
morning rose as if refreshed hy tin* rains. Even 
the Aliieklestane-iVIoor, with its broad bleak swells 
of barren grounds, interspersed with marshy pools 
of water, seemed to smile under the serene influence 
of the sky, just as good-humour ean spread a cer- 
tain inexpressible charm over the plainest human 
countenance. The heath was in its thickest and 
deepest hloom. The bees, which the Solitary had 
lidded to his rural establishment, were abroad and 
on the wing, and tilled the air with the murmurs 
of their industry. As the old man crept out of his 
little hut, his two slie-goats came to meet him, and 
licked his hands in gratitude for the \egetablcs with 
which he supplied them from his garden. “ V on, at 
least,” he said — “ you, at least, see no differences 
in form which can alter your feelings to a benefactor 
■ — to you, the finest shape that ever statuary mould- 
ed would be an object of indifference or of alarm, 
should it present itself instead of the mis-shapen 
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trunk to whoso services you are* aceiistome'd. \\ liiLo 
i was in tlio world, did \ ever moot with such a re- 
turn of gratitude ? No; the domestic* whom 1 had 
bred from infancy made* mouths at mo as ho stood 
behind my chair ; the friend whom I had support- 
ed with my fortune, and for whose sake I had even 

stained (he stopped with a strong convulsive 

shudder,) even he thought me more lit for the so- 
ciety of lunatics — for their disgraceful restraints — ■ 
for their cruel privations, than for communication 
with the rest of humanity. Hubert alone — and 
y uhert too will one day abandon me. All are of 
a piece, one mass of wickedness, selfishness, and 
ingratitude — wretches, who sin even in their devo- 
tions ; and of such hardness of heart, that they do 
not, without hypocrisy, even thank the Deity him- 
self for his warm sun and pure air.” 

As he was plunged in the se gloomy soliloquies, 
he heard the tramp of a horse on the other side of 
his enclosure*, and a strong clear bass voice singing 
with the liveliness inspired by a light heart. 

Canny Robbie* Elliot, canny Ilobhie now. 

Canny Hobbit* Elliot, I’m* gaiii* ulang wi’ you. 

At the same moment, a large deer greyhounel 
sprung over the hermit’s fence. It is well known 
to the sportsmen in these wilds, that the appearance* 
and scent of the goat so much resemble those of 
their usual objects of chase*, that the best-broke 
greyhounds will sometimes fly upon them. The 
dog in question instantly pulled down and throttled 
one of the hermit’s she-goats, while Hobbie Elliot, 
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who came up, and jumped from his horse for the 
purpose, was unuhle to extricate the harmless ani- 
mal from the fangs of his attendant until it was ex- 
piring The Dwarf eyed, for a few moments, the 
convulsive starts of his dying 1 favourite, until the 
poor goat stretched out her limbs with the twitches 
ami shivering tit of the last agony* He then start- 
ed into an access of frenzy, and unsheathing a long 
sharp knife, or dagger, which he wore under his 
coat, he was about to laiuich it at the dog, when 
Hohhie, perceiving his purpose, interposed, and 
caught hold of his hand, exclaiming, “ Let a he the 
hound, man — let a he the hound! — Na, na, Killbuck 
mamma he guided that gate, neither.” 

Tin* Dwarf turned his rage on the young fann- 
er ; and, by a sudden effort, far more powerful than 
Hohhie expected from such a person, freed his wrist 
from his grasp, and offered the dagger at his heart. 
All this was done in the twinkling of an eye, and 
the incensed Recluse might have completed his 
vengeance by plunging the weapon in KUiot’s bo- 
som, had lie not been checked by an internal im- 
pulse which made him hull the knife to a distance. 

“ No,” he exclaimed, as he thus voluntarily de- 
prived himself of the means of gratifying his rage ; 
“ not again — not again !” 

Hohhie retreated a step or two in great surprise, 
discomposure, and disdain, at having been placed in 
such danger by an object apparently so contempti- 
ble. 

“ The deil's in the body for strength and bitter- 
ness !” were the first words that escaped him, which 



THE 1SLACK DWAHF. 


71 


ho followed ii[> with an apology for the accident 
that had given rise to their disagreement. <£ I am 
no justifying Killhuck a’thegitlier neither, and I 
am sure it is as vexing to me as to you, Klshie, 
that the mischance should liae happened ; but I II 
send you twa goats and twa fat gimmers, man, to 
make a’ straight again. A wise man like you 
shouldna hear malice against a poor dumb thing; 
}e see that a goats like first-cousin to a deer, sae 
lie acted but according to his nature after a*. Had 
it been a pet-lamb, there wad liae been mair to he 
said. Ye snld keep sheep, Klsliie, and no goats, 
where there’s sae niony deer-hounds about — but I’ll 
send ye baith.” 

“ Wretch !” said the Hermit, “ your cruelty has 
destroyed one of the only creatures in existence that 
would look on me w ith kindness P 

Dear Klshie,” answered Jlobbie, u I’m wae ye 
snld liae cause to say sae ; I'm sure it wasna wi’ my 
will. And yet, it’s true, I should liae minded your 
goats, and coupled up the dogs. I'm sure 1 would 
rather they had worried the primest wether in my 
fau Ids.' — Come, man, forget and forgie. I’m e’en 
as vexed as ye can he— Hut I am a bridegroom, ye 
see, and that puts a’ things out o’ my head, I think. 
There’s the marriage-dinner, or glide part o’t, that 
my twa brithers are bringing on a sled round by 
the Riders’ Slack, three goodly bucks as ever ran on 
Dallnmlea, as the sang says; they coiildna come 
the straight road for the saft grund. 1 wad send 
ye a bit venison, but ye wadna take it weel maybe, 
for Kilibuck catched it.” 
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During this long speech, in which t lie good-na- 
tured Borderer endeavoured to propitiate the of- 
fended Dwarf by every argument he eould think 
of, he heard him with his eyes bent on the ground, 
as if in the deepest meditation, and at length broke 
forth — “ Nature? — yes ! it is indeed in the usual 
beaten path of Nature. The strong gripe and throt- 
tle the weak; the rich depress and despoil the needy; 
the happy (those who are idiots enough to think 
themselves happy) insult tlie misery and diminish 
the consolation of the wretched. — Do hence, thou 
who hast contrived to give an additional pang to tfio 
most miserable of human beings — thou who h.e*t 
deprived me of what I half considered as a source 
of comfort. Go hence, and enjoy the happiness 
prepared for thee at home I” 

“ Never stir,” said Hobbie, “ if I wadna take 
you wi’ me, man, if ye wad but say it wad divert 
ye to be at the bridal on Monday. There will he 
a hundred strapping Elliots to ride the bronze — 
the like’s no been seen sin’ the days of auld Mar- 
tin of the Break in-tower — I wad send the sled for 
ye wi’ a canny powny.” 

“ Is it to me you propose once more to mix in the 
society of the common herd?” said the Recluse, 
with an air of deep disgust. 

“ Commons I” retorted Ilobbie, u nae siccan 
commons neither; the Elliots liae been lang kend 
a gentle race.” 

“ Hence! begone T reiterated the Dwarf ; “ may 
the same evil luck attend thee that thou hast left 
behind with me I If I go not with you myself, see 
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if you ran escape what my attendants, Wrath and 
Misery, have brought to tliy threshold before thee.’’ 

“ I wish ye wadna speak that gate,” said Jlobbie. 
4< Ye ken yoursell, KNlne, liaehody judges you to 
be (iwcr eanny ; now, Hi tell ye just ae word tor a’ 
— ye hae spoken as mnekle as wussing ill to me and 
mine ; now, if ony mischance happen to Graft*, 
wliieli God forbid, or to ntysoll, or to the poor dumb 
t\ ke; or if J In* skaithed and injured in body, glides, 
or gear, T’ll no forget whu it is that it’s owing to.’’ 

“ Out, hind!” exclaimed the Dwarf; “ home! 
Inline to your dwelling, and think on me when you 
liml what has befallen there.” 

A wee!, aweel,” said Jlobbie, mounting bis 
lmrse, “ it serves naetliing to strive wi’ cripples, — 
they are aye cankered ; but I’ll just tell ye ae tiling, 
neighbour, that if things be otherwise than weel 
wi’ Grace Armstrong, I’se gie you a seouther if 
there be a tar-barrel in tin* five parishes.” 

So saying, In* rode oil’; and Klshie, after look- 
ing at him with a scornful and indignant laugh, took 
spade and mattock, and occupied himself in digging 
a grave for his deceased favourite* 

A low whistle, and the words, “ Ilisht, Klshie, 
hisht !” disturbed him in this melancholy occupa- 
tion. JIe looked up, and the Red Reiver of West- 
barnflal was before him. Like Uampio’s murderer, 
there was blood on bis lace, as well as upon the 
rowels of his spurs and the sides of his over-ridden 
horse. 

“ IIow now, ruffian?” demanded the Dwarf, 
“ is thy job chared >” 
von. ix. 


<1 
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“ Ay, ay, doubt not that, Klshie,” answered the 
freebooter; “when 1 ride, my foes ma\ moan. They 
have had mair light than comfort at tli ‘ 1 leugh-font. 
this morning ; tlmro’s a tonm byre and a wide, and 
a wail and a cry for the bonny Inide.” 

“ Tin 1 hridi ?” 

“ Ay ; Charlie ( lieat-the-AVoodie, as wo ca’ him, 
that's Charlie Foster of Tinning I Seek, lias promised 
1 o keep her in Cumberland till the blast blaw by. 
She saw me, and bond mo in bo splore, for tbo mask 
fell frue my face for a blink. J am thinking it wad 
concern my safety if she an ere to come back hei , 
for there's inony o’ the Klimts, and they band \n eel 
thegither for right or w raiif^. Now. what J « liietly 
come to ask your rede in, is bow to make her 
sure t 

“ A\ r ouIdst thou murder her, then ?” 

“ Umph ! no, no ; that I would not do, if 1 could 
help it. Hut they say they can whiles get folk can - 
nil y away to the plantations from some of the out- 
ports, and somethin*; to boot, for them that brings 
a bonny wench. They're wanted beyond seas thae 
female rattle, and they're no that scarce here. I>ut 
I think o’ doing better for this lassie. There’s a 
leddv, that, unless she be a' the better bairn, is to 
be sent to foreign parts whether she will or no; 
now, I think of sending Grace to wait on her — she’s 
a bonny lassie. Hobbie will hao a merry morning 
when be comes liame, and misses baith bride and 
gear.” 

“ Ay ; and do you not pity him ?” said the Re- 
cluse. 
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“ Wad lio pity me were J gaeiug up tlie Castle 
hill at Jedduit ? * And yet l rue something for the 
hit lassie ; hut lit^’ll get anillier, and little skailli 
dune imo is as glide .is anither. And now, you 
that like to hear o’ splores, heard ye e\ er o’ abet- 
tor ane than I hue had this morning ?” 

<k Air, ocean, and tire/’ said the Dwarf', speaking 
to himself, “ the earthrjuake, the tempest, the vol- 
cano, are all mild and moderate, eompared to the 
wrath of mail. And what is this fellow, hut one 
more skilled than others in executing the end of 
Lis existence? — Hear me, felon, go again where I 
before sent thee. 

** To the Steward ?” 

*• Ay : and tell him, Klshender the Recluse com- 
mnnds him to gi\e thee gold. lint, hear me, let the 
maiden he discharged free and uninjured; return 
her to her friends, and let her s\\ ear not to disc over 
thy villainy.” 

“ Swear ?" said W Vstlmridlat • k * hut what if she 
break heraith ? Women are not famous for keep- 
ing their plight. A wise man like you should ken 
that. — And uninjured ~u ha kens what may Imp- 
pen were she to he left lang* at Tinning Reck ? 
Charlie Cheat-tin*- \\ r oodie is a rough customer. 
I bit if the gold could he made up to twenty pieces, 
T thin!; 1 could ensure her being wf her friends 
within tin* twenty-four hours.” 

1 in* Dwarf took his tablets from his pm ket, mark- 
ed a line on them, and tore out the leaf. “ There,” 

* Tin* place of execution at that ancient bnedi, where many 
of Vi est burn Hat’s proirmoii h.i\e made tlieir Imal exit. 
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he said, giving the robber the leaf- — “ But, mark 
me ; tliou k no west I am not to he fooled by thy 
treachery ; if thou clarest to disobey my directions, 
thy wretched life, be sure, shall answer it/’ 

“ I know,” said the fellow, looking down, “ that 
you have power on earth, however you came by it ; 
you can do what nae other man can do, bait h by 
physic and foresight ; and the *»old is shelled down 
when ye command, as fast as ] have seen tin* ash- 
keys fall in a frosty morning in October. J will 
not disobey you.” 

“ Begone, then, and relieve me of thy hatefW. 
presence.” 

The robber set spurs to bis liorse, and rode oil' 
without reply. 

fTobbie Elliot bad, in the meanwhile, pursued bis 
journey rapidly, harassed by those oppressive and 
indistinct fears that all was not ri”ht, which men 
usually term a presentiment of misfortune. Ere he 
readied the top of the bank from which he could 
look down on his own habitation, lie was met by bis 
nurse, a person then of great consequence in all fa- 
milies in Scotland, whether of the higher or mid- 
dling classes. The connexion between them and 
their foster-children was considered a tie far too 
dearly intimate to be broken; and it usually hap- 
pened, in the course of years, that the nurse be- 
came a resident in the family of her foster-son, as- 
sisting in the domestic duties, and receiving all 
marks of attention and regard from the heads of the 
family. So soon as JTobbie recognised the figure of 
Annaple, in her red cloak and black hood, he could 
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not 1 1 o I p exclaiming to himself, “ AV'liat ill luck ran 
hae brought the auld nurse sae far frae hamo, licr 
that never stirs a gun-shot frae the door-stnne for 
ordmar ?— limit, it will jnst, 1 >e to get crane-ber- 
ries, or whortle-berrics, or some snrli stuff, out of 
t !io moss, to make the pies and tarts tor tin 1 least 
on Monday. — I cannot get the words of that cank- 
ered auld cripple deil's-buckie out o’ my head — 
the least tiling makes me dread some ill news.- — O, 
Killhuck, man ! wrr# there liae deer and goats in 
the country besides, hut ye behoved to gang and 
Worry his creature, by a’ other folk’s?” 

1>\ this time Amiaple, with a brow like a tragic 
>olimu‘, had hobbled towards him, and caught his 
horse by the bridle. The despair in her look was 
so e\ident as to deprive even him of the power of 
asking the cause, O my bairn !” sin* cried, u gang 
liu forward- -g.inif na forward — it’s a sii^lit to kill 
oily body, let alane thee.” 

is in (Jod’s name, what's the matter?” said the 
astonished horseman, endeavouring to extricate his 
bridle from the grasp of tlu 1 old woman ; u for Jiea- 
\en’s sake, let me go and set! what’s the matter.” 

u Olum ! that J should have lived to see the 
day ! — The steading’s a’ in a low, and the bonny 
stack-pml lying in the red ashes, and tin* near a’ 
driven away. Hut gang na forward ; it wad break 
your young heart, hinny, to see what my auld eon 
liae seen this morning.” 

“ And who has dared to do this ? let go my 
bridle, Amiaple — where is my grandmother — my 
c :i 
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sisters ? : — Where is Grace Armstrong? — God! — 
the words of the warlock arc knelling in my oars !” 

Ho sprang from his liorsn to rid himself of An- 
naple’s interruption, and, ascending the hill with 
great speed, soon came in view of the spectacle with 
which she ha<\ threatened him. It was indeed a 
heartbreaking sight. The habitation which lie had 
left in its seclusion, beside the mountain-stream, 
surrounded with every evidence of rustic plenty, 
was now a wasted and blackened ruin. From 
amongst the shattered and sable walls the smoke 
continued to rise. The turf-stuck, the barn-yard^ 
the offices stocked with cattle, all the wealth of an 
upland cultivator of the period, of which poor Fl- 
liot possessed no common share, had been laid w aste 
or carried off in a single night, lie stood a mo- 
ment motionless, and then exclaimed, “ I am ruin- 
ed — mined to tho ground ! — But curse on the 
warld’s gear — Had it not been the w T eek before the 
bridal — But I am nae babe, to sit down and greet 
about it. If I can but find Grace, and my grand- 
mother, and my sisters weel, I can go to the wars 
in Flanders, as my gude-sire did, under the Bellcn- 
den banner, wi’ auld Buccleueh. At ony rate, I 
will keep up a heart, or they will lose theirs a the- 
gither.” 

Manfully strode Hobbie down the hill, resolved 
to suppress his own despair, and administer conso- 
lation which he did not feel. The neighbouring 
inhabitants of the dell, particularly those of his own 
name, had already assembled. The younger part 
were in arms and clamorous for revenge, although 
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they knew not upon whom ; the elder were taking- 
measures for the relief of the distressed family. 
Annaple’s cottage, which was .situated down the? 
hrook, at some? distance from the scene of mischief, 
had been hastily adapted for the temporary accom- 
modation of the old lady and her daughters, with 
such articles as had been contributed by the neigh- 
bours, for very little was saved from the wreck. 

“ Are we to stand here a* day, sirs,” exclaimed 
one tall young man, “*and look at the burnt was 
of onr kinsman’s house? Every wreath of the reek 
i»a blast of shame? upon us ! Let us to horse, and 
take the? chase. — Who has the nearest blood- 
hound ?’’ 

“ It’s young Earnscliff,” answerer! another; “and 
he’s been on and away wi’ six horse lang syne, to 
se?e» if he can track them.” 

“ Let us follow him then, and raise? the e*ount,ry, 
and mak mair help as we ride, and them have at the 
Cumberland reivers! Take, burn, and slay — they 
that lie* nearest us shall smart first.” 

“ Wliisht ! baud your tongues, daft callants,” 
said an old man, “ ye elinna ken what ye? speak 
about. What ! wad ye raise war atwoen twa pa- 
ei floated countries ?” 

“ And what signifies (leaving us wi’ tales about 
our fathers,” retorted the young man, “ if we*’re to 
sit and see our friends’ house's burnt ower their 
heads, and ne> put out hand to revenue 1 them ? Our 
fathers did not do that, I trow?” 

“ I am no saying ony thing against revenging 
Hobbies wrung, puir chield; but we maun take 
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tlu* hnv wi' us in that? days, Simon/’ answered the 
more prudent elder. 

“ And besides/' said another old man, “ f dinua 
believe there’s ane now living that kens tin* lawful 
mode of following a liny across the Border. Tam 
o’ Whittram kend a about it; but he died in the 
hard winter.” 

“ Ay,” said a third, “ lie was at the great gather- 
ing, when they chased as far as Thirl wall ; it was 
the year after the tight of /^hiliphaugh.” 

<fc Hout,” exclaimed anotlier of these discording 
counsellors, “ there’s nae great skill needed; j»st 
put a lighted peat on the end of a spear, or hay- 
fork, or siciike, and blaw a horn, and cry the gather* 
mg-word, and then it’s lawful to follow gear into 
.England, and recover it by the strong hand, or to 
take gear frae some other Englishman, providing 
ye lift nae m.iir than’s been lifted frae you. That's 
the auld Border law, made at Dundremian, in the 
days of the Black Douglas. Dell ane need doubt 
it. It’s as clear as the sun.” 

“ Come away, then, lads," cried Simon, “ get to 
your geldings, and we ll take auld Cuddle the 
muckle tasker wi' us ; lie kens the value o’ the stoc k 
and plenishing that’s been lost. Ilobbie’s stalls and 
stakes shall he foil again or night; and if we canna 
big up tin 1 auld house sae soon, we’se lay an English 
ane as low as I [eugh-foot is — and that’s fair play, a 
the warld ower.” 

This animating proposal was received with great 
applause by the younger part of the assemblage, 
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when a whisper ran among them, “ There’s Hobbie 
himsell, pair fallow ! we’ll he guided by him.” 

The principal sufferer, having now reached the 
bottom of the hill, pushed on through the crowd, 
unable, from the tumultuous state of his feelings, 
to do more than receive and return the grasps of 
the friendly hands by which his neighbours and 
kinsmen mutely expressed their sympathy in his 
misfortune. While he pressed Simon of Hackhurn’s 
hand, his anxiety at leift»th found words. “ Thank 
ye, Simon — thank ye, neighbours' — I ken what ye 

uful a’ say. But. where are they? — Where are” 

lie stopped, as if afraid even to name the objects of 
his enquiry; and with a similar feeling, his kins- 
men, without reply, pointed to the hut, into which 
Ilobhie precipitated himself with the desperate air 
of one who is resolved to know the worst at once. 
A general and powerful expression of sympathy 
accompanied him. “ Ah, puir fallow — puir Hob- 
bin r 

“ He’ll learn the warst o’t now!” 

“ But I trust JRarnscliff will get some speeriugs 
o’ the puir lassie.” 

Such were the exclamations of the group, who, 
having no acknowledged leader to direct their mo- 
tions, passively awaited the return of the sufferer, 
and determined to be guided by his directions. 

The meeting between Hobbie and his family was 
in tlie highest degree affecting. His sisters threw 
themselves upon him, and almost stifled him with 
their caresses, as if to prevent his looking round to 
distinguish the absence of one yet more beloved. 
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u God help tin** 1 , uiy son! lie can help when 
worldly tru>t is a broken reed."— Such was tho wel- 
<■01110 of the matron to her unfortunate grandson, 
lie looked eagerly round, holding two of Ills sis- 
ters by the hand, while the third hung about his 
neck — >• I see you - — 1 count you — my grandmother, 

Lilias, Jean, and Annot; but where is *’ (he 

hesitated, ami then continued, as if with an effort,) 
“ M here is Grace? Surely this is not a time to 
hide horsed frae me — thcr ’s nae time for dulling 
now.’’ 

“ ( >, brother !" and “ Our poor Grace !” was t^ie 
citily answer his tpiestions could procure, till his 
grandmother rose up, and gently disengaged him 
from tlie weeping* girls, led him to a seat, and with 
the a fleeting serenity which sincere piety, like oil 
sprinkled on the waves, can throw oven* the most 
acute feelings, she, said, “ My bairn, when thy 
grandfather was killed in the wars, and left me 
with six orphans around me, with scarce bread to 
oat, or a roof to cover ns, J had strength,' — not of 
mine own — but I bad strength given me to say, 
The Lord's will be done! — My son, our peaceful 
house* was last night broken into by mosstroopers, 
armed and masked; they have taken and destroy- 
ed all, and earned off our dear Grace. Pray for 
strength to say. Ills will he done!*’ 

41 Mother! mother! urge me not — I cannot — 
not now — I am a sinful man, and of a hardened 
race. Masked — armed — Grace carried off! Cie 
me my sword, and my father s knapsack — I will 
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have vengeance, if 1 should go to the pit of dark- 
ness to seek it- ! ’ 

u 0 my bairn, my hairn ! be patient under tin* 
rod. Who knows when Ho may lilt his hand olV 
from ns? Young KuriisrliiF, Heaven bless him, 
has laen the chase, with l)a\ie of Nlenliouse, and 
tin* first comers. 1 cried to let house and plenish- 
ing burn, and follow the reivers to recover (trace, 
and Harnscliir and his men were ower tin* Fell 
within three hours aft«r the deed. Hod hless him ! 
lies areal Kanwliff; he’s his father s true son— 
jfleal friend. 1 ” 

u A true friend indeed; God hless him!” ex- 
claimed Uobhie ; u let’s on and away, and take the 
chase alter him.” 

0, niv child, helore you run oil danger, let me 
hear you Imt say, IT is will he doner 

“ l rgc me not, mother — not now.” lie was rush- 
ing out, when, looking hack, he observed his grand- 
mother make a mute attitude of affliction. He re- 
turned hastily, throw himself into her arms, and 
said, Yes, mother, 1 nut say, irlis will be done, 
since it will comfort you.” 

£ ' May He go forth— may He go forth with yon, 
my dear bairn; and O, may He give you cause to 
say on jour return. His name la* praised!” 

Farewell, mother! — farewell, my dear sisters !” 
exclaimed Klliot, and rushed out of the house. 
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CHAPTER VIH. 

N T mv Imrsi* ;ui<l hut took, crml thr Luiid,— 

Now hoiseaml hattork, .sportlilii* ; 

Thry that wiiinu l ido tor Teller's Kye, 

Let them never look in the lure o’ me. 

ltordrr Ballad. 

“ House! horse! and spear!” exclaimed Hohhh* 
to his kinsmen. Many a ready foot was in the stir- 
rup ; and, while Elliot hastily collected arms anti 
accoutrements, no easy matter in such a confusion, 
the glen resounded with the approbation of his 
younger friends. 

“ Ay, ay I” exclaimed Simon of lJaekhurn, “ that’s 
the gate to take it, Hobbie. Let women sit and 
greet at liame, men must do as they have been 
done by ; it’s the Scripture says’t.” 

“ Hand your tongue, sir,” said one of the seniors, 
sternly ; “ dinna abuse the Word that gate, ye dinna 
ken what ye speak about.” 

“ Hae ye ony tidings ? — Hac ye ony speerings, 
Hobbie? — O, callants, dinna be ower hasty,” said 
old Dick of the Dingle. 

“ What signifies preaching to ns, e’enow ?” said 
Simon ; u if ye cauna make help yoursell, dinna 
keep hack them that can.” 

u Whisht, sir ; wad ye take vengeance or ye ken 
wha has wrang’d ye ?” 
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u D’ye think we dimia ken the* road to England 
as w eel as our fathers before us?- — All evil comes 
nut o’ thereaway — it's an auld saym” and a true; 
and wo' 11 ecu away there, as if the do vil was bkiw- 
i i » :>* us south.’ 

“ Wo' II follow the truck o* Eariscliirs horses 
(in cr the waste,” cried one Elliot. 

4 ‘ 1 11 prick them out through the blindest moor 
in the Border, an thoro had keen a fair hold thoro 
the day before," said Hugh, the blacksmith of 
ISinglcbuni, fck for I aye shoo his horse \vi’ my ain 
bund." 

44 hay on the (leer-hounds,” cried another; “where 
are tho\ 

“ limit, man, the sun’s been lung up, and the 
dew is aft’ tin* grund — the scent will never lie.” 

Hobble instantly whistled on It is hounds, which 
were ro\ mg ahnut the ruins of their old habitation, 
and iilling the air with their doleful howls. 

“ rSow, Killhiiek," said Jlohhie, 44 try thy skill 
this day” — and then, as if a light had suddenly 
broke oil him, — “ that ill-faur’d goblin spuk some- 
thing o’ this ! lie may ken mair o’t, either by vil- 
lains on earth, or <bw ils below — I’ll hue it frae him, 
it I should cut it out o’ his mis-shapen honk wi’ 
my whinger.” lie then hastily gave directions to 
his comrades: “ four o’ ye, wi’ Simon, hand right 
forward to (jlraemes'-gap. Jf they’re English, they’ll 
he for being hack tliat way. The rest disperse by 
twasome and threesome through the waste, and 
meet me at the Trystiug-pook ’fell my brothers, 
when they come up, to follow and meet us there. 
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Poor lads they will liar hearts weelnigh sik sair a ^ 
mine ; little think they \v toil a sorrowful house they 
arc? bringing their venison to I I’ll ride! own* Muc- 
k lostane- A I < >or in y sol 1.” 

“ And if I wore yon,” said Dirk of the Dingle, 

“ 1 would spej’k to Chinny EMiie. Ue ran tell you 
whatever hot ides in this land, if he’s sae minded.” 

“ lie shall tell me,” said llohhio, who was busy 
putting his arms in order, “ what In* kerns o’ this 
nights job, or I shall righto eel ken wherefore he 
does not.” 

“ Ay, but speak him fair, my bonny man — speak 
him fair, irlobbie ; the like o’ him w ill no bear thruw- 
ing. They converse sae nmekle wf tliae fractious 
gliaists and evil spirits, that it clean spoils their 
temper.” 

“ Let me alane to guide him,” answered Hob- 
ble ; “ there’s that in my breast this day, that would 
ower-inaister a’ the warlocks on earth, and a the 
devils in hell.” 

And being now fully equipped, he threw liiin- 
sclf on his horse, and spurred him at a rapid pace 
against the steep ascent. 

Elliot speedily surmounted the hill, rode down 
the other side at the same rate, crossed a wood, and 
traveled a long glen, ere he at length regained 
J\lucklestane-Moor. As he was obliged, in the 
course of his journey, to relax his speed in consi- 
deration of the labour which his horse might still 
have to undergo, he had time to consider maturely 
in what manner he should address the Dwarf, in 
order to extract from him the knowledge which he 
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supposed him to lx* in possesion of concerning the 
authors ol‘ his misfortunes. llobbie, though hlunt, 
of speech, and hot of disposition, like most of 
his countrymen, Mas by no menus deficient in tho 
shrewdness which is also their characteristic. Ho 
reflected, that from what he had observed oil the 
memorable night when the Dwarf was first seen, 
and from the conduct of that mysterious being ever 
since, he was likely to he rendered even more ob- 
stinate in his sulleimo*. by threats and violence. 

tfc I II speak him fair,” he said, “ as auld Dickon 
advised me. Though folk say he has a league wi* 
Satan, he canna be sic an incarnate devil as no to 
take some pity in a ease like mine; and folk threep 
he’ll whiles do good, charitable sort o' things. I’ll 
keep n ly heart doun as ueel as I can, and stroke 
him \\ f tin* hair; and if the warst come to tho 
waist, it’s hut wringing the head o’ him about at 
last.” 

Jn this disposition of accommodation he approach- 
ed the hut of the Solitary. 

The old man was not upon his seat of audience, 
nor could llobbie perceive him in his garden, or 
enclosures. 

“ He’s gotten into his very keep,” said llobbie, 
“ maybe to be out o’ the gate ; but I’se pu’ it doun 
about bis lugs, if J canna win at him otherwise.” 

Having thus communed with himself, lie raised 
his voice, and invoked Elsliie in a tone as suppli- 
cating as his conflicting feelings would permit. 
“ Elsliie, my gude friend!” No reply. £C Elsliie, 
canny Father Elsliie I” The Dw arf remained mute. 
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u Sorrow he in the crooked carcass of tliee !" said 
the Borderer bet wren ii is tertli; and then attain at- 
tempting a soothing tone, — “ (1001I Kit her KKhir, 
a most miserable creature desires some counsel of 
your wisdom/' 

The bcttm-P answered tin 4 shrill and discord- 
ant voice of the Dwarf through a very small win- 
clow, resembling an arrow-slit, whic h he* had con- 
structed near the* door of his dwelling, and through 
vliich he* could see any oee who approached it, 
without the possibility of their looking- in upon 
him. 

“ 'file better !" said TTohbie impatiently ; “ what 
is the* het ter, Klshie? Do you not hear nn* toll )ou 
I am the* most miserable wretc h living 

i6 And do jou not hear me tc*ll you it is so much 
the better? and did I not tell you this morning, 
when you thought yourself so happy, what an even- 
ing was coming upon you?'' 

u That ye did e'en,” replied Hohbio, u and that 
gars me* come to \em for advice now; they that 
foresaw the* trouble maun ken the c ure.” 

“ I know no cure for earthly trouble,” returned 
the Dwarf; “ or, if T did, why should I help others, 
when none hath aided me? Nave T not lost wealth, 
that would have bought all thy barren lulls a hun- 
dred times over? rank, to which thine* is as that 
of a peasant ? society* where there was an inter- 
change of all that was amiable — of all that was in- 
tellectual? Have I not lo^t all this? Am I not re- 
siding here, the veriest outcast on the face of Na- 
ture, in the most, hideous and most solitary of her 
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retreats. myself more hideous than all that is around 
me ? And why should other worms eornphiiu to ine 
when they are trodden on, since T arri myself lying 
crushed and writhing under the ehariot-wheel >” 

“ Ye may have lost, all this,” answered llohhin, 
in the bitterness of emotion; “ la d and friends, 
goods and pear ; ye may hae lost tliem a\ — hut ye 
ne’er can hue sue sair a heart as mine, for ye ne’er 
lost line Grace Armstrong. And now my last hopes 
are gaue, and 1 shall tic'er S4M^ her mail*.” 

This lie said in the tone of deepest emotion — and 
there followed a lung pause, for the mention of his 
bride's name had overcome the more angry and ir- 
ritable feelings of poor llohhie. Ere he had again 
addressed tin* Solitary, the bony hand and long lin- 
gers of tin* latter, holding a large leathern hap*, was 
thrust forth at the small window, and as it 1111 - 
clutclied the himlen, and let it. drop with a clang 
upon the ground, his harsh voire again addressed 
Elliot. 

“ Then* — there lies a salve for every human ill , 
so, at least, each human wretch readily thinks. — * 
Hegone ; return twice as wealthy as thou wort be- 
fore yesterday, and torment me no more with ques- 
tions, complaints, or thanks ; they are alike odious 
'to me.” 

<v It is a’ gowd, by Heaven !” said Elliot, having 
glanced at the contents; and then again address- 
ing the Hermit, “ Murkle obliged for your good- 
will ; and I wad blithely gie you a bond for some 
o the siller, or a wadset ower I lie lands o’ Wide- 
open. lint 1 diniia ken, Elshie ; to be free wi’ 
n 2 
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you, I dinnn like* to use siller linlc^ I kend it was 
decently come by ; and maybe it might turn into 
sclate-stanes, and cheat some 1 poor man. ’ 

“ Ignorant idiot retorted 1 1m Dw ai f; k ‘ the trash 
is as genuine poison as ever was dug out of tin* 
bowels of the '*arth. Take it — use it, and may it 
thrive with you as it hath done with me !” 

“ But 1 tell you,” said Elliot, “ it wasiia about 
the gear that 1 was consulting you, — it was a hruw 
harn-yard, doubtless, and thirty head of liner cattle 
there wercua on this side of the (hit-rail ; hut let 
the gear gang, — if ye could but gie me speeringS 
o' puir (irace, I would he content to be ymr slave 
for life, in ony tiling that didna touch my salvation. 
i), Elshie, speak', man, speak !” 

Well, then,” answered the Dwarf, as if worn 
out by his importunity, u since thou hast, not enough 
of woes of thine own, but must needs seek to bur- 
den thyself with those of a partner, seek her whom 
thou hast lost in the West*' 

“ Jn the II r.sf / That’s a wide word.** 

“ It, is tin* last,” said the Dwarf, tk which t de- 
sign t< » utter;” and In* drew' the shutters of his 
window, leaving Ilohhie to make the most of the 
hint he had given. 

The west ! the west, ! — thought Elliot ; the coun- 
try is pretty quiet, down that way. unless it wane 
.lock o’ the Todholes ; and he’s ower auld now for 
the like o’ lhae jobs. — West! — Bj my life, it must, 
be Westhurtdlat. u ENhie, just tell me one word. 
Am I right ? Is it AVestburmlat ? If I am wrang, 
say sae. I wadna like to wyte an innocent neigh- 
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hour w i* violence — No answer? — It must be the 
lied lleiver— 1 dielna think lie wad line ventured 
on me, neither, and sac? monj Ivin as there's o’ us — - 
I am thinking 1 it-'1 1 luie Mime better haekimj than 
his ( 'iiinhcrland irieiids. — Faivwecl to yon, FUhi**, 
and mony thanks--! demon be lashed wT t!u* siller 
e’en now, lor 1 maun aw a’ to meet my friends at 
the Tr\ st mu'-phtce* — Sue, if ye earena to open the 
window, ye cun feleh it in alter I’m ;u\;i’d 
St ill 1 hei e w as no retdy. 

He’s deaf, or lie’s daft, or lie's baith ; but f 
Irfte line time to stay In elaver wi* him,” 

And oil rode llobbie Klliot towards the place of 
reiide/\ous which he had named to his friends. 

Four or live riders were already gathered at tbe 
Tr\ siui'j-pnol. They stood in close consultation 
together, w Idle t heir horses were permitted to "razei 
aiming the poplars which ovt rlimi£ the broad still 
jiool. A more numemiis party were seen coining 
Ijoim tlie southward. It prmed to he Farits* litV 
and his party. who had followed tin* track of the 
entile as far i\> the Kn^lish border, but bad halted 
on the information that a considerable force* was 
drawn together under some 1 of the Jacobite t;cntle- 
Tiien in that district, and there were tidings ot in- 
surrection in different parts *d’ Scotland, This took 
a\va\ from tin* act which bad been perpetrated the 
appearance of private* animosity, or lo\e of plun- 
der; and Kurnsclilf was now' disposed to lcuard it 
as a .symptom of* ivil war. The voting gentleman 
fAiveted Uohbie with tin* most sincere sympathy, 
and informed him of the new s he bad received. 
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“ Then, may 1 never stir frae the hit,” said El- 
liot, “ if auld Ellieslaw is not at tin* bottom o’ tin; 
bail! villainy ! Ye mm* lie’s leagued wY tin* Cmnber- 
land Catholics; and that agrees wool \vi’ what El- 
shio hint(»d about Westburnflat, for Ellieslaw aye* 
protected )ii|ii, and In* will want to harry and dis- 
arm the* country about his ain hand before he breaks 
out.” 

Some now remembered that tin* party of ruffians 
had been heard to say the/ were acting for James 
VI II., and were charged to disarm all rebels. Others 
had heard Westburnilat boast, in drinking parties, 
that Ellieslaw would soon he in arms for tin* Jaco- 
bite cause, and that he himself was to hold a com- 
mand under him, and that they would lx* had neigh- 
bours for young Earnsclitf, and all that stood out 
for the established government. The result was a 
strong belief that YVestbiirntlat had headed the 
party under Ellieslaw’s orders; and they resolved 
to proceed instantly to the house of the former, 
and, if possible*, to secure his person. They wen* 
by this time* joined by so many of their dispersed 
friends, that their number amounted to upwards of 
twenty horsemen, well mounted, and tolerably, 
though variously, armed. 

A brook, which issued from a narrow glen among 
tin* hills, entered, at Westburnflat, upon the open 
marshy level, which, expanding about half a mile 
in every direction, gives name to the spot. In this 
place the character of the stream becomes changed, 
and, from being a lively brisk-running mountain- 
toiTent, it stagnates, like a blue swollen snake, in 
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drill deep windings, through the swampy level. ( >u 
tl'.« side of tin* stream, ami nearly about the centre 
of t lit' plain, arose the tower of Westburnflat, one 
of the few remaining strongholds formerly so nu- 
merous upon the Herders. The ground upon wlneh 
it stood was gently elevated uho\e the marsh for 
the spare of about a hundred jards, affording an 
esplanade of dr y turf, which extended itself in t lie 
immediate neighbourhood of the tower ; hut, be- 
yond which, the surface presented to strangers was 
that of an impassable and dangerous hog. The 
ofenor of the tower and his inmates alone knew the 
winding and intricate paths, which, leading over 
giound that was comparatively .sound, admitted vi- 
sitors to Ins residence. Hut among tin* party which 
Mere assembled under Earnsclilf s directions, there 
was more than one person qualified to act as a guide. 
For although t he owner's character and habits of life 
Mere generally known, yet tin* laxity of feeling with 
respet t. to property prevented hi being looked on 
M’ith the abhorrence with w hich he must, have been 
regarded m a more civilized country. He w as con- 
sidered, among his more peaceable neighbours, pret- 
ty much as a gambler, cock-fighter, or horse-jockey, 
Mould he regarded at the present day ; a person, of 
course, whoso habits were to he condemned, and 
his society, in general, avoided, yet who could not 
be considered as marked with the indelible infamy 
attached to his profession, wdiere laws have been 
habitually observed. And their indignation w*as 
awakened against him upon this occasion, not so 
much on account of the general nature of the trans- 
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action, which was just such as was to 1 k i expected 
from this maraiider, as that the violence had 1 m en 
perpetrated upon a neighbour against whom he had 
no cause of quarrel, — against a friend of their own, 
— above all, against one of the name of Klliot, to 
which clan most of them belonged. It was not, 
therefore*, wonderful, that there should he several 
in the hand pretty well acquainted with tin* locali- 
ty of his habitation, and capable of giving such di- 
rections and guidance as foon placed the whole 
party on tin* open space of firm ground in front of 
the Tower of WestburnHat. 
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So sjuk tho knirlit; the geaimt mmI, 

Jj*a«I fort In with tile, the st‘ly maid, 

And mak me ([iiite of the and srhe ; 

Kor ul.ninsini: ee, or blow so hmit, 

Or < heek with lose and lil\e blent, 

Me lists not l : fht with the. 

Romance uj the Tali on. 

• 

The towor, before which the party now stood, 
was a small square building, ot* the most gloomy 
aspect. The walls were of great thickness, and the 
windows, or slits which served the purpose of win- 
dows, seemed rather calculated to alford tlm defend- 
ers the means of employing missile weapons, than 
for admitting air or light to the apartments with- 
in. A small battlement projected over the walls 
on every side, and afforded farther advantage of 
defence hy its niched parapet, w ithin which arose a 
steep roof, flagged with grey stones. A single tur- 
ret at one angle, defended by a door studded with 
huge iron nails, rose above the battlement, and gave 
access to the roof from within, by the spiral stair- 
case which it enclosed. It seemed to the party that 
their motions were watched by some one concealed 
w ithin this turret ; and they were confirmed in their 
belief, when, through a narrow loophole, a female 
hand was seen to wave a handkerchief, as if hy way 
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of signal to them. Unhide was almost out of li is 
senses with joy ami eagerness. 

“ It was Grace's hand and arm,” ho said; “ J 
can swear to it aiming a thousand. There is not 
the like of it on this side of the Lowdons — W e ll 
have her out ^ lads, if we should carry off tin* Tower 
of WostlmniHul stain* hy staue.” 

14a nisei i If, though lie doubted the possibility of 
recognising a fair maiden's hand at such a distance 
from the eye* of the Iove»i> would say nothing to 
damj) his friend's animated hopes, and it was re- 
solved to summon the ganison. s 

The shouts of the party, and the winding of one 
or two horns, at length brought toaloophole, which 
Hanked the entrance, the haggard face of an old 
woman. 

“ That's the Reiver's mother,” said one of the 
Elliots; " she’s ten times warn* than himsell, and 
is wyted for muclde of the ill lie does about the 
country.” 

“ Wha are ye? What d’ye want here?” were 
the queries of the respectable progenitor. 

“ We are seeking W illiam Gnome of Westburn- 
flat,” said EarnsdilF. 

“ He's no at Inline,” returned the old dame. 

When did lie leave home ?” pursued Earns- 

cliff. 

“ I canna tell,” said the portress. 

“ When will In* return ?” said llobhie Elliot. 

“ I dinnaken naething about it,” replied the in- 
exorable guardian of the keep. 
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1,4 Is there any body wit bin the tower with you ?” 
again demanded Earnscliff. 

“■ Naehody but rnysell and baudrons,” said the 
old woman. 

“ Then open the gate and admit us," said lvarns- 
elilV; <fc 1 am a justice of peace, and in search of the 
evidence of a felony-” 

“ Deil he in their fingers that draws a bolt for 
ye,” retorted the portress; “ for mine shall never 
do it. Thinkna ye sha^ie o' yoursells, to come hern 
sieean a hand o’ ye, wi’ your swords, and spears, and 
sieel-caps, to frighten a lone widow woman?” 

u Our information,” said Earn sel iff, u is positive ; 
we are seeking goods which have been forcibly ear- 
ned off, to a great amount.” 

“ And a > tiling woman, thufs been cruelly made 
prisoner, that’s worth mail 1 than a’ the gear, twice 
told,” said Hobbit*. 

“ Ami I warn you,” continued Earn sel iff, “ that 
your only way to prove your son’s innocence is to 
give us tpiiet admittance to search tin* house.” 

“ And what will \e do, if 1 earena to thraw the 
keys, or draw tin; bolts, or open the graft* to sic a 
clamjamfrie ?’* said the old dame, srollingly. 

“ Force our way with the king’s keys, and break 
the neck of every living soul we find in the house, 
if ye dinna git; it ower forthwith !” menaced the in- 
censed Hohhie. 

4< Threatened folks live lang,” said tht* hag, in 
the same tone of irony ; “ there’s the iron grate — 
try your skeel on’t, lads — it has kept out as gude 
men as you, or now.” 
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So saying, she laughed, and withdrew from the 
aperture through whieh she had hold the parley. 

The besiegers now opened a serious consultation. 
The immense thiekness of the walls and the small 
size of the windows, might, for a lime, ha\e even 
resisted c annon-shot. The entrance was secured, 
first, by a strong grated door, composed entirely 
of hammered iron, of such ponderous strength as 
seemed c alculated to resist any force that c ould he 
brought against it. “ Pinches or foroharnmers will 
never pick upon’t,” said llugli, the blacksmith of 
Jlinglehurn; “ye might as wool hatter at itwi* 
pipe-staples.” 

Within the doorway, and at the distance of nine 
feet , which was the solid thickness of the wall, there 
was a second door of oak, crossed, both breadth and 
lengthways, with clenched bars of iron, and studded 
full of broad-headed nails. Besides all these de- 
fences, they were by no means confident in the truth 
of the old dame’s assertion, that she alone composed 
the garrison. The more know ing of the party had 
observed hoof-marks in the track by which they 
approached the tower, which seemed to indicate 
that several persons luid very lately passed in that 
direction. 

To all these difficulties was added their w ant of 
moans for attacking the place. There was no hope 
of procuring ladders long enough to reach the bat- 
tlements, and the windows, besides being very nar- 
row, were* secured with i ron bars. Scaling was there- 
fore out of the question ; mining was still more so, 
for want of tools and gunpowder ; neither were the 
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besiegers provided with food, moans of shelter, or 
other conveniences, which might have enabled them 
to convert the siege into a blockade; and there 
would, at any rate, have been a risk of relief from 
some of the marauder's comrades. Robbie grinded 
and gna-died his teeth, as, walking r< und tlio fast- 
ness, lie could devise no means of making a forcible 
entry. At length he suddenly exclaimed, u Ami 
what for no do as our fathers did lang syne? — Put 
hand to tin* wark, lads? Let us cut up bushes and 
briers, pile them before the door and set fire to them, 
and smoke that auld devil’s dam as if she were to 
be roosted for bacon.” 

All immediately closed with this proposal, and 
some went to work with swords and knives to cut 
down the aider and hawthorn bushes which grew 
by the side of the sluggish stream, many of which 
were sufficiently decayed and dried for their pur- 
pose, while others began to collect them in a large 
stack, properly disposed for burning, as close to tlio 
iron-grate as they could be piled. Fire was speedily 
obtained from one of their guns, and Robbie was 
already advancing to the pile with a kindled brand, 
when the surly face of the robber, and the muzzle 
of a imis(juetoon, were* partially shown at a shot- 
hole w liicli Hanked the entrance. “ Moiiy thanks to 
y«‘,” he said, scoffingly, u for collecting sae iriucklo 
winter eilding for iis ; but. if ye step a foot nearer 
it wi’ that hint, it’s he the dearest step ye ever made 
in your days.” 

“ We ll sune see that,” said Ilobbie, advancing 
feailessly with the torch. 
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The marauder snapped his piece at him, which, 
fortunately for our honest friend, did not go off; 
while EarnsdifF, firing at the same numienl at the 
narrow aperture and slight mark afforded hy the 
robber's face, grazed the side of his head with a 
Indict. He })• d :tj»parent 1 y calculated upon his post 
affording him mure security, for he no sooner left 
the wound, though a very slight one, than he re- 
quested a parley, and demanded to know what they 
meant hy attacking in this fashion a peaceable and 
honest man, and shedding Ids blood in that lawless 
maimer ? 1 

“ We want your prisoner/’ said EarnscldF, 4 ’ to 
he delivered up to us in safety.” 

4k And what concern have you with her?’’ re- 
plied tin* marauder. 

“ That,” retorted Earnsclifl’, “ you, who are de- 
taining her by force, have no right to enquire.” 

44 Aweel, 1 think 1 can gie a guess,” said the 
robber. “ Weel, sirs, I am laith to enter into 
deadly feud with you by spilling ony of your blind, 
though KarnsclitV hastia stopped to slied mini* — 
and he ean hit a mark to a groat’s breadth — so, to 
prevent mail’ skaith, 1 am willing to deliver up the 
prisoner, since nae less will please you.” 

“ And Ilobbie’s gear?” cried Simon of Jlackburn. 
“ D’ye think you’re to be free to plunder the faulds 
and byres of a gentle Elliot, as if they were an auld 
■wife's hen's-cavey ? ’ 

“ As I live hy bread,” replied Willie of West- 
burnffat — “ As I live hy bread, I have not a single 
cloot o’ them ! They’re a’ owor the march lang syne : 
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there's no a Imii'ii o’ tln*m about tin* to\V(*r. Hut I’ll 
M*e what o' them t an bo gotten bark, and 1 11 lake 
ibis day twa days to meet Hobbie at tin* Caslleton 
w i’ twa friends oil ilka side, and see lo make an 
agreement about a* the wraug lie ran wyte me wi’.” 

“ A\,ay,” said Klliot, “ that will do urel enough,” 
— A ml llitm a^ide to bis kinsman, “ Murrain on 
tin* gear ! Lordsake, man ! say nought about thorn. 
Let us but get puir (irat e out o’ that auld heUii at’s 

elutehesf ’ 

Will ye gie me your word, KarnscliflT,” said 
the marauder, who si ill lingered at the shot-hole, 
*• > our- faith and troth, with band and glove, that 
I am free to come and fret* to gae, with live minutes 
to open tin* gratis and five minutes to steek it and 
to draw the bolls? less winna do, for they want 
eivisbiiiii sairly. Will ye do this?’’ 

“ Von shall have full time,*’ said Karnseliff; 
“ I plight my faith and troth, my hand and my 
glo\ e.” 

*• Wait there a moment, then,” said Wostburn- 
flat ; u or hear ye, I wad rather ye wad fa’ back a 
jiistol-shot from the door. Jt s no that I mistrust 
\our wonl, K.irnsehlV; but it’s best to be sure.” 

(), friend, thought Hobbie to himself, as he drew 
ba< k, an I had you but on Tiiriier’s-liolm, * .and 
naehody by but Iwa honest lads to see fair play, 

* There is a level meadow, on tin* very margin of the two 
Kingdoms, <all»*«l TurnerVliolni, just where the brook 
(VisNop joins tin* Liddel. It is said to h.i\e deii\ed its name an 
being ,i i>I,k e frequently unsigned for tourne\ s, during the ancient 
Holder times. 
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1 wad milk* 1 ve widi ye had broken your leg ere ye 
had touched IxM'ot or body that helunged to me! 

<c l!o lias a white feather In his wing this same 
Westhurnilat, alter a’,’’ said Simon of ll.icklmrn, 
somewhat scandalized l>v his ready surrender. — 
“ I fell ne’er fill his lather’s hoots.” 

hi the meanwhile, the inner door of the tower 
was opened, and the mother of the freebooter ap- 
peared in the spare betwixt that and the outer 
grate. Willie himself was i;ext seen, leading forth 
a female, and the old woman, carefully bolting the 
grate behind them, remained on the post as a sot. t 
of sentinel. 

“ Ony ane or twa o’ ve come forward,” said the 
outlaw, u and take her frae my hand h.iill and 
sound.” 

Ilohhie ad\ anred eagerly, to meet his betrothed 
bride. Earnselilf followed more slowly, to guard 
against treachery. Suddenly ilohhie slackened his 
pace in the deepest mortification, while that of 
Kuril sell If was hastened hy impatient surprise. It 
was not Grace Armstrong, but Miss Isabella Vere, 
w hose liberation had been effected hy their appear- 
ance before the tower. 

“ Where is Grace? when 1 is Grace Armstrong?” 
exclaimed Ilohhie, in the extremity of wrath and 
indignation. 

u Not in my hands,” answered Westburnflat; 
“ ye may search the tower, if ye misdoubt me.” 

u You false villain, you shall account for her, or 
die oil the spot,” said Klliot, presenting his gun. 

Cut his companions, who now came up, instant- 
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ly disarmed him *>1* his weapon, exclaiming, all at 
once, ‘ £ Hand and glove! faith and troth! Hand 
a care, Hobble; we maun keep our fait h w i' West- 
bimdlat, were he I lie greatest rogue ever roilr.” 

d ims protected, the outlaw recovered his auda- 
city, whuh had been somewhat daunted by the me- 
nacing gesture of Klliot. 

u I have kept my word, sirs," he said, u and I 
look to have n.ie wrang aiming ye. If this is no the 
pi isoiier ye sought,” he. said, addressing JiarnseliH’, 
“ ve il render her hack to me again. I am auswer- 
* for her to those that aught her,” 

For hod's sake, Mr FarnsclifV, protect me !” 
said Mi ^ s Vere, clinging to her deliverer ; “ do not 
you abandon one whom the whole world seems to 
have abandoned.” 

“ Fear nothing,” whispered KarnselifF, “ 1 will 
protect you with my life.' 1 Tiien turning to West- 
burnlhit, u Villain ! he said, *■ how dared you to 
insult this lady r” 

<k For that matter, FarnsclilfV’ answered the 
freebooter, 4 - l can answer to them that lias better 
right, to ask me than you have ; but if t/oti come 
it li an armed force, and take her awa* from them 
that her friends lodged her wi’, how will you an- 
swer that y— 15ut it's your ain affair — Nae single 
man can keep a tow er against twenty — A’ the men 
o' the Mearns downa do mair than they dow\” 

“ He lies most falsely,” said Isabella; “ he car- 
ried me off by violence from my father.” 

“ Maybe he only wanted ye to think sae, hinny,” 
replied the robber ; “ but it s nae business o' mine, 
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lft it be as it may. — So ye wirma resign her back 
to inr ?” 

“ hack to yon, fellow? Surely no,” answered 
I<airnsclifl'; “ I M ill protect Miss Vero, and escort 
lier safely wherever she is j)leased to he conveyed.'* 

« Ay, ay, maybe you and her hae settled that 
already,” said W illie of W’estburnflat. 

u And Grace?** interrupted llobbic, shaking 
himself loose from the friends who had been preach- 
ing to him the sanctity of lie safe conduct, upon 
the faith of which the freebooter had ventured from 
Ills tower, — “ Where’s Grace ?” and he rushed eu 
the marauder, sword in hand. 

Westhurnllat, thus pressed, after calling out, 
“ (iodsake, llohhie, hear me a glitf!” fairly turned 
his hark and fled. Mis mother stood ready to open 
and shut the gratis ; but Llohhie struck at tlio free- 
booter as lie entered with so much force, that tin? 
sword made a considerable cleft in the lintel of the 
vaulted door, which is still shown as a memorial of 
the superior strength of those who lived in the days 
of yore. Kre llohhie could repeat the blow, the 
door was shut and secured, and he m ils compelled 
to retreat to his companions, who were now prepa- 
ring to break up the siege of Wcsthimiflat. They 
insisted upon his accompanying them in their re- 
turn. 

u Ye hae broken truce already,” said old Dick 
of the Dingle ; u an we takena the better care, 
ye'll play inair gowk’s tricks, and make yoursell the 
laughing-stock of the haill country, besides having 
your friends charged with slaughter under trust* 
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Bide till tlio meeting at Cast lot on, as ye lino greed ; 
and if lio disna make ye amends tlion we'll hae it 
out <»’ his heart’s blood. But lot us gang reason- 
ah!y to w.irk and keep our tryst, and I so warrant 
wo get back Grace, and tho bye an’ a’.” 

Tins cold-blooded reasoning wont ill down with 
the unioi t miato lover; hut, as he could only ob- 
tain the assistance of his neighbours and kinsmen 
on their own terms, lie was compelled to acijuiesre 
in t li«*ir notions of goo^ faith and regular proce- 
dure. 

•Karnsrlilf now reipiestod tho assistance of a few 
of th<‘ party to convoy Miss Vere to her father’s 
<asth' of Kllieslau, to which she was peremptory in 
desiring to he conducted. This was readily grant- 
ed ; and the or six young men agreed to attend 
him as an escort, ilohhie was not of the number. 
Almost heart-broken l>y the events of the day, and 
his final disappointment, he returned moodily homo 
to take such measures as he could for the suste- 
nance and protection of his family, and to arrange 
with his neighbours the farther steps which should 
be adopted tor the recovery of Grace Armstrong. 
The rest of the party dispersed in different direc- 
tions, as soon as they had crossed the morass. The 
outlaw and his mother watched them from t ho 
lower, until they entirely disappeared. 
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CHAPTER X. 


I Jt‘lf my ljn 1 yr\ bo wit Inst 

It was rlail in wreaths <»1‘sn,iw,— 

J’Jl seek it when tin* sun is bright. 

And sweet the roses bl.iw. 

Ol<l Ballad. 

Ivcrnsed at what lie doomed the oddness of ftis 
friends, in a cause which intonated him so nearly, 
J Tohliio had shaken himself free of their company, 
and was now on his solitary road homeward. “ The 
fiend founder thee !” said he, as lie spurred impa- 
tiently his over-fatigued and stumbling horse; 
“ thou art like a' the rest o’ them. Ilae I not bred 
thee, and fed thee, and dressed thee wi’ mine uin 
hand, and wouldst thou snapper now and break my 
neck at my utmost need ? lint thou’rt e’en like 
the lave — the farthest off o’ them a* is my cousin 
ten times removed, and day or night I wad liae 
served them wi’ my best blood ; and now, J think 
they show mair regard to the common thief of 
Westhurnflat than to their ain kinsman. But \ 
should see the lights now in JTeugh-foot — W ho’s 
me !” he continued, recollecting himself, “ there 
will neilhei eoal norcandle-light shine in t lie I leugh- 
foot ony mair ! An it werena for my mother and 
sisters, and poor Grace, J could find in my heart to 
put spurs to the beast, and loup ower the scaur into 
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I lw* wator to make an caul o’t a’." — Tn this discon- 
solate mood ho turned liis horse’s bridle towards the 
t ullage in which his family had found refuge. 

A'- ho approached the door, ho hoard whispering 
and tittering amongst liis sisters. “ Tlio dcevil's 
in tlio wonion,” said poor Hohhie ; “ thoy would 
nicker, and laugh, and giggle, if their best friond 
was lying' a eorp — and yot 1 am glad thoy ran Loop 
up their hearts sao wool, poor silly things ; hut the 
dirdiun fa’s on mo, to he sure, and no on them.” 

While ho thus meditated, ho was engaged in fas- 
tening up liis horse in a shed. “ Thou maun do 
wit limit horse-sheet and surcingle now, lad,” he said, 
addressing tin* animal; “ }oti and me hac had a 
downeome alike; we had hotter hae fa’en in the 
deepest pool o’ Tarras.” 

He was intemiptod hv the youngest of his sis- 
ters, who cairn* running out, and, speaking in a 
const rained voice, as it to stiilo some emotion, called 
out to him, u What aie ye doing *here, Hohhie, 
fiddling about the naig, and there’s ane frao Cum- 
berland been waiting here for ye this hour and 
mair? Haste ye in, man; 1 11 take off the saddle.” 

u Ane frao Cumberland!” exclaimed Klliot; and 
putting the bridle of his horse into the hand of liis 
sister, ho rushed into the cottage. u Where is lie? 
where is he?” he exclaimed, glancing eagerly 
around, and seeing only females ; “ Did he bring 
news of Grace?" 

“ He douglitna bide an instant 1 anger,” said the 
elder sister, still with a suppressed laugh. 

Hunt fie, bairns !” said the old lady, with some* 
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thing 1 of :i good-humoured reproof, u ye shouldna 
vex your hilly Hobhie that. way. — Look round, my 
bairn, and sot* if then; isiia am* here mair than ye 
loft this morning.” 

ilobbie looked eagerly round. “ There’s you, 
and the three titties.” 

“ There’s four of us now, Hobhie, lad,” said the 
youngest, who at, this moment entered. 

In an instant Hobhie had in his arms Grace 
Armstrong, who, with oye of his sifters’ plaids 
around lu*r, had passed unnoticed at his first, en- 
trance*. “■ H ow dared you do this ?” said Hobhie. 

“ Jt. wasna my fault,” said Grace, endeavouring 
to cover her faceu ith lu*r hands to hide at once 
her blushes, and escape the storm of hearty kisses 
with whit h her bridegroom punished her simple 
stratagem, — “ Jt wasna my fault, llohhie; ye should 
kiss Jeanie and the rest o' them, for tliey hae the 
wyte o’t.” 

“ And so I will,” said Hobhie, and embraced and 
kissed his sisters and grandmother a hundred times, 
while the whole party half-laughed, half-cried, in 
the extremity of their joy. “ 1 am the happiest 
man,” said llohbie, throwing himself down on a 
seat, almost exhausted, — “ I am the happiest man 
in the world !” 

“ Then, O my dear bairn,” said the good old 
dame, who lost no opportunity of teaching her les- 
son of religion at those moments when the heart 
was best open to receive it, — “ Then, O my son, 
give praise to Him that brings smiles out o’ tears 
and joy out o’ grief, as he brought light out o’ dark- 
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ne<s and tin* world out o’ nnething. Was it not 
my word, that it' ye could say His will hi* done, yo 
111 j^; lit hae cause to say His name be praised V” 

u It was-— it was your word, grannie ; and 1 do 
praise Him tor his mercy, and tor leaving me a good 
parent when my ain won* gain*,” said honest Unh- 
ide, taking her hand, “ that puts me in mind to 
think ot‘ llim, haith in happiness and distress.” 

Then* was a solemn pause of one or two minutes 
employed in the exercise of mental devotion, which 
expressed, in purity and sincerity, the gratitude ot 
ttie affectionate family to that Providence who had 
uiinxpnelndly restored to their embraces the friend 
whom they had lost. 

Hobbies first, enquiries were concerning the ad- 
ventures which (ware had undergone. They were 
told at length, hut amounted in substance to this: 
— That she was awaked by the noise which the 
ruffians made in breaking into the house, and by 
the resistance made by one or two of* the servants, 
which was soon overpowered ; that, dressing her- 
self hastily, she ran down stairs, and having seen, 
in the scullle, Westburnflnt's vizard drop off, im- 
prudently named him by his name, and besought 
him for mercy ; that the ruffian instantly stopped 
her mouth, dragged her from the house, and placed 
her on horseback, behind one of his associates. 

“ I 11 break the accursed neck of him,” said JTob- 
hie, “ it there were n a another Grierne in the land 
but hinisell I” 

She proceeded to say, that she was carried south- 
ward along witli the party, and the spoil which 
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they drove before them, until they lnul crossed the 
Horde 1 !'. Suddenly a person, known to her as a 
kinsman of Westhimilhit, eanu* riding \ery fast af- 
ter tin; marauders and told their leader, that his 
cousin had learnt from a sort* hand that no luck 
would eome of it, unless the lass was restored to 
her friends. After some discussion, the chief of 
the party seemed to acquiesce. Grace was placed 
behind her new guardian, who pursued in silence, 
and with great *q>eod, the h ast -frequented path to 
the J lentil-foot, and ere evening dosed, set down 
the fatigued and terrified damsel within a quart, r 
of a mile of the dw elling of her friends. Many and 
sincere were the congratulations which passed on 
all sides. 

As these emotions subsided, less pleasing con- 
siderations began to intrude themselves. 

“ This is a miserable place for ye a’, ’ said Hob- 
bio, looking around him; “ I can sleep weel enough 
in y sell mi thy beside the naig, as 1 hae done rnony 
a lung night on the hills ; but bow ye are to put 
yoursells up, I caima see ! And what's wanr, T ean- 
na mend it ; and what’s waur than a\ the morn may 
come, and the day after that, without your being a 
bit better off/’ 

“ it was a cowardly cruel thing," said one of the 
sisters, looking round, “ to harry a pair family to 
the bare was this gate.” 

“ And leave us neither stick nor stot,” said the 
youngest brother, who now entered, “ nor sheep 
nor hVmb, nor aught that eats grass and corn.” 

“ If they had ony quarrel wi* us,” said Harry, the 
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second brother, u were wo nu ready to have fought 
it out ? And that wo should have le*on a’ fraehame, 
too, — ano and a* upon tin* hill — Odd, an wo had 
broil at hamo. Will (Jriemr’s stamach shouldna hae 
wanted its morning; but it's biding him, is it na, 
I lohhio ? ’ 

Our neighbours hao taou a day at the* (’astlo- 
tou to gree \vi’ him at tin* sight o’ 111011/’ said l lob- 
bio, mournfully ; ‘ k tlioy bohovo<l to ha»e it a’ their 
ain gat o, or thorn was nae help to bo got at their 
hands.” 

fc ‘ To groo wi* him !’’ exclaimed both his brothers 
at oner, k ‘ after sirean an art of stout hrife as hasna 
lioon hoard o’ 111 the country since the auhl riding 
days ! ’ 

\ T ory true, billies, and my blood was e'en boil- 
ing at it ; but the siulit o' ( a race Armstrong has 

sot t lod it br.iw !y.” 

fc * I 5 ut tin* stocking, llobbie?” said John FJliot ; 
“ Mere utterly ruined. Harry and 1 liao boon to 
gather what was on the outby land, and there’s 
scarce a cloot left, f komia bow were to carry on 
— We maun a’ gang to the wars, f think. West- 
burntlat hasna the means, e'en if he had ihe will, 
to make up our loss ; there’s nae mends to In* got 
out o’ him, hut what ye take out o’ his banes. He 
hasna a four-footed creature hut the \ irioiis blood 
thing ho rides on, and that’s sair trash’d wf his 
night wark. Wo are ruined stoop and mop.” 

llobbie east a mournful glance on (iraee Arm- 
strong, who returned it with a downcast look and 
a gentle sigh. 
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“ Duma hr east, down, bairns,' 1 said the grand- 
mother, “ wo hae glide friends that wimia forsake 
us in adversity. There's Sir Thomas Kittleloof is 
my third ronsin by the mother’s side, and he lias 
eome l>y a liantle siller, and been made a knight- 
baronet into the bargain, for being ane o’ theeom- 
missioners at the Union/’ 

“ He wadna gie a bodle to save us frae famish- 
ing,” said Ilohbie; “ and, if he did, the bread that 
1 bought wi t would stiek f jn my throat, when I 
thought. it was part of the priee of pair auld Scot- 
land s crown and independence." »' 

“ There’s the Laird o’ Dander, am' o’ the auld- 
est families in Ti\ iotd.de.” 

“ I fe’s in the tolbooth, mother — he’s in tin* J leart 
of Mid- Louden fora tlmusaud merk he borrowed 
from Saunders Wylieeoat the writer.” 

“ Poor man !” exclaimed Mrs Klliot, “ can we 
no send liim something, Ilohbie 

“Ye forget, grannie, }r forget we want help 
oursells,” said ilohbie, somewhat peevishly. 

“ Troth did 1, hinny,’’ replied the good-natured 
lady, “just at the instant; it’s sue natural to think 
on line’s Idude relations before themsells. — Hut 
there’s young' Uarnseliff.” 

“ Delias ower little o’ his ain ; and siccan a name 
to keep up, it wad he a shame,” said Jfobhie, “ to 
burden him wi’ our distress. And I’ll tell ye, gran- 
nie, it's needless to sit rhyming ower the style of 
a your kith, kin, and allies, as if there was a charm 
in their braw names to do us yjood ; the grandees 
hue forgotten us, and those of our ain degree hue 
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pist little* enough to gang on wi* lliemsells ; ne'er a 
friend hue we that tan, or w ill, 1h*1j> ns to stock tin* 
farm again." 

“ Then, I lohhie, wo maun trust in Him that can 
raise up friends and fortune out o’ the hare moor, 
asthr\ say.” 

I lohhie sprung upon his feet. “ V r e are right, 
grannie !” In* exclaimed; “ ye are right. I do ken 
a triend on the hare moor, that haith can anti will 
help us -The turns otthis day liae tiling my ht*ad 
i lean hirdie-girdie. J left as inurkle ^owd l\ing 
1*1 Mueklestam‘-Moor this morning as would ple- 
nish t he house and slock t he I lough-foot twice owor, 
and I am certain sure Klshie wadiia grudge us the 
use of it.” 

Klshie !” said his grandmother in astonish- 
ment ; “ what Klshie tlo you mean ?" 

*■ What Klshie shonltl I mean, hut Canny Kl- 
shie, tin* Wight o' Muckl(‘stane,” replied llohbie. 

lfc Cod forlend, my bairn, you should gang to 
fetch water out o’ broken cisterns, or seek for re- 
lief true them that deal wi’ the Kvil One! Then* 
Mas never luck in their gifts, nor gran* in their 
paths. And the haill country kens that body KI- 
shie’s an unco man. O, if there was the law, and 
the douce quiet administration of justice, that makes 
a kingdom flourish in righteousness, the like o’ 
them suldna hi* suffered to live ! The wizard and 
tlie witch are the abomination and the owl thing in 
the land." 

“ Troth, mother," answered 1 lohhie, “ ye may 
say what ye like, hut I am in the mind that witches 
k : l 
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mill warlocks liaveua half tin* power they had king 1 
syne; at least, ‘'lire am i, that, ae ill-deviser, like 
auld Klliesl.iw, or ae ill-doer, like that d — d vil- 
lain West hnrnflat, is a greater plague and abomi- 
nation in a eountry-side than a bail! enrnie o’ the 
Avarst witches that ever capered on a broomstick, 
or played cantrips on Fastern’s Fen. It w ad hae 
been king or Flsliie had burnt down my house and 
barns, and 1 am determined to try if In* will do 
aught to build them up agaen. He’s weel kend a 
skilfu’ man ower a’ the country, as far as Brough 
under Stanmore." 1 

“ Bide a wee, my bairn ; mind his benefits have- 
na thriven wi’ a’hody. Jock Ilowden died o’ the 
very same disorder Elshie pretended to enre him 
of, about the fa' o’ the leaf; and though he helped 
Lamhside’s cow weel out o' the moor-ill, yet the 
louping-illVheen sairer aiming his sheep than ony 
season before. And then I have heard he uses sic 
words abusing human nature, that’s like* a fleeing 
in the fare of Pro\idenee; and ye mind ye said 
yoursell, the first time ye ever saw him, that he was 
mair like a bogle than a living tiling.’’ 

“ limit, mother,” said llobbie, u FJdiie’s no 
that had a chield ; he's a grewsome spectacle fora 
crook* d disciple, to he sure, and a rough talker, 
hut his hark is waur than his bite ; sae, if J bad anes 
something to eat, for 1 liavena bad a morsel ower 
my throat this day, 1 wad streek mysell down for 
twa or three hours aside the beast, and he on and 
a\va’ to Mucklestane wi’ the first skreigh o* morn- 
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And what for no tin* night, Hobbie,” said 
Harry, u and I will ride \\T ye >” 

“ My naig is tired,” said Hobbie. 

“ Vo may take mine, then,” said John. 

<k Hut I am a woo thing wearied inysell.” 

“■ Von wearied?” said Harry; “ s K aine on y<» J 
J have kond \e keep tin? saddle four-and-t wenty 
hours thegitlier, and ne’er sir a word as weariness 
in your wame.” 

44 Tin* night’s very thirk,” said ITobbie, rising 
and looking through the easement of the eottage ; 
41 and, to speak truth, and shame the deil, though 
Klshies a real honest fallow, yet somegatc I would 
rather take daylight \\i me when i gang to visit 
him.” 

This frank avowal put a stop to further argu- 
ment ; and Hobble, haung thus compromised mat- 
ters between the rashness of his brother's counsel, 
and the timid cautions which lie received from his 
grandmother, refreshed himself with such food as 
the cottage afforded ; and, after a cordial salutation 
all round, retired to the shed, and stretched him- 
self beside his trusty palfrey. His brothers shared 
between them some trusses of clean straw, dispo- 
sed in tin* stall usually occupied by old Annaple’s 
cow ; and the telltales arranged themselves for re- 
pose as well as the acc ommodations of the cottage 
would permit. 

With tin; first dawn of morning, Ifobbie arose; 
and, having rubbed down and saddled his horse, he 
set forth to Mueklestane-Moor. He? avoided the 
company of either of his brothers, from an idea 
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that tin' Dwarf was iinM propitious to those who 
visited him alone. 

u Tin* creature,” said he to himself, as lie went 
along, “ is no neighbourly ; ae body at a time is 
fully mair than he weel rail abide. i wonder if he’s 
looked out o' the crib o’ him to "father up the bag 
o’ siller. If lie hasna done that, it \\ ill hae been a 
hraw windfa' for somebody, arid I’ll bo linely tiling. 
• — Come, Tarras,” said lie to his horse, slrikin" him 
at the same time with liis*>spur, <k make mair lit, 
Ilian ; w e maun he first on the held if w e can.” 

i le was now' on the heath, w hieli began to he ilfti- 
minated by the beams of the rising sun; the gentle 
deelivity which he was descending presented him a 
distinct, though distant view, of the Dwarfs dwell- 
ing. The door opened, and I lohbie witnessed w ith 
his own eyes that phenomenon which lie had fre- 
quently heard mentioned. Two human figures (if 
that of the Dwarf could lie termed such) issued 
from the solitary abode of tin* Uccluse, and stood 
as if in converse together in the open air. The 
taller form then stooped, as if taking something up 
which lay beside the door of the lint, then both 
moved forward a little way, and again halted, as in 
deep conference. All llobbie's superstitions ter- 
rors revived on witnessing this spectacle* That the 
Dwarf would open his dwelling to a mortal guest, 
was as improbable as that any one would choose 
voluntarilv to he his nocturnal Aisjtor; uud, under 
full conviction that he beheld a wizard holding in- 
tercourse with his familiar spirit, llohbie pulled in 
at once his breath and his bridle, resolved not to 
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incur the indignation of cither hy a hasty intrusion 
on their conference. They wore probably aware of 
his approach, for he had not halted for a moment 
before the Dwarf returned to his cottage; and the 
taller figure who had accompanied him, glided round 
the enclosure of the garden, and seemed to disap- 
pear from the eyes of the admiring liobhin. 

“ Saw ever mortal the like o’ that !” said Klliot ; 
“ hut my ease is desperate, sae, it lie were Heelze- 
bnh himsell, I'se vent line down the hrae on him.” 

Vet, notwithstanding his assumed courage, he 
slifhkcucd his pare, when, nearly upon the very spot 
where In* had last, seen the tall figure, he discern- 
ed, as if lurking among the long heather, a small 
hlack rough-looking object, like a terrier dog. 

“ Jle has line dog that ever I heard of,” said 
llohhie, “ hut mon\ a deil about his hand — Lord 
forgie me for saying sic a word! — It keeps its 
gnmd, he what it like — I’m judging its a badger; 
hut whae kens what shapes tliao bogles will take 
to fright a body? it will maybe start up like a lion 
or a crocodile when 1 come nearer, l’se e’en drive 
a stain? at it, for if it change its shape when I’m 
owor near, Tarras will never stand it; and it will 
he ower nmckle to hae him and the deil to fight wi’ 
haith at ance.” 

lie therefore cautiously threw a stone at the ob- 
ject, w hich cent inued mot ionless. a It’s nae living 
thing, after a’,” said Nobbie, apjiroaching, “ hut 
the very bag u siller he flung out o’ the window 
yesterday ! and that other queer fang creature has 
just brought it sae inuckle farther on the way to 
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me.” lit* thru advanced mid lifted Liu* heavy fur 
pouch, which was ipiilr lull of gold. “ Mm-y on 
us !” said I lohbie, w host* heart fluttered between 
glee at tlu» rev iv al of his hopes and prospects in 1 1 IV*, 
and suspicion of tin* purpose for which this assist- 
nnre w as alfprded him — tk Mercy on u.s ! it's an 
awin’ tiling to touch what lias hern sac lately in 
the claws of somethin"’ no canny- I cann.i shake 1 
m\sell loose o’ the belief that there li.is been some 
jookery -paukery of Satan’s, in a’ this; hut I am de- 
tei mined to comluct niysell like an honest man and 
a good rhristian, come o’t wli.it will.” 

lie advanced accordingly to the cottage door, 
and havin*; knocked repeatedly without receiving 
any answer, he at length elevated his voice* and ad- 
dressed the inmate of the hut. “ Klshie ! Father 
Flshie ! I ken ye’re w it bin doors, and wankin';*, for 
I saw* ye at tin* door-cheek as I cam ower the bent, ; 
will ye come out and speak just a glilV to ane that 
has mony thanks to gie ye? — It was a’ true ye 
toll’d me about \\ estburnllat ; but lie’s sent back 
Grace sale and skaitldess, sae there’s nae ill hap- 
pened yet but what may be suffered or sustained. 
• — Wad ye but come out a g I i if, man, or but say 
ye’re* listening? — A w ool, since ye vvinna answer, 
I’sc e’en proceed wi* in y tab*. Ye see J liae been 
thinking it wad be a sail* thing on tvva y ourig folk, 
like Grace and me, to put a IV our marriage for mony 
years till I was abroad and came back again vvi’ 
some gear; and they say folk mamma take booty in 
the wars as they did lung syne, and the queen's pay 
is asma’ matter ; there’s nae gathering gear on that 
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— and then my grandame’s auld — and my sisters 
wad sit poengm’ at l In* i < lc* for want o’ me to 
dun- them about — and Earnsclilf, or tin* neighhniir- 
liood, or maybe your aiu soli, Elsliie, might want 
snino good turn that Hob Elliot could do ye — and 
it's a pity that tin* aidd houso o’ tin* Heiigh-foot 
should In* wrecked alhegither. Sao I was thinking 
— but deil hao mo, that I should say sao,” continued 
he, ( hooking Imnsell, u if I can bring mysell to ask 
a favour of ano that v^iruia sat* inucklo as wan* a 
word on mo, to toll me if ho hoars mo speaking till 
hfrn.” 

“ Say what thou wilt — do what thou wilt,” an- 
swered tin* Dw arf from his cabin, “ but begone, and 
leave mo at peace.” 

Weel, wool,” replied Elliot, “ since yo an* will- 
ing to hoar mo, I’m; make my tale short. Since 
ye are sao kind as to say ye are eontont to lend me 
as mueklo siller as will stock and plonish the Heugli- 
foot, l am content, on my part, to accept, the cour- 
tesy wi’ inony kind tlianks; ami troth, 1 think it 
will ho as safe in my hands as yours, if ye leave it 
flung about in that gate for tin* first loon body to 
lilt, torbye tin* risk o’ bad neighbours that can win 
through stcokit doors and lockfast places, as 1 can 
tell to my cost. I say, since ye hue sae miickle 
consideration for me, i so he blithe to accept your 
kindness ; and my mother and me (site s a life-rent- 
er, and l am fiar, o’ the lands o’ Wideopen) w ould 
grant you a wadset, or an heritable bond, for the 
siller, and to pay the annual-rent half-yearly; and 
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Saunders Wyliecoat to draw the bond, and you to 
ho at nao charge wi’ tho writings.” 

“ Cut sliort thy jargon, and begone,” said the 
Dwarf; <k thy loquacious hull-lioadod honesty makes 
thee a m on; intolerahle plague than the light-lin- 
gered courtier who would take a man s all without, 
troubling him with either thanks, explanation, or 
apology, lienee, I say ! thou art one of those tame 
slaves whose word is as good as their bond. Keep 
the money, principal and interest, until 1 demand 
it of thee.” 

“ Hut.,'* continued the pertinacious Horderer, u we 
are a* life-like and death-like, KM tie, and there 
really should be some black and white on this trans- 
action. Sae just make me a minute, or missive, in 
ony*form ye like, and I'se write it fair ower, and 
subscribe it before famous witnesses. Only, Elshie, 
T wad wiiss ye to pit nae thing in’t that may he pre- 
judicial to my salvation ; for I’ll hao the minisler 
to read it ower, and it wad only he exposing your- 
sell to nae purpose. And now I’m ganging awa’, 
for ye’ll he wearied o' my cracks, and I am wearied 
wi' cracking without an answer — and I'se bring ye 
a bit o’ bride’s-cake ane o’ time days, and maybe 
bring Grace to see you. Ye wad like to see Grace, 
man, for as dour as ye are — Kli, Lord I I wish he 
may be weel, that was a sair graue ! or, maybe, Ik; 
thought I was speaking of heavenly grace, and no 
of Grace Armstrong. Poor man, 1 am very doubtin' 
o’ his condition ; but I am sure he is as kind to me 
as if I were his son, and u queer-looking father I 
wad hae had, if that had been e'en sae.'* 
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1 Joliliu* now' relieved liis benefactor of his pre- 
sence, and rode blithely home to display liis trea- 
sure, and consult upon tin 1 moans of repairing tin* 
damage w hich ins fortune had sustained throuiih the 
;i o m r t 's>ioii of the lted Reiver of West hum flat . 


Ij. IX. 



122 


TALKS OK MY LANDLORD. 


CHAPTER XI. 

Three ru (Tunis seized me v ester morn, 

Alas 1 a maiden most loiloin; 

They choked iny cries with wicked mil'll t. 
Ami hound irn* on a paprev white 
As sun* as Heaven shall pity im*, 

1 cannot tell wli.it mm they lie. 

Chnstulu'IL t. 


Tiir course of our story must here revert a lit ( K», 
to detail the eireunistauees wliieli liad placed Miss 
V ere in the unpleasant situation from which she was 
unexpectedly, and indeed unintentionally liberated, 
by the appearance of Karnsclift’and Klliot, with their 
friends and followers, before the Tower of West- 
bun iflat. 

On the morning’ preceding the night in which 
Hobbies house was plundered and burnt, Miss 
Vere was requested by her father to accompany him 
in a walk through a distant part of the romantic 
grounds which lay round bis castle of Fllieslaw. 
“ To hear was to obey," in the true style of Oriental 
despotism; but Isabella trembled in silence while 
she followed her father through rough paths, now 
winding by the side of the river, now ascending the 
cliffs which serve for its banks. A single servant, 
selected perhaps for bis stupidity, was the only per- 
son who attended them. From her father s silence, 
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Isabella little doubted that he had chosen this dis- 
tant and sequestered scene to resume tin 1 argument, 
which they had so frequently maintained upon the 
subject of Sir Frederick’s addresses, and that lie was 
meditating in what manner he should most effect- 
ually impress upon her the necessity of receding 
him as her suitor. Uut her fears seemed for some 
time to he unfounded. The only sentences which 
her father from time to time addressed to her, 
respected the beauties of the romantic, landscape 
through which they strolled, and which varied its 
features at every step. To these ohser\ ations, al- 
though they seemed to come from a heart occupied 
hy more gloomy as well as more important cares, 
Isabella endeavoured to answer in a manner as 
free* and unconstrained as it wits possible for her to 
assume, amid the involuntary apprehensions which 
crowded upon her imagination. 

Sustaining w it h mutual difficulty a desultory con- 
versation, they at length gained the centre of a small 
wood, composed of large oaks, intermingled with 
birches, mountain-ashes, hazel, holly, and a variety 
of underwood. Tin* houghs of the tall trees met 
closely above, and the underwood filled up each in- 
terval between their trunks below. The spot on 
which they stood was rather more open ; still, how- 
ever, embowered under the natural arcade of tall 
trees, and darkened on the sides for a space around 
hy a great and lively growth of copse-wood and 

hushes. 

“ And here, Isabella,” said Mr Vere, as lie pur- 
sued the conversation, so often resumed, so often 
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dropped, “ lien* I would erect :ui altar to Friend- 
ship.” 

“To Friendship, sir!” said MissVere; “and why 
(»n this gloomy and sequestered spot, rather than 
elsewl ei e ?” 

“ O, tin* propriety’ of the* locale is easily vindi- 
cated,” ropliod ln*r father, with a Minor. “ Von 
know, Miss Von*, (for you, I am woll awaro, area 
Journod young lady,) you know, that tho itomaus 
Morn not satisfied with emlr'idying, for tho purpose 
of worship, oaoh iisoful (jiiality and moral virtno 
to which thoy could uive a nanu* ; hut they, nio/e- 
ovor, worshipped tin* same uiidor oaoh \anelv of 
tit I o s and athilmtes wliieh couhl give a distinct 
shade, or individual character, to tho \ ii tue in ques- 
tion. Now', for example, the Friendship to whom 
a temple should he here dedicated, is not Mascu- 
line Friendship, which abhors and despises duplici- 
ty, ait and disguise; hut Female Friendsliip, which 
consists in little else than a mutual disposition oil 
the part of the friends, as they call themselves, to 
abet each other in obscure fraud and petty mti igue.” 

“ Von an* severe, sir,” said Miss Ye re. 

“ Only just,” said her father; “ a humble co- 
j>ier 1 am from nature, w ith the advantage of eon- 
tempbitiiii* two such excellent studies as Lucy r ]1- 
derton and yourself.” 

“ If I have been unfortunate enough to offend, 
sir, I can conscientiously excuse Miss Ilderton from 
being cither my counsellor or confidant.” 

“ Indeed! how came you, then,” said Mr Vere, 
“ by the flippancy of speech, and pertness of argu- 
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merit, by which you have disgusted Sir Frederick, 
and ^iven me of late such deep offence?” 

“ If my luauiuT has been so unfortunate as to 
displease you, sir, it is impossible for me to apolo- 
gize too deeply, or too sincerely ; but J cannot con- 
fess the same contrition for having answered Sir 
Frederick flippantly when In* pressed me rudely. 
Since he forgot. I was a lady, it was time to show 
him that 1 am at least a woman/* 

u It (‘serve, then, your portuess for those who press 
y< u on the topic, Isabella,” said her father coldly ; 
‘•for my part, I am weary of the subject, and will 
never speak upon it again.” 

“ (Jod ble^s you, my <h*ar fath(*r,” said Isabella, 
seizing his reluctant hand ; “ there is nothing you 
can impose on me, save the task of listening to this 
man’s persecution, that 1 v\ ill call, or think, a hard- 
ship/' 

“ You are very obliging, Miss Vere, when it hap 
pens to suit you to be dutiful,” said her unrelent- 
ing father, forcing himself at the same time from 
the affectionate grasp of her hand ; “ but hencefor- 
ward, child, 1 shall save myself the trouble of of- 
fering you unpleasant advice on any topic. You 
must look to yourself.” 

At this moment four ruffians rushed upon them. 
'Mr V ere and his servant, drew their hangers, which 
it was the fashion of the time to wear, and attempt- 
ed to defend themselves and protect Isabella. -But 
while each of them was engaged hv an antagonist, 
she was forced into the thicket by the two remain- 
ing villains, who placed her and themselves on 
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horses which stood ready bediind the* copse-wood. 
They mounted at tin* sinic time, and, plat ing Iit»r 
helw'rrn them, set nil’ at a round o.JInp, hohliuir the 
reins of her horse* on <\i<di sale. By many an ol>- 
sniivaml w indiin> path, overdale auddown, thrm.oh 
moss and moov, she* was conveyed to tin* tower of 
'Westhurnflat, w lien* slit* remained st riclly watched, 
! »c it not, otherwise* ill-treated, under the guardian- 
ship of tho old woman, to whose son that retro, it, 
belonged. No entJoaties could prevail upon the 
li.in; to ^ive Miss Vere any information on the ob- 
ject of her heini'* carried forcibly olf, and i onlined 
in this secluded place*. The arrival of Karnscliif, 
\\ ith a strong pai ty of horsemen, before the tower, 
alarmed the* robber. A s he had already directed 
(irare Armstrong to In* reston*d to hc*r friends, it 
did not occur to him that this unwelcome visit was 
on her account ; and seeing at the head of tin* p ir- 
ty, Fan nsclilV, whose* attacliment to Miss Vere was 
whispered in tin* country, he doubted not that lu*r 
liberation was the* sole* object of the attack upon bis 
fastiie'ss. Tin* dread of personal consequences com- 
pelled him to deliver up his prisoner in the man- 
ner w e have already related. 

At the moment the* tramp of horses was heard 
whie-li carried oil' the daughter of KUiosl-iw, her 
father fell to tin* earth, and his servant a stout 
Voting tel low, who was •raining ground on the* ruf- 
fian with whom lie had hee*n cii£».ii>ed, loft the com- 
bat to come to his master s assistance, little doubt* 
iii£ that he had received a mortal wound. Both 
the villains immediately desisted from farther com* 
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Inf, and, retreating into tin* thicket, mounted their 
l.n’-^cs, sind went nil' at Tull speed alter their nmi- 
[). minus. Meantime, Dixon had the satisfaction to 
lind Mi* Wrc not. only alive, hut unw minded. Ho 
had o\erreachcd himself, and s( uiulded, it seemed, 
u\er the rnnt of a tree, in making too either si blow 
at his antagonist. Tin* despair lie felt at his daugh- 
ter's disappearance, was, in Dixon’s phrase, sneh sis 
would have melted the heart of a whin stain*, and 
he was so much exhau^ed by his feelings, and the 
vail, researehes which In* made t o discover the track 
ol # the ravishers, that a considerable time elapsed 
eie he reached home, and communicated this alarm 
to his domestics. 

All his conduct and gestures were those of a des- 
peiate man. 

“ Sp(*ak not to me, Sir Frederick,” In* said im- 
|)at iently ; “ you an* no father — she was my child, 
an ungrateful one, I fear, hut still my child — my 
only t liild. When* is Miss Jhlerton ? slu* must 
him w somethin:; of this. Jt corresponds with what 
1 was informed of her schemes. Go, Dixon, call 
Uatchlfe lu*r(* — 1 a t him come without a minute's 
delay.” 

f l lie person he had named at this moment enter- 
ed tin* room, 

“ 1 su\, Dixon,” continued Mr Yen*, in an alter- 
ed torn*, “ let Mr R.itcliffe know, 1 beg tin* favour 
of his company on particular business.' — All ! my 
dear sir,” lie proceeded, as if untiring him tor the 
lir»t time, “ you are the very man whose advice 
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ran be of t In; utmost service to mo in this cruel ex- 
tremity.” 

4fc What has happened, Mr Vore, to discompose 
you Y said Mr Ratclitfe, gravel) ; and while the 
Laird of Ellieslaw details to ltim, with the most 
animated gestures of grief and indignation, the sin- 
gular adventure of the morning’, we shall take the 
opportunity to inform our readers of the relative 
circumstances in which these gentlemen stood to 
each other. 

In early youth, Mr Vere of Ellieslaw had been 
remarkable for a career of dissipat ion, w hu ll, in aTl- 
vaneed life, lie had exchanged for tin* no less de- 
structive career of dark and turbulent ambition. In 
both eases, lie had gratified the predominant pas- 
sion without respect to the diminution of his pri- 
vate fortune, although, where such inducements 
were wanting, he w as deemed close, avaricious, and 
grasping. I lis alfairs being much embarrassed by 
liis earlier extravagance, lie went to England, w here 
lie was understood to have formed a very advanta- 
geous matrinioni.il connexion, lit 1 was many years 
absent from his family estate. Suddenly and un- 
expectedly he returned a widower, bringing with 
him his daughter, then a girl of about ten years 
old. From this moment his expense seemed un- 
bounded, in the eyes of the simple inhabitants of 
his native mountains. It was supposed he must ne- 
cessarily have plunged himself deeply in debt. Yet 
lie continued to live in the same lavish expense, un- 
til some months before the commencement of our 
narrative, when the public opinion of his embarrass- 
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(‘(1 circumstances was continued, liy tin* residence 
ol Mr Kahliffe at Kllirsl.iw (astir, who, by t lit* 
ta< it consent, though obviously to tin* great dis- 
pleasure, of tin* lord of tin* mansion, seemed, from 
1 lit* moment of his anival, to assume and exercise 
a predominant and unaccountable inlluence in t lit' 
management of bis j> ri v;il t* a flairs. 

Mr Katclitle was a grave, steady, reserved man, 
in an advanced period of life. To those with whom 
had on asion to spejik upon business, he appear- 
ed uncommonly w ell \ ers<*d in all its forms. \\ ith 
otheis he held little communication; but in any 
<a*md intercourse, or conversation, displaced the 
powers of an a<ti\c and well-informed lninil. For 
some time before taking up his final residence at 
the (astle. In* had been an occasional \isitor then 1 , 
and was at Midi times treated by Mr Vo re (cou- 
t rary t<i his general piactice tow ants those who were 
infeimr to him in rank) with marked attention, 
and r\ on deference. Vet his ai riv al ahva> s appear- 
ed to he ail embarrassment to his host, and his de- 
parture a relief; so that, w hen In 4 heeanie a constant 
inmate of the family, it was impossible not tv> ob- 
serve indications of the displeasure with which Mr 
Yere regarded his presence. Indeed, their inter- 
course formed a singular mixture of coididem e and 
constraint. Air Veie’s most, irn]mrtant allairs wa re 
regulated by Air Jfatelifle ; and although he was 
none ot those indulgent men of fortune, who, too 
indolent to manage their own business, are glad to 
devolve it upon another, yet, in many instances, he 
was observed to give up his own judgment, and 
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submit to the contrary opinions which Mr Ratclitte 
did Tint hesitate distinctly to express. 

Nothing seemed to vex Mr Vere more than when 
strangers indicated any observation of the state of 
tutelage under which lie appeared to labour. When 
it was noticed by Sir Frederick, or any of bis inti- 
mates, be sometimes repelled their remarks haugh- 
tily and indignantly, and sometimes endeavoured to 
evade them, by saying, with a forced laugh, “ That 
Ilatclill’e knew his own impm tanee, hut that lie was 
the most honest and skilful fellow in the world ; 
and that it would he impossible fm him to manage 
his Knglish affairs without his advice and assist- 
ance.” Such was tin* person who entered the room 
at the moment Mr Vere was summoning him to his 
presence, and who now heard with surprise, min- 
gled with obvious incredulity, the hasty narrative 
of what had befallen Isabella. 

I Ter father concluded, addressing Sir Frederick 
and the other gentlemen, who stood around in as- 
tonishment, “ And now, my friends, you see the 
most unhappy father in Scotland. Lend me your 
assistance, gentlemen — give me your advice, Mr 
Ratcliffe. 1 am incapable of acting, or thinking, 
under Hie unexpected violence of such a blow.” 

“ Let us take our horses, call our attendants, and 
scour the country in pursuit of the villains,” said 
Sir Frederick. 

“Is there no one whom you can suspect,” said 
llatcliffe, gravely, “ of having some motive for this 
strange crime? These are not the days of romance, 
when ladies are carried oil’ merely for their beauty.” 
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“ I fear,” said Mr Vere, <c l rail too well account 
for this strange incident, Read t liis letter, which 
Miss Lucy Jlderton thought lit to address from my 
house of Kllieslaw to young Mr Karnsclitf, wlmin, 
of all men, I have a hereditary right to call my 
enemy. You see she writes to him as the confi- 
dant uf a passion which he lias the assurance to en- 
tertain for my daughter ; tells him she serves his 
cause with her friend very ardently, hut that he has 
a friend in the garrison who serves him yet more 
oifeetually. Look particularly at the pencilled pas- 
sages Mr llatcli fle, where this meddling girl re- 
commends hold measures, with an assurance that 
his suit would he successful anywhere beyond the 
hounds of the harony of Kllieslaw.” 

“ And you argue, from this romantic letter of a 
very romantic young lady, Mr Vere,” said ILit- 
cliffe, “ that young Karnsclilf has carried olf your 
daughter, and committed a very ureat, and criminal 
act of violence, on no hett(‘r advice and assurance 
than that of Miss Lucy Jlderton ?” 

‘ c What else can I think ?” said Kllieslaw. 

“ Wlnit else can you think ?” said Sir Frede- 
rick ; “ or who else could have any motive for com- 
mitting such a crime ?” 

“ Were that the Lost mode of fixing the guilt,’* 
said Mr Ratcliife, calmly, “ there might easily he 
pointed out persons to whom such actions are more 
congenial, and who have also sufficient motives of 
instigation. Supposing it were judged advisable 
to remove Miss Vere to some place in which con- 
straint might be exercised upon her inclinations to 
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a decree which cannot at present he attempted un- 
der the roof of Klliesknv (.’astir — What sa\s Sir 
Frederick Langley to that supposition?” 

“ I say,” returned Sir Frederick, that although 
Mr Vere may choose to endure in Mr Katchtfe 
freedoms totally inconsistent a\ i I h Ills situation in 
life, I will not permit such license ol' innuendo, by 
w ord or look, to hr extended to me, with ini pi in it \ . ’ 

“ And 1 say,” said yomu»' Mareschal ot Mare- 
sehal-Wells, w ho was also a finest at the rustle, 

that yon sire all stark-mad to he standing wr.mir- 
lint*’ here, instead of poing in pursuit of the ruf- 
fians.” 

l * 1 have ordered off the domestics already in the 
track most likely to overtake them,*’ said Mr Veiv; 
“ if you will favour me with your company, we 
will follow them, and assist in the search.” 

The efforts of the party were totally unsuccess- 
ful, prohahly because Kllieslaw directed the pur- 
suit to proceed in the direction of FunisdilV-Tow er, 
under tin* supposition that the owner would prove 
to he the author of the violence, so that they fol- 
lowed a direel ion diametrically opposite to that m 
which the nitlinns had actually pioceeded. In the 
evening they returned, harassed and out of spirits. 
Hut other quests had, in the meanwhile, arrived at 
the* castle; and, after the recent loss sustained hy 
the owner had been related, wondered at, and la- 
mented, the recollection of it was, lor the present, 
drowned in the discussion of deep political intrigues 
of w hich the crisis and explosion were momentarily 
looked for. 
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Several of the gentlemen who took part in this 
divan won* ( 'at holies, and all of them stanch Jaco- 
bites, wliosc* hopes won* at present, :d tin* highest 
pitch, a< ail invasion, in fa\ our of tin* Prclendcr, 
a\;is daily lA'pccled from hVnnee, which Scotland, 
between tin* defenceless state of its garrison* and 
fortified places, and 1 In* general dkatlection of tin* 
inhabitants, was ration* jirepared to welcome than 
to resist, Ualelifle, who neither sought to assist 
at t heir consultations yn this sul>je< t, nor w as in \ i- 
ted to do si i, had, in the meanwhile, retired to his 
<rtvu apartment. Miss Ilderton was sequestered 
from society in a sort of honourable * oniinement, 
“ ii nt 1 1,” sanl Mr Veio, tfc she should he safely con- 
vex ed home to Jier father's house," an opportunity 
for whuh occurred on the following day. 

The domestics could not help thinking it re- 
markable how soon the loss of Miss V ere, and the 
strange manner in which it had happened, seemed 
to he forgotten by the other guests at the castle. 
They knew not, that those the most, interested in 
her fate were well acquainted with the cause of her 
being carried off, and the place of her retreat; and 
that tin* others, in tin* anxious and doubtful mo- 
ments which preceded the breaking forth of a con- 
spiracy, were little accessible to any feelings but. 
what arose immediately out of their ow n machina- 
tions. 
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Some one way, some «uiothei — Do you know 
Whrir we may appi eheml hei 

Tin-: researches after Miss Vere were (for tin* 
sake of appearances, perhaps) resumed on the suc- 
ceeding day, Avitli similar had success, and tin* party 
were returning towards Kllieskiw in the evcniin:. 

“ Ft is singular,” said Mareschal to Rut elide, 

that four horsemen and a female prisoner should 
have passed through the country without leaving tin* 
slightest trace of their passage. One would think 
they had traversed the air, or sunk through the 
ground.” 

“ Men may often,” answered Ratclilfc, “ arrive 
at the knowledge of that which ts 9 from disco\er- 
ing that which is not. We have now scoured every 
road, path, and track leading from the castle, in all 
the various points of the compass, saving only that 
intricate and difficult pass which leads southward 
down the Westhurn, and through the morasses.” 

“ And why have we not examined that?” said 
Mareschal. 

“ O, Mr Vere can best answer that question,” 
replied his companion, dryly. 

“ Then I will ask it instantly, ’ «aid Mareschal ; 
and, addressing Mr Vere, “ 1 am informed, sir,” 
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said he, “ there is a path wi* have not, examined, 
leadiim by Westburntlat." 

“ (),” 1 Sir Frederick, laughing, “ wo know 

tho owner of Westburnflat well — a wild lad, that, 
knows littlo diilerence hotwoon his neighboiir'sgoods 
and his own ; but, withal, very lionosf, to his prin- 
ciples ; ITo would disturb nothing belonging to 
Kllioslaw.” 

“ Kesides,” said iMr Vere, smiling mysteriously, 
“ ho liad other tow on kis distaff last night. Ilavo 
you not hoard young Klliot of tho lleugh-font. has 
lufd his house burnt, and his rattle driven away, 
bemuse he refused to give up his arms to some ho- 
nest men that think of staitmg for the king ?” 

The company smiled ii[)ou each other, as at, hear- 
ing of an exploit which favoured their own views. 

44 Yet, nevertheless / 1 resumed Mares* hal, “ I 
think we ought to ride in this direction also, other- 
wise w 4* shall certainly he hlamed for our negli- 
gence.” 

No reasonable objection could he ottered to this 
proposal, and the party turned their horses’ heads 
towards Westburnflat. 

They had not proceeded very far in that direc- 
tion w hen the trampling of horses was heard, and 
a small body of riders were perceived advancing to 
meet them. 

44 Theie comes JKariiscliff/' said Mareschal ; u I 
know his blight hay with the star in liis front.” 

“ And there is my daughter along with him,” 
exclaimed Vere, furiously. 4 * Who shall call my 
suspicious false or injurious now? Gentlemen — 
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friends — lend me tin 1 assistance of your swords for 
tin 1 recovery of m\ child.” 

IIo unsheathed his weapon, and was imitated by 
Sir Frederick ami se\er.d (d the part*,, who pre- 
pared to charge those that won* advancing towards 
them. Jiul t.he greater pait hesitated. 

l * They eome to us in all peace and se< uril v," said 
iMnivsehnl- \\ ells : 11 let m first hear w hat account 
they u i \ e ijs of" < his ni\ sterious sill air. If Miss Vci <_• 
lias sustained tin* sli«»hlesti insult or injury from 
Kanisehtr, 1 will In* tirst to revenge her ; hut let 
lis hear w liat they say.” 1 

14 You do nu* wrong hy your suspicions, Muri*- 
selial," (ontiniied Yore; “ \ou are the last 1 would 
have exported to hear express them,” 

“ You injure yourself, Klheslaw, hy your vio- 
lence, though the cause may excuse it.” 

tie then advanced a little before the rest, and 
called out, with a loud voice,— Stand, Mr Kariis- 
clifl’; or do you and Miss Vere adx.uue alone to 
meet us. N on are charged w it h having earned that 
lady oil' from her fathers house; and we are hero 
in anus to shed our ln*st Idood for her rero\cry, 
and for bringing to justice those who ha\e injured 
her." 

15 And who would do tliat more willingly than 
1, Mr Maresehal ?” said Ivarnschtf, haughtily, — 
44 than I, who had the satisfaction this morning to 
liberate her from the dungeon in which I found her 
confined, and w ho am now' escorting her hack to the 
castle of Kllieslaw' ?" 

“ Js this so, Miss Vere?" said Marescluil. 
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“ It is,” answered Isabella, eagerly, — “ it is so ; 
for H eav on's sake sheathe your s words. 1 will swear 
by all that is sacred, that I was carried oft’ by ruf- 
fians, whose persons and object were alike imkiiow ti 
to me, and am now restored to freedom by means 
of this gent Ionian's gallant iiiterferem e.” 

“ By whom, and wherefore, could this have been 
done?” pursued Alureschal. — fc< Had you no know- 
ledge of the (>!;irc lo which you were conveyed? — 
Karnsclitf, where did find this lady ?” 

But ere either question could bo answered, Kl- 
lfrs| aw advanced, and, returning his sword to the 
scahhard, cut short, tin* conference. 

kb W hen I know,” he said, “ exactly bow much 
I owe to Mr Earnsdiff, he may rely on suitable 
acknowledgments; meantime," taking tin* bridle of 
Mi"s Vore’s horse, thus far J thank him for re- 
p!a< mg my daughter in the power of her natural 
guardian.” 

A sullen bend ot the head was returned by 1 ^4 1 1’IIS- 
< lift with equal haughtiness, and Klheslaw, turn- 
ing back with bis daughter u [>ou the road to his 
own house, appeared engaged with her in a con- 
ference so earnest, that the rest of the company 
judged it improper to intrude hy approaching them 
too nearly, in the meantime, Karnsclitf, as he took 
leave of the other gentlemen, belonging to Ellies- 
law’s party, said aloud, £fc Although 1 am uncon- 
scious of any circumstance in my conduct that can 
authorize sm*h a suspicion, I cannot but observe, 
that Air Vere seems to believe that I have had 
some hand in the atrocious \ioleiiee which has been 
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offered to his daughter. T request you, gentlemen, 
to take notice of’ my explicit denial of a charge so 
dishonourable ; and that, a 1 1 1 » o i u>l 1 1 cm pardon the 
bewildering feelings of a father in snrli a moment, 
yet, if any other gentleman” ( ho looked hard at. 
Sir hYedericIr Langley ) <k thinks my word and that 
of Miss Vere, with the evidence of my friends who 
neeompany me, too slight, for my exeulpat ion, 1 
will In* happy — most hupp) — to repel the* charge, 
as heroines .l man who mints his honour dearer 
th an his life.” 

“ j\ nd I'll he his second,” said Simon of llacl- 
burn, tfc and lake uj) ony twa o’ je, gentle or sem- 
ple, laird or loon ; it’s a' ane to Simon.” 

“ Who is that rough-looking fellow'?” said Sir 
Frederick Langley, “ and what has lie to do with 
tin* quarrels of gentlemen ?” 

“ I’se be a lad frae the flic IVint/* said Simon, 
“ and 1’se quarrel w i’ ony body [ like, except, the 
kill", or the laird I live under.” 

u < None,” s,iid Maresch.il, “ let us liave no hraw Is. 
— Mr lOarnsclilf, although we do not think alike in 
some things, | trust, we may he opponents, even 
enemies, if fortune will have it so, without losing 
our respect, for birth, f.»ir-pluy, and each other. I 
believe you as innocent of this matter as l am my- 
self; and 1 w ill pledge myself that my cousin Kl- 
lieslaw, as soon as the perplexity attending these 
sudden events has left his judgment to its free ex- 
ercise, shall handsomely acknowledge the very im- 
portant service you have this day rendered him.” 

tfc To have served your cousin is a. sufficient re- 
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ward in itself. — (mod evening, gentlemen," ionti- 
lined K.iniM'lili, “ 1 see most ot your paity air al- 
readv on their way to Kllieshivv." 

Then saluting M.iivm Ii.lI with courtesy, and t hr 
jc^t of tin 1 party Willi mditlereiire, Fai iiscntf t urn- 
ed hi- horse and lode towaids the lleugh-fool, to 
<omcrt nieasui es w it h llohbie Klimt tor t.n liter 
resean lies after his In ide, of whose restoration to 
her fiiends lie w .is shll ignorant. 

4 ‘ J here he goes," said Alaiesi hal ; “ he is a line, 
gallant > ount»* tel low', upon my Mini; and >el 1 
sl/lmhl like well to have a thiust with him on the 
liieen tin I • I was leikoucd at college nearly Ins 
eiju.d with the toils, and I should like to tiy him 
at dun ps." 

kk In in \ opinion," answered Sir Fredeiiik Lang- 
Ic\ , w e hav e done ver\ ill m having siilfered Imn, 
and t ho-e mini w ho at e w it h Imn, t o go oil' w it hoot, 
taking awa\ their anils; tortile Whigs are \ery 
likelj to draw to a head under such a sprightly 
> uung fellow as that.’ 

For shame, Sir Ficdcrii k !" e\i laimed Alare- 
sihal; do you think that Klliesfaw could, in ho- 
nour,* onsfiit to .my \ lolence being otlered to Karus- 
cliil', w lien he entered his bounds oid\ to bring ha* k 
Ins daughter? or, it be wen* to be of your opinion, 
do yni think that I, and tin* rest of these gentle- 
men, would disgrace* oursel\es hy assisting m such 
a transact mu ? >,<>, no, tail* play and anld Scotland 
lor ever ! When the sword is drawn, I will he as 
ready to use it as any man; but while it is in the 
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sheath, let us behave like gentlemen and neigh- 
bours.” 

Soon after this colloquy they reached the cattle, 
when Fllicshiw, who had bc‘en arrived a few mi- 
nute's he fore, met them in the court-yard. 

“ Mow is Miss Vito ? and have* you learned the' 
cause* of her being carried oif Y' asked Maresehal 
hastily. 

44 She is retinal to her apartment greatly fa- 
tigued ; and 1 cannot e> pect much light upon he*r 
adve*nture* till her spirits are somewhat recruited,” 
replied her father. “ She and I were* not the* levs 
obliged to you, Maresrhal, and to my other friends, 
for their kind enquiries. Hut I mint suppress the* 
fathers feelings for a while* tee give* myself up to 
those of the patriot. You know this is the* day fixed 
for our final decision- — time presses — our friends 
are; arriving, and 1 have opened house, not only for 
the gentry, hut for the under spur-leathers whom 
we must necessarily employ. We* have, therefore, 
little* time to prepare to meet them. — Look over 
the*se* lists, Marc hie (an abbrev iation by which 
Maresehal- Wells was known among his friends). 
Do you, Sir Frederick, read these letters from Lo- 
thian and the we*st — all is ripe for the sickle, and 
we have but to summon out the reapers.” 

“ With all my heart,” said Maresehal; “ the 
more mischief the better spoil.” 

Sir Frederick looked grave and disconcerted. 

“ Walk aside with me, my good friend,” said 
EUieslaw to the sombre baronet ; “ I have some- 
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for your private ear, with which 1 know you 
w ili hr atdied.” 

They walked into tin* house, leaving l!;itrlijVo 
and Maieseh. d standing together in (he mint. 

l ' And so," v,iid !{al( Idle, tin* «;enflemen ol‘ your 
poldnal persuasion think the downfall of this t*o- 
\eninient so eeitaiu, that lliey disdain e\en to 
tluow a derent di^nise over the inarhinations of 
t heir pai I \ 

“ raitli, ATr llateldfe,” answered Maresehal, 
“ tiie aetions and sentiments of //our friends may 
rApiiie t f > he veiled, hut 1 am better pleased that 
unis < an no haretared. ’ 

“ And is it possible,” eontinued I{a1 elide, “ that 
\ mi, w ho, not w it lista tiding \ our thought lessiiess and 
ileal of temper ( I he» pardon, Mr Maresehal, I am 
a plain man) that \ou, who, not wd list .null lit;* 
t lieso < mi-lil lit lon.d dele* ts, possess natural L»ond 
sense and aeipiuvd ndorm.it ton. should he infatu- 
ated ennui'll to embroil \oms<-|fin sueli despei ate 
}ti oreedin^s "" I low' does \ our head teel wdien you 
are enea^ed in these dangerous miifereiiees ?" 

u Not ijmte so seeiire on my shoulders, ** answer- 
ed Maresi hal, kk as if 1 m err talking of limit ini^ 
and hawkmi'-. T am not of so indid’eivnt a mould 
as my eoiisiu Kllieslaw, who speaks treason as it it 
weie aeluhfs nursery rhymes, and loses and rero- 
wts that sweet *»irl, his daughter, with a piod deal 
less emotion on both oerasions than would have 
alle< ted me had I lost and lemvered a greyhound 
puppy. My temper is not cpiite so indexible, nor 
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my hate against, government so inveterate, as to 
Mind me to the full dauber of the attempt." 

“ Then why involve yourself in it said Rat- 
clifl’e. 

“ Why, I love this poor exiled king with all my 
heart ; and my father was an old Killiernmkie- 
man, and 1 Jong to sen some amends on the Union- 
ist courtiers, that have bought and sold old Scot- 
land, whose crown has been so long independent.” 

u And for the sake of these shadows," said his 
monitor, “ you are going to involve your country 
in war, and yourself in trouble?" 

“ / involved No!--but, trouble for trouble, I 
bad rather it came to-morrow than a month hence. 
(\)W(\ I know it a\ ill ; and, as your country folks 
say, better soon than syne — it will never liml me 
younger — and as for hanging, as Sir John Fal- 
st.df says, I can become a gallows as well as an- 
other. You know the end of the old ballad ; 

u Sac daiinlonly, sac wantonly. 

Sac rant in *;ly tjacd he, 
lie play’d a >pi in*;, and danced a round, 

Beneath the gallows tree.” 

“ Mr Marescbal, I am sorry for you," said bis 
grave adviser. 

“ 1 am obliged to you, Mr Ratditfe ; but 1 
would not have you judge of our enterprise by my 
way of vindicating it; there are wiser heads than 
mine at the work." 

“ Wiser heads than yours in ay lie as low," said 
Ratcliffe, in a warning tone. 
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“ Perhaps so ; but no lighter heart. shall; and, 
to provent it bcinp made heavier hy your remon- 
strances, I will bid you adieu, Mr IlatclilVe, till 
dinner-time, when you shall see that my appre- 
hensions have not spoiled my appetite.” 
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To f.ic** I ll«- t;:il lili'Tlt of rrlu'lljoil 

With smut* lint* colour, tli.it ni.iy |»lf*.isr* tli* r \ »• 

()l ficki** t ;i i m 1 pool discontents, 

Whi* It uajM* and i ul> t hr llww at tit** new s 
Of Inn l> hut 1) imimalh.n. 

7/ inn/ Ihr / on rt It, Pint i . r 

T iikis i: liiitl been great preparations made at. 
Ellieslaw-Pastle tor the entertainment on tins im- 
portant day, when not only the gentlemen of note 
in the neighbourhood, attached to the Jacobite in- 
terest, were expected to rendezvous but also many 
subordinate nialeeontents, whom difficulty of circum- 
stances, love of change, resentment, against I^nuf- 
land, or any of the numerous causes which mila- 
med men’s passions at the time, rendered apt to 
join in perilous enterprise. The men of rank and 
substance were not many in number; for almost, 
all the large proprietor stood aloof, and most of 
the smaller gentry and yeomanry were of the Pres- 
byterian persuasion, and therefore, however dis- 
pleased with the Union, unwilling to engage in a 
Jacobite conspiracy. But there were some gentle- 
men of property, who, either from early principle, 
from religious motives, or sharing the ambitious 
views of Kllieslaw, had given countenance to his 
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M'lnMno; and there w ere, jiUu, some fiery young 
men, like Maresehal, desirous of signalizing thein- 
m'Nts 1>v engaging in a dangerous enterprise, by 
winch they Imped to vimlnate tin* independence 
ot their < omit rv- The other members ot tin* party 
won* persons of interior rank and desperate for- 
tunes, who won* now ready to rise in that pm t of 
tin* country, as they did afterwards in lh<> year 
I / i .), under Torster and Denventwater, w linn a 
troop, commanded hy a Holder gentleman, named 
Douglas, consisted almost entirely of freebooters, 
among whom the notorious Luck-in-a-bag, as he 
wax called, held a distinguished command. We 
think it necossar\ to mention these particulars, ap- 
plicable solely to the pro\ince in which our scene 
lies; because, umpiest ionahl y, the Jacobite party, 
in the other p.uts of 1 1 it* kingdom, consisted of 
much more formidable, as well as much more re- 
spectable. materials. 

One hunt table extended itself down the ample 
hull of Kllieslaw Castle, which was still left much 
in the state in whieli it had been one hundred years 
Indore, stretching, that is, in gloomy length, along 
the whoh 1 side of the c<istle, vaulted with rihhetl 
arches of freestone, tin* groins of wdiicli sprung 
from projecting figures, that, curved into all tlm 
wild forms which the fantastic ini. urination ot a 
Gothic architect could devise, grinned, trowned, 
and gnashed their tusks, at the assembly below. 
Long narrow windows lighted the banqueting 
room on both sides, tilled nj> with stained glass, 
through w hich the sun emitted a dusky and disco- 

vol. i\. 


x 



1 lf> TALKS OF M\ r LAV1H.ORD. 

loured light. A banner, which tradition averred 
to have been taken from tin* hamlish at the battle 
of Sark, waved oa or the chair in which Kllieslaw 
presided, as if to inflame tin* courage of I he quests, 
by reminding' them of ancient victories over their 
neighbours. Me himself, a portly figure, dressed 
on this occasion w l tli uncommon can*, and u it h fea- 
tm os, w Inch, though of a stern and sinister expres- 
sion, iniiiht well he termed handsome, looked tin* 
old feudal h.iron extreme/} well. Sir I'Yederh k 
Langley was placed on his right hand, and Mr 
JM aroschal of Maresrhal-W ells on his left. Some 
gentlemen of consideration, with their sons, bro- 
thers, and nephews, were seated at the upper end of 
the table, and among these Mr Hatch lie had his place. 
Beneath the salt-cellar (a massive piece of plate 
which occupied the midst of the table ) sate the sum 
vommv hnbtu men whose vanity was gratified hy 
holding e\en this subordinate space at the social 
board, wlnle tbe distinction observed in ranking 
them was a salvo to the pride of their superiors. 
That the lower house was not very select must be 
admitted, since Willie of Westbiirnthit was one of 
the party. The unabashed audacity of this fellow, 
in oa.ing to present himself in the house of a gen- 
tleman, to whom he had just offered so flagrant an 
insult, can only he accounted for by supposing him 
conscious that his share in carrying off Miss Vert; 
was a secret, safe in her possession and that of her 
father. 

Before this numerous and miscellaneous party 
was placed a dinner, consisting, not indeed of the 



TTILi It LACK. DWAItK. 


117 

delicacies of the season, as tin* newspapers express 
it, but of \ lands, ample, solid, and sumptuous, un- 
der which the very hoard groaned. Hilt the mirtli 
was not, in proportion to the good cheer. Tho 
lower ond of tin 1 table wrro, for soiih* time, e hilled 
by constraint and report on lindmg themsehes 
members of so august an assembly ; and llioso who 
won* placed around it Junl those feelings of a wo 
with whiih P. P., clerk of tho parish, describes 
liimsolf oppressed, wh^n ho first uplittod tho psalm 
in prosonoo of tlioso persons of high worship, tho 
wise Mr Justice Proeman, tin* good Lady Jones, 
and tin* threat Sir Thomas Trilby. Tins ceremo- 
nious frost, however, soon gave wav ludoro tho iu- 
oontivos to mommont, wlihh were liberally sup- 
plied, and as liberally consumed by the quests of 
the lower deseripl ion. They became talkat ive, 
loud, and even elnmorous ill t In i r mirtli. 

Hut it was not iu the power of wine or brandy 
In elevate the spirits ot those who hold tho higher 
places at the* bamjiut. They experienced the chill- 
i 11*4 revulsion of spirits which often takes place, 
\vh(‘n men are called upon to take a desperate reso- 
lution, after havnm placod themselves iu circum- 
stances where it is alike difficult to advance or to 
recede. The precipice looked deeper and more 
dangerous as they approai bed the brink, and each 
waited with an inward emotion of awe, expert mg 
which of his confederates would ^et. tin* example 
hy plunging liimsolf down. This inward sensation 
of fear and reluctance 1 acted differently, according 
to the various habits and e haracters of the company. 
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One looked grave; another looked silly; a tliird 
gazed witli apprehension on the empty seats at the 
higher end of tlie table, designed for members of 
t I k* conspiracy whose prudence had prevailed over 
their political zeal, and wlm had absented them- 
selves from tiieir consultations at this critital pe- 
riod ; and some seemed to In* reckouii^ up in their 
minds the comparal ive rank and prospects ot those 
who were present and absent. Sir f'rederiek Laug- 
ley was reserved, moody, and discontented. Kllies- 
];i\v himself made sueJi forced efforts to raise the 
spirits of the company, as plainly marked the flag- 
ging of iiis own. Kateliffe watched the scene with 
the eomposiiro of a vigilant hilt uninterested spec- 
tator. Marcsehal alone, true to the thoughtless 
vivacity of his character, cat and drank, laughed 
and jested, and seemed even to find amusement in 
the embarrassment of the company. 

“ What has dumped our noble courage t his morn- 
ing ?” he exclaimed. “ We seem to he met at a tu- 
neral, where the chief mourners must not speak 
above their breath, while tin* mutes and the sauhes 
(looking to the lower end of the table) are carou- 
sing below. Klliesluw, when w ill you lift / { w here 
sleep , \our spirit, man? and what has quelled the 
high hope of the Knight of Langley-dale ?” 

“ You speak like a madman,” said Kllieslaw ; 
4 * do you not see how many are absent ? ’ 

u And what of that,” said Mareschal? “ Did you 

* To ///?, incaiiiiig to lift tliccoflni. is the common exjin ssiou 
for crmiiiciK if it; .1 hmerul. 
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not know before, that one-half of tin* world arc hot- 
ter talkers than doers? For my part, 1 am mneli 
encouraged by seeing at least two-thirds of our 
friends true to ihe rendezvous, though I suspect 
one-half of these came to smin* the dinner in ease 
of the worst.” 

£k r riiere is no liens from tin* roast which ran 
amount to certain!) of the Kind’s arrival,” said an- 
other of the company, in that tone of siihdned and 
tremulous whisper w Igjeli implies a failure of reso- 
lution. 

<k Not a line from the Furl of 1) , nor a sin- 

gle gentleman from the .southern side of the Bor- 
der,” said a third. 

u W ho is he th.it wishes for more men from Kur- 
land,” exel. limed Alareschal, in a theatrical tone of 
alferted heroism, 

i My cousin ElliosLiw V Xu, m\ tail* < oiisiu, 

If \\ r .ill* (loom'll to ” 

‘* For God’s sake,' 7 said Fllieslaw, “ spare us your 
folly at present, Maresi hal." 

“ Well, then,” said liis kinsman, “ I’ll hestow my 
wisdom upon you instead, such as it is. Jf we have 
gone forward like tools, do not let us go h.u k like 
cow ards. AVe have done enough to draw upon us 
hotli the suspicion and veiigeame of the govern- 
ment ; do not. let us give up before we have done 
something to deserve it. — W hat, w ill no one speak? 
Then I'll leap the ditch the first.” And, starting 
up, lie filled a beer-glass to the brim with claret, 
and waving his hand, commanded all to follow his 
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example, aim! to rise up irom t ln*i r seats. All obey- 
ed -1 Sit' iiiori* (jiiaIiImm! guests ;is ii passively, the 
others with riil hnsiasiii. “ Tht'ii, my friends, J 
g ivt' you I lit* j >1 «'i I ifi' of I hr day — The independence 
of Scotland, and tlx* lit*, il lii of our law in I s ( >\ eivign, 
King the Kighth, now landed in Lothian, 

sind, as | triM and believe, in full possession of his 
ant it'iit rainfall” 

Hr tjmdlrd oil* llir wane, and throw theglass over 
his hrad. i 

It should never,” ho said, ho profaned hy a 
inoanor toast/' 

All follow od his example, and, amid tin* trash of 
glasses and tin* shouts of thr company, pledged 
themselves to stand or fall with tin* principles and 
political interest, which their toast expressed. 

“ Von have leaped the ditch with si witness” 
said KIlieshiw, apart to Alareschal ; hut I believe 
it is all for the host: at all events we eanuol now 
retreat from our undertaking. One man alone,” 
(looking a! Ilatelille) “ luis refused the pledge ; hut 
of f hat hy and hy.” 

Then, rising up, he addressed the company in a 
slyh* of inflammatory invective against the govern- 
ment and its measures, lmt especially the Union ; a 
treaty, hy means of which, lie affirmed, Scotland 
had been at once cheated of her independence, her 
commerce, and her honour, and laid as a fettered 
slave at the foot of the rival, against, whom, through 
such a length of ages, through so many dangers, 
and hy so much blood, she had honourably defend- 
ed her rights. This was touching a theme which 
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ton ml a responsive chord in tin* bosmn of every man 
present. 

L - < tnreomnioree is destroyed,” hollowed old John 
liowi as| le, a Jedburgh Minimi' lor, from the low or 
ond of llit* 1.d>lo. 

u < )ur ugiiiulture is ruined,” said tin* Laird of 
Bioken-girl li-flow, alemtory, which, since tin* days 
oi Adam, lmd home nothing Imt ling and whortle- 
berries. 

“ Our religion is en^ up, root and branch,” said 
1 1 10 pimple-nosed pastor of the Episcopal meeting- 
house at Kirkwhisj h*. 

• W o sliall shortly neither dare shoot a deer nor 
kiss a wench, without a certificate from tho proshy- 
tory and kirk-1 rcasiirer,” said Maresch.d- Wells. 

- Or make a brandy jcroboam in a frosty morn- 
ing, w it hoot lie onso from a commissioner of excise,” 
said tho smuggler. 

u Or ride ovor tho foil in a moonloss night,” said 
W ustburnflat, u without asking leave of young 
KarnsclifV, or soino Engliliod justice of tho poaoo : 
Iliac* wore glide* days on tho llordor when thoro 
was noithor poaoo nor justic e* hoard of.” 

“ r^i*t us ronu*mbc*r our wrongs at Darien and 
Glencoe,” continued KHiesluw’, lm and take* arms tor 
tho protection of our rights, our fortunes, our lives, 
and our families.” 

1 hink upon genuine episcopal ordination, with- 
out which thoro can ho no lawful clergy,” *>aid the 
divine. 

“ Think of tho piracies commit tod on our East- 
lndian trade by Green and the English thieves,” 
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said William Willieson, half-owner and solo skip- 
per of a brig that made lour vn\ji»rs annually be- 
tween ('oikpool and \\ Jiifeliaveii. 

u Kemembrr > onr liberties/’ rejoined Maresehal, 
who seemed to take a mischievous delight in pre- 
cipitating the movements ot the enthusiasm whieh 
lie had excited, like a roguish boy, who. Inning- 
lifted 1 he sluice of a mill-dam, enjoys the clatter of 
the wheels which he has put in motion, without 
thinking of the mischief li^» may have occasioned. 
“ Kememher yonr liberties," he exclaimed ; ‘* con- 
found cess, press, and presbytery, and the memory 
of old Willie that lirst brought them upon ie !" 

<k Damn tin* gauger !" eelioed old John iiewcas- 
tle; tfc 1 11 cleave him \vi* my aiu hand." 

“ And confound the country-keeper and the con- 
stable!" re-echoed Westbiirntlat ; J 'll wei/e a brace 
of balls through them before morning.” 

<k M e are agreed, then/* said Kllicshuv, when tho 
shouts had somewhat subsided, “ to hear this state 
of things no longer ?" 

“ We an* a^reml to a man," answered his quests. 
“ Not literally so," said Mr Katcbtle ; “ for 
though 1 cannot hope to assuage the \iolent symp- 
toms which seem so suddenly to ha\e seized upon 
the company, yet I be# to obser\e, that so far as 
the opinion of a single memher goes, J do not en- 
tirely coincide in the list of grievances which has 
been announced, and that I do utterly protest against 
the frantic nu*asures which you seem disposed to 
adopt, for removing 1 them. 1 can easily suppose 
much of what lias been spoken may have arisen out 
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1 1 1 the heal of t lu* moment, or have been said pei- 
Imp* in iost. 1 > lit there are some jests of a mil m e 
\eryapt I o transpire ; and you ought to remember, 
•pml lemon, that stone-walls ha\e oars.” 

" Stone-walls may luivo oars'" returned Kllies- 
l’i\v, eyeing him with a look of triumphant malig- 
nits - “ hut doniostio spies, Mr Ratclilfe, w ill soon 
find themselves without. an\, it any sm h dan's to 
(oiitimir his ahodo in a family w lioro his coming 
was an unauthorized illusion, w lioro his conduct, 
has lioon that of a presumptuous meddler, and from 
which his o\it sliall ho that of a balded knave, if 
ho doos not know how to tako a hint.” 

u Mr Vere," n*tuni(*d lintel life, with calm con- 
tempt, k * 1 am fully awaro, that as soon as m\ pre- 
soiua 1 hooomos useless to you, w liioli it must ihrough 
tin* rash sto[> you aro about to adopt, it will imme- 
diately In'oomo unsafe to myself, as it has always 
boon hateful to you. lint 1 ha' o one protection, 
and it is a strong ono ; for you would not willing- 
ly hoar mo detail before gentlemen, and men of ho- 
nour, the singular circumstances in which our con- 
nexion took its rise. As to tin 1 rest, i rejoice at 
its conclusion ; and as 1 think that Mr Marcschal 
and some other gentlemen w ill guarantee tin* safe- 
ty of my oars and of my throat (for which hist, I 
hayo more reason to bo apprehensive) durini' the 
course of tin* night, l shall not leave* your castle 
till to-morrow 1 ' morning.” 

“ lie it so, sir,” replied Mr Vere ; “ you are en- 
tirely safe from my rosentnieiit, because you are 
beneath it, and not because 1 am afraid of your dis- 
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closing any family secrets, although, for your own 
sake, I warn yon lo beware how you do so. Your 
agency ami intermediation rail ho of little conse- 
quence lo one who will win or lose all, as lawful 
right or unjust usurpation shall succeed m tlio strug- 
gle that is about, to ensue. Farewell. sir.” 

Itiiteliffe arose, and east upon him a look, which 
Vore seemed to sustain with difficulty, and, bow- 
ing to those around him, left the room. 

This conversation madt an impression on many 
of the company , which Fllicshnv hastened to dispel, 
hy entering upon tin* business of the da). Their 
hasty deliberations went to organize an immediate 
insurrection. Fllieslau, Mareschal, and Sir Fre- 
derick Langley* were chosen leaders, with powers 
to direct their farther measures. A place of ren- 
dezvous was appointed, at which all agreed to meet 
early on the ensuing day, with such followers and 
friends to the cause as each could collect around 
him. Several of the guests retired to make the 
necessary preparations; and Kllieshiw made a for- 
mal apology to the others, who, with Westbundlat 
and the old smuggler, continued to ply the hut lie 
sdamhly, for leasing tin* head of the table, as In* 
must necessarily hold a separate and sober confer- 
ence with the coadjutors whom they had associa- 
ted with him in the command. The apology was 
the more readily accepted, as he prayed them, at 
the same time, to continue to amuse themselves 
with such refreshments as the cellars of the castle 
afforded. Shouts of applause followed their retreat; 
the names of Vere, Langley, and, above all, of 
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Mareschal, were thundered forth in thorns ;md 
bathed an itli copious bumpers repeatedly during the 
remainder of tlic evening. 

When tiu* principal conspirators had retired in- 
to a separate apartment, tlu*^ ga/cd on each other 
for a minute with a sort of embarrassment, which, 
in Sir Frederick’* dark features, amounted to an 
expression of dis< onteuted sulleimess. M.iresch.d 
was the first to )>reak the pause, sa> ing, w if h a loud 
Imrst of lam* liter, — \J ell ! we aie lair 1 y embark- 
ed now, gentlemen — rngue la (fair re f 

“ W e may thank you for tin* plunge,” said Kl- 
lieslaw. 

Yes ; hut I don't know' how far you w ill tluuik 
me,” answered Mareschal, 4fc when l show’ you this 
letter which I n*cei\ed just before we >at down. 
My servant told me it w .is delivered b\ a man lie 
hud never seen before, who went off at the gallop, 
after (barging him to put it into my own hand.” 

Fllieslaw impatiently opened the letter, and read 
aloud — 


Edinburgh, . 

lloxi). Silt, 

II aving obligations to your family, which shall 
be nameless, and learning that you are one of the 
company of adventurers doing business for t he house 
of •lames and Company, late merchants in London, 
now in Dunkirk, I think it right to send you this 
early and private information, that the vessels you 
expected have been driven off the coast, without 
having been able to break hulk, or to land any part 
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of tlifir cargo; and that tin* w i^l-roim! ry partners 
has e resolved to \\ it hdrnu I lif m r a mu 1 from tin* firm, 
as it miM jimvc a losing nmn'rn. Ilavimr good 
hope you will avail \ ourself of tins early informa- 
tion, to do a\ hut is needful for \ our own urit v, I 
rest jour humlde sen ant. 

Nihil Namij,i:ss 

J\n Kuril A1 \m ,( ii u , f /’ Man schal- II t //s 
— Tin v , inf ft < air and sj'crtf 

Sir hVederick’s jaw dropped, am! hi* countenance 
Harkened, as tin* letter w «is ro.nl, and Kihesiaw ex- 
claimed, — 1,4 \V h\% this affeets tin* \ ei y main-spring 
of niir enterprise. If tin* French fleet, with the 
king on hoard, has been chased oil hy the Knglish, 
as this d — d scrawl seems to intimate, wlsere are 
we 

“ dust wliere we won* this morning, l think,*’ 
said Maresrhal, still htn«* 

“ Pardon me, and a truce to \ our ill-timed mirth, 
Mr Marcsdial; this morning wo wore not commit- 
ted [>uh!icl\, as we now stand committed hy sour 
own mad act, w hen \ on liad a letter in ) our pocket 
apprizing yon that our undertaking was desperate." 

“ Av, ay, J expected \on would say so. I>ut, in 
the first j»lace, my friend Nihil Nameless and his 
letter may be* all a flam ; and, moreover, 1 would 
have you know that 1 am tired of a party that does 
nothing hut form hold resolutions over night, and 
sleep them away with their wine before morning. 
The government are now unprovided of men and 
ammunition; in a few weeks they will have enough 
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ol l»ot li : tli*' country is now in ;i flame against them; 
in a few weeks, betwixt the effects of self-interest, 
of fear, and of lukewarm indifference, which an* al- 
ready **o \isible, this first fervour w ill he as cold as 
Christmas. So, as f was determined to t*o tin* vole, 

I haw* taken wire \ on shall dip as deep as J; it 
signifies nothin” plun^m”. You are fairly in the 
hojr, and must stni«i»le through. ’’ 

* k Vim are niisl.ikeii w ith i espe« t to one of le, Mr 
Maresclud,” said Sir Crederick Langley ; and, ap- 
ply ini; himself to the boll, he desired the person who 
eftteied to order his servants and horses instantl\. 

“ You imel not le.i\e us, Sir Frederick," said 
FHieskiw; “ we haw* our musters to gn over.” 

‘* I will «*o to-ni^ht, Mr Yen*,” said Sir Frede- 
rick, ik and w i il«* )ou my intentions in this matter 
w lieu J am at home.” 

Ay\ said Maresdial, and send them by a 
troop of horse from Carlisle to make us prisoners ? 
Look ye, Sir Fredenck, 1 for one will neither be 
deserted nor betrayed; and if you Jea\ e Kllieskiw 
Castle to-nij'ht, it shall be by passing over my dead 
body.” 

“ For shame ! Maresdial, ” said Mr Vere, “ bow 
«*an you so hastily misinterpret our friend s inten- 
tions t I am sure Sir Frederick can only be jesting 
a v ith us; for, wen* In* not too honourable to dream 
ot deserting the cause, be cannot but remember the 
toll proots we have of his accession to it, and his 
eajjor aitmty in advancing it. He cannot but be 
conscious, besides, that the iirst information will be 
readily received by government, and that if the 
VOL. IX. 
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cpieslion lit-, wliirli run first lodge intelligence of 
tin* atluir, we ran easily saw* a few lmnrs on li i in.’* 

“ Von should say //on, and not wr, when >ou 
talk of priorities in surli a r.u e of Irrarlirry; tor 
my part, l won't enter n»v horse for surli a plate,” 
said Mareschal ; and added betwixt his teeth, “ A 
pretty pair of fellows to trust a mans nerk with!" 

“ 1 am not to lu* intimidated from doing what T 
think proper," said Sir Frederick Langley; “ and 
my first step shall In* to leave FJlieslaw. I have 
no reason to keep faith with oik" (looking at Vere) 
u who lias kept, none with me." 

u In what respect," said Fllieslaw, silencing, with 
a motion of his hand, his impetuous kinsman — 
“ how liave I disappointed you. Sir Frederick ?" 

“ In the nearest and most tender point — yon 
have trilled with me concerning our proposed alli- 
anee, which you well knew was the gage of our 
political undertaking. This carrying oil’ and this 
bringing hark of iMiss Vere, — the cold reception I 
have met with from her, and tin* excuses with which 
you cover it, I believe to be mere evasions, that \ou 
may yourself retain possession of the estates which 
are hers by right, and make me, in the meanwhile, 
a tool in your desperate enterprise, by holding out 
hopes and expectations which you are resolved 
never to realize*." 

“ Sir Frederick, l protest, by all that is sa- 
cred" 

“ 1 will listen to no protestations ; I have been 
cheated with them too long,” answered Sir Frede- 
rick. 
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u 11 you leave us,” said Kilieslaw, you cannot, 
but Know both your min and ours is certain ; all 
4 lepends on our adhering together/’ 

u Leave mo to take o«m‘ of m\M‘lf/’ rotnniod tlio 
knight ; ' 4 but were what you say Inn 1 , I w ould ra- 
tlior perish than bo fooled any farther/* 

“ ('an nothing - no surety con\inre you of my 
siucerit y ? ^ . i i « 1 ftllieslaw, anxiously ; iL tins morn- 

ing I should ba\o repelled your unjust suspicions 

as an insult ; but sitmtfedas wo now are” 

tfc You feel j ourself toinpellcd to bo sincere t" 
retorted Sir brederich. 41 If you would have me 
think vo, then 1 is but, one way to eonvinee me of 
it, — let your daughter bestow her hand on me this 
c\ euing.” 

“ »So soon? — impossible/’ answered Voro; “ think 
or her lute alarm-— of our present undertaking/’ 

“ I w ill listen to nothing but to her consent, 
plighted at the altar. You have a chapel in the 
eastle — Doctor Nobbier is present among the com- 
pany — this proof of your good faith to-night, and 
we are again joined in heart and hand. If you re- 
iuse me when it is so much for year advantage to 
consent, how shall I trust you to-morrow, when 1 
shall stand eommitted in your undertaking, and 
unable to retract ?” 

“ 5 ml T am to understand, that, if you can be 
made my son-in-law to-night, our friendship is re- 
newed t ' said JKllieslaw. 

“■ Most, infallibly, and most inviolably, *’ replied 
Sir Frederick. 
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“ Then,” said Wrc, vt though wliat von ask is 
premature, indelicate, and unjust Inwards my 
racter, yet, Sir Frederick, gi\ e me \ our hand — my 
daughter sliall hr ynur wife.” 

4k r rhis night ?” 

u This very nitrlil replied Ellieslaw, “ before 
the dock strikes twelve.' 

tk Willi her own loiiseiit, I tnM,” said Mare- 
schal ; “ tor I promise you hotli, gentlemen, I will 
not stand tamely by, and s. <• any \ioleuce ])nt on 
tin" will of my pretty kinswoman.' 1 

u Another pest in this hot-headed fellow,” mut- 
tered Ellieslaw'; and then aloud, 44 With her own 
consent? For what do you take me, Mareschal, 
that you should suppose your interference neces- 
sary to protect my daughter against her father? 
Depend upon it, she has no repugnance to Sir Fre- 
derick Langley* 

u Or rather to he called Lady Langley? faith, 
like enough' — there are many women miidit he of 
her mind ; and 1 beg your pardon, hut these sud- 
den demands and concessions alarmed me a little 
oil her account.” 

“ It is only the suddenness of the proposal that 
emhai rasscs me.” said Ellieslaw' ; 4 ‘ hut perhaps if 
she is found intractable, Sir Frederick will consi- 
der” — 

“ I will consider nothing, Mr Vere — your daugh- 
ter's hand to-night, or 1 depart, were it at midnight 
— there is my ultimatum.” 

“ I embrace it,” said Ellieslaw ; “ and I will 
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leave you to talk upon our military propar.it ions, 
wink* I i»-o to prepare my daughter l'ur m> Miihlen 
a i lum^e of condition.” 

So siyinjr, ho loft tin; company. 


o 2 
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CHAPTER XIV. 


l!r Ininas L.iil Osmund In jvicinc m\ muvs. 

O <J i «‘.m 1 1 11 1 ( li.tn^r ! loi T.iih M'd, 1 i.mil: li f \ Osmond. 

'I'u/hurl mui Sii_ r i\m nndti. 


Mr Vf.hi:, whom long practice of* dissimulato,"! 
had maided to model his ver\ gait and footsteps t ^ • 
aid the purposes of deception, walked along the 
stone passage, and np 1 lie first il !lt lit of steps to- 
wards Miss Vere’s apartment, with tin* alert, firm, 
and steady pace of one. who is hound, indeed, upon 
important business, but w ho entertains no doubt he 
ran terminate his affairs satisfactorily, lint when 
out of hearing of the gentlemen whom he had left, 
his step became so slow and irresolute, as to corre- 
spond with his doubts and his fears. At length he 
paused in an antechamber to eollect his ideas, and 
form his plan of argument, before approaching* his 
daughter. 

“ In what more* hopeless and inextricable dilem- 
ma was ever an unfortunate man involved!” — Such 
was the tenor of his reflections* — u Jf we now fall 
to pieces liy disunion, there can he little douht that 
the government will take my life as tin 1 prime agi- 
tator of the insurrection. Or, grant I could stoop 
to save* myself by a hasty submission, am I not, 
eveifin that case, utterly ruined? I have broken 
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irreconcilably with Ratcliffe, and ran have nothing 
to r\ pect from llmt (punier Init insult and jm'imtii- 
liou. I must wander iortli an impn\ erished and 
dishonoured man, without even the means of .sus- 
taining life, far less wealth sufficient, to counterba- 
Jame the infamy which my countrymen, both those 
whom I desert and those whom I join, will attach 
to the name of t lie poll I iral relief ule. ft is not to 
be thought of. And yet, what choice remains be- 
tween this lot and t ho ignominious scaffold? No- 
thing can save me but reconriliat ion with these 
men; and, to accomplish this, I have promised to 
Langley that Isabella shall marry him ere mid- 
night, and to Mareschal, that she shall do so with- 
out compulsion. I have but one remedy betwixt 
me and ruin hei i onseiit to take a suitor whom 
slu* dislikes, upon such shoit notice as would dis£ 
gust her, e\en were be a favoured lover — Rut I 
must, trust to the romantic generosity of her dispo- 
sition ; and let me paint the necessity of her obe- 
dience ever so strongly, I cannot overcharge its 
reality-” 

Having finished this sad chain of reflections up- 
on Ids perilous condit ion, lie entered his daughter's 
apartment, with every nerve bent up to the support 
of the argument which he was about* to sustain. 
Though a deceitful and ambitious man, In* was not 
so devoid of natural affection but that he was shock- 
ed at the part be was about to act, in practising on 
the feelings of a dutiful and affectionate child ; but 
tin 1 recollections, that, if he succeeded, bis daugh- 
ter would only be trepanned into an advantageous 
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match, and that, if ho failed, he was a lost, 

man, wen* <|uite sufficient to drown all scruple**. 

lie found Miss \ r ere seated bv 1 1n* w indow' of 
her dressing-room, her bead reclining on her hand, 
and either sunk ill slumber, or so deeply engaged 
in meditation, that she did not hear tin* noise he 
made at his entrance, lie approached with his 
features composed to a deep expression of sorrow 
and sympathy, and, sitting down la-side her, soli- 
cited her attention by ipiiylly taking her hand, a 
motion which he did not tail to accompany with a 
deep sigh. 

“ iMy father!** said Isabella, with a sort of start, 
which expressed at least as much fear, as joy or 
affection. 

“ Yes, Isabella,” said Vere, “ ypnr unhappy la- 
ther, who comes now as a penitent to crave forgh e- 
ness of his daughter for an injury done to her in the 
excess of his affection, and then to take leave of her 
for ever.” 

“ Sir? Offence to me? Take leave for ever? 
What does all this mean?” said Miss Vere. 

" Yes, Isabella, I am serious. Hut first let me 
ask you, have )ou no suspicion that I may ha\e 
been privy to the strange chance which befell you 
yesterday morning ?” 

“ You, sir?” answered Isabella, stammering be- 
tween a conseiousiioss that be had guessed her 
thoughts justly, and the shame as well as fear 
w hich forbade her to acknowledge a suspicion so 
degrading and so unnatural. 

“ Yes !” he continued, “ \our hesitation confesses 
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that yon enlertained Mich an opinion, and 1 have now 
the painlul task of acknowledgme that your suspi- 
< inns ha\ »’ dunr me no injustice*. Put listen to my 
motives. In an evil hour I countenanced the ad- 
dresses of Sir Frederick Langley, conceiving it im- 
possible that you could have any permanent objec- 
tions to a match where tin 1 advantages were, in 
most respects, on your side. In a worse, 1 entered 
with him into measures calculated to restore our 
banished monarch, and the independence of my 
country, lie has taken ad\ unlade of my unguard- 
ed ( onlidence, and now has my life at his disposal." 
k * Your life, sir.'’ said Isabella, faintly. 

Ye-*, Isabella,'’ continued her lather, *■ the life 
of lum w ho gave life to you. So soon as I foresaw 
the exeesses into whieli his headlong passion (tor, 
to do him jnstiee, I believe his iinreasoiiahle eon- 
duct arises tiom excess of at lacliment to youj was 
likely to hurry him, 1 cudea\ unreel, by finding a 
plausible pretext for your absence lor some weeks, 
to extricate myself from the dilemma in which I 
am placed. For this purpose I wished, in case your 
objections to the match continued insurmountable, 
to have s ( *nt you privately for a lew months to the 
convent of your maternal aunt at Paris. |>y si series 
of mistakes you have* been brought from the place 
of secrecy and security which 1 had destined lor 
your temporary abode*. Fate has bullied my last 
chance of escape, and I have* only to give you my 
Messing, and send you from the* cast In with Mr Kat- 
clill’e, who now leaves it; my own fate will soon 
be decided.” 
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“ Good Heaven, sir! ran thin hr possible?" ex- 
claimed Isabella. “ (), why was I freed from the 
restraint in which you placed me? or why did you 
uot imparl your pleasure to mo?" 

44 Think an instant, Isabella. Would you have 
had mo prejudice in your opinion the friend I was 
most desirous of serving, by ( ommunicat mg to you 
tin* injurious eagerness with which ho pursued his 
objett ? Could 1 do so honourably, having promised 
to assist his suit ? — Hut it Js all over. I and Mure- 
schal have made up onr minds to <lio like men ; it, 
only remains to send you trom hence under a sate 
escort.” 

u Great powers! and is there no remedy?” said 
the terrified young woman. 

44 None, my child," answered Vere, gently, u un- 
less one w hich you would not advise your lather to 
adopt — to he the first to betray his friends.” 

41 O, no! no!” she answered, abhorrently yet has- 
tily, as if to reject the temptation which the alterna- 
tive presented to her. u lint is there no other hope 
— through flight — through mediation — through 
supplication ? — 1 will bend my knee to Sir Fre- 
derick r 

44 It would he a fruitless degradation ; he is de- 
termined on his course, and I am equally resolved 
to stand the hazard of my fate. On one condition 
only he will turn aside from his purpose, and that 
condition my lips shall never utter to you.” 

“ Name it, 1 conjure you, my dear father!” ex- 
claimed Isabella. “ What can he ask that we ought 
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not to "rant, to prevent tin* hideous catastrophe 
with \\ you an* threatened ?’* 

“ Tii.it, Isabella,’’ said Wtc, solemnly, k * you 
shall iu*\rr knou r , until your father's head lias roll- 
im 1 ou tlu* hloody scat! old ; then, indeed, you will 
learn there «;!'• nnu sacrifice l>y which lit; might 
have been saved.*’ 

“* And why not speak it now?*’ said Isabella; 
“ do \ou tear I would Hindi from tin* saerifee oi* 
fortune for \ our preservation ? or would >011 !>e- 
(jiieatli nit* the hitter legacy of life-loii” remorse, so 
ott as I shall flunk that you perished, whde then* 
remained one modi 1 of pre\ enl mg the dreadful mis- 
fortune that overhauls you?*’ 

“ 'Then, my child,'’ said Vere, “ since you press 
me to name what I would a thousand times rather 
leave in silence, I must inform you that in* will 
a< rept for ransom nothing hut jour hand in mar- 
riage, and that conferred Indore midnight tins very 
evening* !*’ 

“ This evening, sir -” said tlu* yomur lady* struck 
with horror at llie proposal — “ and to such a man ! 
— A man? — a monster, who could wish to win the 
daii”li(t»r l»y tlireuteiiing tlu* life of the father — it 
is impossddt* I’’ 

\ on say ritrhf, m\ child,** answered her father, 
“it is indeed impossible; nor have I either tlu* 
right or tlu* wish to o>aet such a saeriliee — It is 
the eourse of nature that the old should die and he 
forgot, and the young should live and he happy.’* 
u My father die, and his child can save him! — 
hut no — no — my dear father, pardon me, it is im- 
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possible; you only wish to «:uide im* to your wislir®. 
I know your object is w li.it you think my happi- 
ness, ami lliis fill tail* is only told to influence 

my romlurt and subdue mv scruples." 

“ M\ daughter," lephed Klhoshiw, iu :i tone 
where offended authority seemed to stiu^^k* \\ i 1 1 1 
parental affection, ** my child suspects me of in- 
vent ini' a false talr to w 01 k upon her feelings ! K\ m 
this I must hoar, and even from lids unworthy sijs- 
pirion I must descend to^vindwate in\srlf. > ou 
know the stainless honour of your cousin M.sreschal 
— mark wli.it J shall write to him, and judire friuu 
li is answer, if* t ho danger iu which we stand is not 
real, and whether I have not used rvrr\ limans to 
a\ert it.” 

He sat i» down, wrote a low linos hastily, and 
handl'd thorn to Isaholla, who, aftor repeated and 
painful otforts, oloarod hor eyes and head sufficient - 
ly to disoorn thoir purport. 

“ l)oar cousin,’’ said tho billot, “ [ find my 
daughter, as 1 oxpootod, in despair at tin* nntimoly 
and promaturo urgency of Sir Frederick lam^ley. 
Sho oanuot ovon oomprohond tho pord in whioh 
wo stand, or how r much wo aro in his power — Pse 
your infiuonoo with him, for Heaven's sako, to mo- 
dify proposals, to tho aeceptanco of whioh 1 nimml, 
and will not, urge my oliild against all hor own 
feelings, as woll .is those of dolioaoy and propriety, 
and oblige your loving rousin, — 1{. \Y’ 

In tho agitation of tho moment, when her sw im- 
ming eyes and dizzy hrain oould hardly romprehond 
the sense ol‘ what she looked upon, it is not sur- 
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prising tliiit Miss Wiv should have omitted to re- 
mark that tins letter .seemed to rest her scruples 
rather upon, the form and time of the proposed 
union, than on a rootl'd dislike to the suitor pro- 
posed to her. Mr Vere rang the hell, and gave the 
letter to a servant to be delivered to Mr Maresrhal, 
and, rising from his chair, continued to traverse the 
apartment in silence and in prosit agitation until 
the answer was returned, lie glanced it over, and 
\\ rung tlie hand of his daughter as he pave it to her. 
The tenor was sis tollows : — 

u My dear kinsman, T have already urged the 
knight on the point you mention, and I find him 
as fixed as Chev iot. 1 am truly sorry my fair cousin 
should he pressed to give up any of her maidenly 
riphts. Sir Frederick consents, however, to leave 
the castle with me the instant the ceremony is per- 
formed, and we will raise our followers and hepiu 
the fray. Thus there is preat hope the bridegroom 
may he knocked on the head before lie and the 
bride ran meet apain, so Bell has a fair chance to 
be Lady Lanpley a tns bon nuirrhv. For the rest, 
1 can only say, that if she can make up her mind to 
the alliance at all — it is no time for mere maiden 
ceremony — my pretty cousin must needs consent 
to marry in haste, or we shall all repent at leisure, 
or rather have very little leisure to repent ; which is 
all at present from him who rests your affectionate 
kinsman, — R. M.” 

u P. S. Tell Isabella that I would rather cut 
the knight’s throat after all, and end the dilemma 
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that way, tli:m see her < on-trained to marry him 
against her w ill.” 

Wlii'ii Isabella h:ul read this letter, it dropped 
from her hand, anil she would, at the sum' time, 
have fallen fiom her i hair, had she not been sup- 
ported by her father. 

“ My (inch my ihild will die!” exclaimed Vere. 
the feelings of nature overcoming, e\ en m It is breast, 
t he sentiments of selfish policy; "‘lookup, Isabella 
-look up, my child -come e w hat will, you shall not 
be the .sacrifice — I will fall myelf with the con- 
sciousness f leave you happy- My child may v. eep 
on my j^rau', but she shall not — not in tin- in- 
stance — reproach my memory*” He called ;» ser- 
vant.-— “ <Jo, bid Ifalclilfe come bit her directly.” 

Durinu lliis interwd, Miss Vcre became deadly 
pale, clem lied her hands, pressing the palms st ronul v 
together, elosed her eyes, and drew' lier lips with 
strong compression, as if the severe constraint which 
she put upon her internal feelings extended e\en to 
her muscular organization. Then raising her head, 
and drawing in her lireath strongly ere she spoke, 
she said, with firmness, — “ Father, ] consent, to 
the marriage.” 

<6 Y< u shall not — you shall not, — my child — my 
dear child — you shall not embrace certain misery 
to free me from uncertain danger.” 

So exclaimed Kllieslaw ; and, strange and incon- 
sistent beings that, we are! he expressed the real 
though momentary feelings of his heart. 

“ Father,” repeated Isabella, “ I will consent to 
"tli is marriage." 
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No, liiv child, no — not now at least, — we will 
humble ourselves to obtain delay from him; :iml 
yet, Isabella, could you ovc reome ;i dislike which 
1 ms no i eal found. ill m, think, in other respect'-', 
w hat a in.iteh ! — wealth — rank — importance.” 

k - Father!” reiterated Isabella, 11 I have con- 
sented.” 

It seemed as it she had lost the power of saying 
..ii \ t him: else, or e\ en of var\ inj; the phrase w liieli, 
with such Hfoi t, sin* had compelled herself to u( ter. 

Ilea Veil hh ‘-.s thee, my child!— II eaven Mess 
tfiee! — And it mil hless tliee with riches, with plea- 
sure, with power.” 

Miss Vere faintly entreated to be left by Inn self 
for tin* rest of the evening. 

Hut w ill you not reicixc Sir Frederick?” said 
her father, anxiously. 

tk I will meet him,” she replied, “ l will meet 
him — when I must, and where I must; but spare 
me now.” 

k ‘ He it so, my dearest; you shall know no re- 
straint that J can save you from. Do not think too 
hardly of Sir Frederick for this, — it is an exc ess of 
passion.” 

Isabella, waved her hand impatiently. 

Forgive me, my child — T tio — Heaven bless thee. 
At eleven — if you call me not before — at eleven T 
come to seek you.” 

W hen he left Isabella she dropped upon her 
knees — “ Heaven aid me to support the resolution 
1 have taken — Heaven only can — O, poor Earns- 
clilf! who shall comfort him? and with what con- 
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tempt will he pronoimee Imt name, who listened to 
him to-day and gave herself to .mother at night! 
But let him despise ine — latter so than that he 
should know the truth— Let him despise me ; if it 
will Imt lessen his giief, I should feel < omfort in 
ihe loss of his esteem." 

She wept bitterly; attemptin'' in vain, from time 
to time, toeommenee the prayer for width she had 
sunk on her knees, Imt unahle to calm her spirits 
sufficiently lor the e\ercise f of devotion. As she 
remained in this agony of mind, the door of hyr 
apartment was slowly opened. 
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Till*: intruder on Mis*, Vere s sorrows was lial- 
tlilte. Kllieslaw had, in the agitation of his mind, 
forgotten to counlermund tin* order he had given 
to eall him thither, so that he opened the door 
with the words, ** You sent tor me, Mr Yore.” 
Then looking around — ^ Miss Mere, alone! on the 
ground ! and in tears !” 

“ Leave mo — leave me, Mr Bat rliil e,” said the 
unhappy young lady. 

I must not leave you,*’ said I'ateliiVe; “ I have 
he»*n repeatedly requesting admit, tance to Take my 
h*:i\e of yon, and ha\ e heen refused, until vour fa- 
ther himself sent lor me. Blame me not, if I am 
hold and intrusive*; 1 have a duty to discharge 
w hie h makes me so.” 

“ I cannot listen to you — 1 cannot speak to yon, 
Mr Ratcliffe; take my host wishes, and for Bod's 
sake leave me.” 

“ Tell me oid\,” said Ratelirie, u is it true that 
this monstrous match is to go forward, and this very 
night? I heard the servants proclaim it as I was 
on the great staircase — I heard the directions given 
to clear out the chapel. ’ 

v 2 
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44 Spare* me, Mr Ratclifle,” replied the luekloss 
bride; 44 and from tin* state in which you see 1 me, 
judge of the* cruelty of these questions.’’ 

44 Married? to Sir Frederick Langley? and this 
iii<* li t ? It must not — cannot — shall not lx*.” 

44 It must be, Mr Kate li tie, or my father is ruined.” 

44 All! I understand,” answered Ratclifte ; 44 and 
you have sacrificed yourself to save* him who — I>ut 
let the \ irt no of the child atom* for t In* faults of the* 
father — it is no time to rake them up. — What nut 
be done? Time presses — I know but one remedy 
— with fnur-and-twent y hours 1 might find many 
— Miss Vere, you must implore the protection of 
the only human being* who has it in his pow er to 
control the course of events which threatens to 
hurry you before it.” 

44 And what human being,” answ ered Miss Vere, 
u has such power?” 

44 Start riot when I name him,” said RatcliiVe, 
coming near her, and speaking in a low hilt dis- 
tinct voice. 44 It, is lie who is called Klshemler the 
Hecluse of Mucklestane-Moor.” 

44 You are mad, Mr Rateliffe, or you mean to 
insult iny misery by an ill-timed jest !” 

44 I am as much in my sens* s, young lady,” an- 
swered her adviser, 44 as you are ; and J am no idle 
jester, far less w r itli misery, least of all with your 
misery. I swear to you that this being (who is 
other far than what lie seems) actually possesses the 
means of redeeming you from this hateful union.” 

44 And of insuring my father’s safety ?” 

44 Yes ! even that,” said Ratcliffe, 44 if you plead 
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lii< cause with him — yet how to obtain admittance 
1o the Kecluse !" 

“ Fear not I hat," said M ks Yore, suddenly re- 
collecting tin* incident of tin* rose 1 ; “ I remember 
lie desired me to call upon him for aid in my ex- 
tremity, and gave me this dower as v token. Kre 
it faded away entirely, I would need, he said, bis 
assistance: is it possible his words can have been 
aught but the ravines of insanity ?” 

“ Doubt it not — tear it not — but above all," said 
JUiitcliffc, “ let us lose no time — Are you at liberty, 
and unwatebed ?" 

“ J believe so,” said Isabella; “ but what would 
you have me to do ? ’ 

“ Leave the castle instantly," said Ratcliife, “and 
throw yourself at the feet of this extraordinary man, 
who, in cimimstanees that seem to argue the extre- 
mity of the most contempt ihle poverty* possesses 
yet an almost absolute influence over jour fate. — 
Guests and servants are deep in their carouse — the 
leaders sitting in eoiiehive on their treasonable 
schemes — my horse stands ready in the stable — I 
will saddle one for you, and meet you at the little 
garden-gate — O, let no doubt of my prudence or 
fidelity prevent your taking* the only stop in your 
power to escape the dreadful fate which must attend 
the wife of {Sir Frederick Langley!" 

“ Mr Katelitfe," said Miss Vero, “ you have al- 
ways been esteemed a man of honour and probity, 
and a drowning wretch will always catch at the 
feeblest twig, — I will trust you — 1 will follow your 
advice — I will meet you at the garden-gate." 
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She bolted the outm-door of her apartment ns 
soon as Mr Katcliftc left her, and descended to the 
garden by a separate stair of roniiminir.it ion which 
opened to her dressing-room. On tin* way si u* tall 
inclined to retract tin* consent sin* had so hastily 
given to a plan so hopeless and extravagant. Hut. 
as sin* passed in her descent, a private door which 
entered into the cliapel from tin* hack-stair, she 
heard the \ oice of the female-servants as they were 
employed in the task of rhyming it. 

‘ fc Married ! and to sae had a man— Kwhow, sir* ! 
ony tiling rather than that.” 

“ They are right — they an* rialil,” said MNs 
Vere, “ any tiling rather than that !” 

She hurried to the garden. Mr Rat el it it; w r us 
true to his appointment' — the horses stood saddled 
at the garden-gate, and in a few minutes they were 
advancing rapidly towards the hut of the Solitary. 

While tin* ground was favourable, the speed of 
their journey was such as to prevent, much commu- 
nication ; but when a steep ascent compelled them 
to slacken their pace, a new cause of apprehension 
occurred to Miss Vere s mind. 

14 Mr Uatclille,” she said, pulling up her horse’s 
briide, “ let. us prosecute no farther a journey, 
which nothing blit the extreme agitation of my mind 
can vindicate my having undertaken — 1 am well 
aware that this man passes among the vulgar as 
being possessed of supernatural powers, and carry- 
ing on an intercourse with beings of another world ; 
but I >vould have you aware f am neither to be 
imposed on by Mich follies, nor, were 1 to believe 
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in their existence, durst f, with my fadings of reli- 
gion, apply to this being in iny distress.” 

44 I should have though!. Miss Wit," replied 
Ratclilfe, 44 my character and habits of thinking 
were so well known to you, that you might have 
held me exculpated from crediting in such absur- 

dit y* 

Hut. in what other mode,” said Isabella, 44 can 
a being, s<> miserable himself in appearance, pos- 
sess the pow er of assisting me ?” 

44 Miss Vere,” said Ratclilfe, after a momentary 
pause, 41 I am hound by a solemn oath of secrecy 
■ — You must, w it bout, farther explanation, lie satis- 
fied with mv pledged assurance, that lie does pos- 
sess the pow er, if you can inspire him w ith the w ill ; 
and that, 1 doubt, not, you will be able to do.” 

44 Mr Ratclilfe,” said Miss Vere, “ you may your- 
self be mistaken ; you ask an unlimited degree of 
confidence from me.” 

‘‘ Recollect, Miss Vere,” lie replied, “ that when, 
in your humanity, you asked me to interfere with 
your father in favour of Ilasw el! and his mined fa- 
mily — when you requested me to prevail on him to 
do a thing most ahhorrenl to his nature — to forgive 
an injury and remit a penalty — X stipulated that 
you should ask me no questions concerning tlm 
sources of my influence — You found no reason to 
distrust me then, do not distrust me now'.” 

“ But the extraordinary mode of life of this man,” 
said Miss Vere ; “ his seclusion — his figure — -the 
deepness of misanthropy which he is said to ex- 
press in his language — Mr Rateliffe, what can I 
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think of him if hr really possesses the powers you 
ascribe to him ? ’ 

‘ fc This man, y lady, was hn*d a Catholic, a 

sei t which all on is a thousand instances of 1 hose w ho 
ha\e retired from power and aillucucc to volant. n y 
privations moie strict even than his.” 

“ UiiJ he a\ows no religious njoti\e,” icphcd 
Mi'S Yere. 

‘* No," replied Katcliffc ; “ disgust wit h I hr world 
h.is operated Ids retreat fropi it. without assuming 
the \ 1 * 1 ! of superstition. Tims far i may tel! \ on — 
he was born to gicaL wealth, who li his parents de- 
signed should heroine greater hy his union with a 
kinswoman, whom for that purpose they hred up 
in their own house. Von have seen his figure ; 
judge what the young* lady must have thought of 
the lot to which she was destined — Yet, habituated 
to his appearance, she showed no reluctance, and 

tin* friends of of tin* person whom J speak of, 

doubted not that the excess of Ids attachment, the 
various acquisitions of his mind, his many and ami- 
aide qualities, had overcome the natural horror 
which his destined bride must have entertained at 
an exterior so dreadfully inauspicious.*’ 

“ And did they judge truly ? said Isabella. 

“ You shall hear, ile, at least, was fully aware 
of his own deficiency ; the sense of it haunted him 
like a phantom. ‘ I am/ was his own expression 
to me, — I mean to a man w hom he trusted, — ‘ 1 am, 
in spite of what you would say, a poor miserable 
outcast, titter to have been smothered in the cradle 
than to have been brought up to scare the world in 
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w hich 1 crawl.' 'flu* prison whom ho addressed in 
vain endeavoured to imp-ess liim with tin* indiffer- 
ence to external form, which is tin* natural n -mil. 
of philosophy, or entreat him to recall the suporio- 
r 1 1 v of mental talents to tin* liiorr attractive attri- 
butes that are merely personal. 4 I hear you,’ he 
would reply; fc hut you speak the voice of cold- 
hlooded stoicism, or, at least, of friendly partiality. 
1 > ii t look at every hook which we have* read, those 
exempted of that abstract philosophy which feels no 
responsive voice in our natural feelings. Js not per- 
sonal form, such as at least can he tohnuted with- 
out horror and diseiM, alway s represent ml as essen- 
tial to our ideas of a fiieml, far more a lover? Is 
not sncli a mis-shapen monster as J am, excluded, hy 
the vei y fiat of N.itme, from her fairest enjoy- 
ments? W hat hut my wealth prevents all — per- 
haps even Letitia, or you — from shunning me as 
something foreign to your liatun , ami more odious, 
hy hearing that distorted resemblance to humanity 
w hi< h w e observe in t In* animal tribes that are mm e 
hateful to man because they seem his caricature Y ” 

fc< Von repeat tin* .sentiments of a madman," said 
Miss Vero. 

<4 No,” n*plied her conductor, “ unless a morbid 
and excessive sensibility on such a subject can be 
termed insanity'. Yet I will notdeny that this go- 
verning feeling and apprehension carried the per- 
son who entertained it, to lengths which indicated 
a deranged imagination. Ho appeared to think 
that it was necessary for him, by exuberant, and 
not always well-chosen instances of liberality, and 
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even profusion, to unite* himself to the lumuin race, 
from which lie conceived himself naturally disse- 
vered. The benefits which he bestowed, from a 
disposition naturally plulanthropiml in an uncom- 
mon degree, were exaggerated by the influence of 
the goading, reflection, that more was necessary 
from him than from others, — lavishing his treasures 
us if to bribe mankind to receive him into their 
class. It is scarcely necessary to say, that the 
bounty which flowed from a source so capricious 
was often abused, and bis confidence frequently 
betrayed. Tliesc disappointments, which occur to 
all, more or less, and most to such as confer bene- 
fits without just discrimination, his diseased fancy 
set down to the hatred and contempt excited hy 
bis personal deformity. — Hut I fatigue you, INliss 
Vere ?” 

“ jNo, by no means ; I — I could not prevent my 
attention from wandering an instant ; pray pro- 
ceed/’ 

“ lie became at length,” continued Ratclifte, 
“ the most ingenious self-tormentor of whom I 
have ever heard; the scoff of tin* rabble, and tin* 
sneer of the yet more brutal vulgar of his own 
rank, was to him agony and breaking on tin* wheel. 
He regarded the laugh of the common people w hom 
lie passed on the street, and the suppressed titter, 
or yet more offensive terror, of the young girls to 
whom he was introduced in company, as proofs of 
the true sense w hich thewoild entertained of him, 
as a prodigy unfit to be received among them on 
the usual terms of society, and as vindicating tho 
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wisdom of his purpose in withdrawing himself from 
among them. On the faith and sincerity of two 
pcrviniN alone, he seemed to rely implicitly — on 
that of his betrothed bride, and of a friend eminent- 
ly gifted in personal accomplishments, who seem- 
ed, and indeed probably wa k , sincerely attached to 
him. lit* ought to have been so at least, for he 
was literally loaded with benefits by him w hom you 
are now about to see. The parents of the subject of 
my story died within a short space of each other. 
Their death postponed the marriage, for which the 
fray had been fixed. The lady did not seem great- 
ly to mourn this delay, — perhaps that was not to 
have heen expected ; but she intimated no change 
of intention, when, after a decent interval, a se- 
cond day was named for their union. The friend 
of whom I spoke was then a constant resident at. 
the Hall, in an evil hour, at the earnest request 
and entieaty of this friend, tiny joined a general 
party, where men of different political opinions 
were mingled, and where they drunk deep. A 
quarrel ensued ; the friend of the Recluse drew his 
sw r ord with others, and w r as thrown down and dis- 
armed by a more powerful antagonist. They fell 
in the struggle at the feet of the Recluse, who, 
maimed and truncated as his form appears, pos- 
sesses, nevertheless, great strength, ns well as vio- 
lent passions. He caught up si sword, pierced the 
heart of his friend’s antagonist, was tried, and his 
life, with difficulty, redeemed from justice at the 
expense of a year’s close imprisonment, the punish- 
ment of manslaughter. The incident affected him 
vor. ix. (.1 
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most deeply, the more* t li;it the deceased was a man 
of excellent character, sind had sustained gross in- 
sult and injury on* in* drew Ills sword, j think, 
from that, moment, J observed— 1 beg pardon— 
Tin* fits of morbid seiisihilitv which had torment- 
ed this unfortunate gentleman., were rendered 
beneeforth more unite by remorse, whieli he, of all 
men, was least capable of havin'’ ineiim»d, or of 
sustaining when it heeame his unhappy lot. His 
paroxysms of auouy could not he concealed from 
the lady to whom he was betrothed; and it must 
lie confessed they were of an alarmin'? and fear fir* 
nature. He comforted himself, that, at the expiry 
of his imprisonment, he eouhl form with his wife 
and friend a society, encircled by which he might, 
dispense with more extensive communication with 
tin* world. I le was deceived ; before that term elap- 
sed, his friend and his betrothed bride were man and 
wife. The effects of a shock so dreadful on an ardent, 
temperament, a disposition already soured by hitter 
remorse, and loosened by the indulgence of a gloomy 
imaginat ion from tin* rest of mankind, I cannot, de- 
scribe to you ; it was as if the last. « able at which 
the vessel rode had suddenly parted, and left her 
abando md to all the wild fury of the tempest. He 
was placed under medical restraint. As a tempo- 
rary measure this might have been justifiable ; hut 
his hard-hearted friend, who, in consequence of his 
marriage, was now his nearest ally, prolonged his 
confinement, ill order to enjoy the management of 
his immense estates. There was one who owed his 
ail to the sufferer, an humble friend, hut grateful 
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and fait li Fill. By imceasimr exertion, and repeated 
invocation of justice, he at length succeeded in ob- 
taining his pat mu’s freedom, and reinstatement in 
the management of his own property, to which was 
soon added tli.it of his intended bride, who, hating 
died without, male issue, her estates reverted to 
him, as heir of entail. But freedom, and wealth 
were unable to restore the equipoise of his mind ; 
to the former his grief made him indillcrent —the. 
latter only served him as far as it allbrded him the 
means of indulging Ins strange and wav ward fan- 
y. lie liad renouneed the Catholic religion, hut 
perhaps some of its doet i ines eontinued to inti lienee 
a mind, over which remorse and misanthropy now 
assumed, in nppearain e, an unbounded authority. 
Ills life has since hern that, alternately ot a pilgrim 
and a hernul, snlfer’.ng tin* most severe privations, 
not indeed in ascetic devotion, hut in abhorrence 
of mankind. Vet no man’s words and ac tions have 
been at such a wide difference, nor lias any hypo- 
critical w’retch ever lieen more ingenious in assign- 
ing good motives for his vile actions, than this un- 
fortunate* in rec onciling to his abstract principles of 
misanthropy, a conduct which flows from his natu- 
ral generosity and kindness of feeling.” 

“ Still, Mr Batchtfe — still you describe tin* in- 
consistencies of a madman.” 

“ By no means, ” replied Ratclilfe. “ That t he- 
imagination of this gentleman is disordered, I will 
not pretend to dispute ; J have* already told you 
that it has sometimes broken out into paroxysms 
approaching to real mental alienation. But it is of 
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liis common state of mind that f speak ; it is irre- 
gular, hut not derail**! 1 *! ; the shades are as gradual 
as those that divide the light of noon -day from mid- 
night. The courtier who ruins his fortune tor the 
attainment of a title which can do him no good, or 
power of which he can make no suitable or credit- 
able use, the miser who hoards his useless wealth, 
and the prodigal who squanders it, are all marked 
with a certain shade of insanity. To criminals who 
are guilty of enormities, when the temptation, to a 
sober mind, bears no proportion to the horror ot tin*, 
act, or the probability of detection and pmn-dmiem*, 
the same observation applies; and e\ery violent 
passion, as well as anger, may he termed a short 
madness/' 

“ This may be all good philosophy* Mr Rat- 
cliflfe,” answered Miss Vere; “ hut, excuse me, it 
by no means emboldens me to visit, at this late hour, 
u person whose extravagance of imagination you 
yourself can only palliate.” 

“ Rather, then/’ said Ratclilfe, “ receive my so- 
lemn assurances, that you do not incur the slight- 
est danger. Rut what 1 ha\e been hitherto afraid 
to mention for tear of alarming you, is, that now 
when vv are within sight of his retreat, for 1 ran 
discover it through the twilight, 1 must go no far- 
ther with you; you must proceed alone.” 

“ Alone ? — 1 dare not.” 

“ You must,” continued Ratdifl’e; “ I will re- 
main lien* and wait for you.” 

“ You will not, then, stir from this place,” said 
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Miss Yere ; “ yet the distance is so •'real, you could 
not hear me were 1 to cry for assistance.'' 

tk Fear nothing,” said her guide ; “ or observe, 
at least, tlie utmost caution in stilling every expres- 
sion of timidity. Kememher that his predomm.iut, 
and most harassing apprehension arises from a con- 
sciousness of the hideousness of his appearance. 
Your path lies straight, heside >on half-fallen wil- 
low; keep the lelt side of it ; the marsh Ins oil 
the right. Farewell for a time, itememher the 
evil you are threaten'd with, and let it overcome 
0t ton e your fears and scruples." 

“ Mr Ratchfle,” said Isabella, u farewell : if you 
have deeeixed one so unfort unate as myself, }oii 
liax e for ever forfeited 1 he lair character for probity 
and honour to which I have trusted.” 

kt On my life — on my soul," continued Ratcliile, 
raising his \o’ne as the distance between them in- 
( reused, ‘ fc \ou are safe — perfectly safe.” 
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Fwas 1 i ii to .iml hi icf- 

Tli.il (i.iinnl li i hi (Inis I’mir, with his t.>mi li.ji’i, 

( )lh i ikh t he tin times of his hu mri *!, t \ , 

'The Ini liter m.i*i m.iy m.iKe him. — iLiii" >>s to lnm, 

A lid ch.uu e it .is it m.t} . 

L Old 1'un 

i 

Tisk rounds of liateliifnV voire had died on Isa- 
bella s « *si r ; hut ns she frequently looked hat h, it 
was some encouragement to her to diseern his form 
now darkening in the gloom. Krc, however, she 
uent mueh farther, sin* lost the object in tin* in- 
creasing shade. 'Hie last glimmer of the twilight 
J)laeed her Indore the hut. of the Solitary. She 
twice extended her hand to tin* door, and tw ice she 
withdrew it; and when she did at length make the 
effort, the knock did not equal in violence the throh 
of her own bosom. Her next effort was louder; 
her third was reiterated, for the tear of not obtain- 
ing the protection lrom which llatclitle promised 
so lurch, began to overpower the terrors of Ids pre- 
sence from whom she was to request it. At length, 
as she still received no answer, she repeatedly called 
upon the Dwarf by his assumed name, and request- 
ed him to answer and open to her. 

“ What miserable being is reduced,” said the ap- 
palling voice of the Solitary, “ to seek refuge here? 
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Go hence; wlit'ii tlu* heath-fowd need shelter, ihoy 
seek it not in the nest of the night-raven.” 

“ 1 come to you, father,” said Isabella, “ in my 
hour of adversity, even as you yourself command- 
ed, when you promised your heart and your door 
should he open to iny distress; hut 1 fear” 

“ Ha!” said the Solitary, *• then thou art Isa- 
bella Vere ? Give me a token that thou art she.” 

“ 1 ha\e hroiiiiht you back the rose which you 
gave me ; it has not had time to fade ere the hard 
fate you foretold lias <*une upon me !” 

“ And if thou hast thus redeemed thy pledge,” 
said the Dwarf, I will not forfeit mine. The 
heart and the door that are shut against every other 
earthly being, shall he open to thee and to thy sor- 
j ow s.” 

She heard him move in his hut, and presently af- 
terwards strike a li^ht. One by one, holt and bar 
were then withdrawn, the heart of Isabella throb- 
bing higher as these obstacles to their meeting wens 
successively removed. Tin* door opened, and the 
Solitary stood before her, his uncouth form ami fea- 
tures illuminated by tin? iron lamp which he hold 
in his hand. 

“ Muter, daughter of affliction,” he said, — “ en- 
ter the house of misery*'* 

She entered, and observed, with a precaution 
which increased her trepidation, that the I tec I uses 
iir>t act, after setting the lamp upon the table, was 
to replace the numerous holts which secured the 
door of his hut. She shrunk as she heard the noise 
which accompanied this ominous operation, yet re- 
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meinbered Ratclill’e's caul ion, and endeavoured to 
suppress all appearance of apprehension. The light 
of the lamp was weak and uneeitaiii , hut the So- 
litary, without taking immediate notice of fsahel- 
la, otherwise than hy motioning her to sit down on 
a small settle beside tin* fire-place, made haste to 
kindle some < 1 r y furze, whi< li present I y cast a blaze, 
through the cottaiie. Wooden shelves, which hore 
a lew hooks, some bundles of dried herbs, and one 
or two wooden cups and platters, were on one side 
of the lire; on the other vycre placed some ordi- 
nary tools of field-labour, mingled with those u^ l 
hy me< hanics. Whore tin* bed should h ive been, 
there was a wooden frame, strewed with withered 
moss and rushes, the couch of the aseptic. The 
whole space of the cottage did not exceed ten feet 
by six within the walls; and its onl\ furniture, be- 
sides what we have mentioned, was a table and 
two stools formed of rough deals. 

Within these narrow preeinets Isabella now found 
herself enclosed with a being, whose history had 
nothing to reassure her, and the fearful conforma- 
tion of \vhosc hideous countenance inspired an almost, 
superstitions terror. He occupied the seat oppo- 
site to her, and dropping his huge and shaggy eye- 
brows over his piercing black eyes, gazed at Inn* in 
silence, as if agitated hy a variety of contending 
feelings. On the other side sate Isabella, pale as 
death, her long hair uncurled hy the evening damps, 
and falling over her shoulders and breast, as the 
wet streamers droop from the mast when the storm 
has passed away, and left the vessel stranded on the 
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Im'ju h. The Dwarf first broke the silence with the 
sudden, abrupt, and alarming question, — 4k Woman, 
u hat evil late has brought, thee hither?” 

“ .My father's danger, and your own command,’' 
slie re|died faintly, but firmly. 

“ And you hope for aid from me ?” 

“ If you can bestow it,” sin* replied, 'still in the 
same tone of mild submission. 

41 And how should 1 possess that power?” con- 
tinued tin* Dwarf, with a bitter sneer; “ Is mine 
the form of a redresser^d* wrongs ? Is this the i as- 
th®in which one powerful enough to be sued to by 
a fair suppliant is likely to hold his residence ? 1 
hut mocked thee, girl, when I said 1 would relieve 
thee.” 

44 Then must 1 depait, and face my late as I best 
may !’ 

4fc No!” said the Dwarf, rising and interposing 
between her and the door, ami motioning to her 
sternly to resume, her seat — u No! you leave mo 
not in this way; we nnM, have farther conferenre. 
Why should one being* desire aid of another? Why 
should not each he siitlieient to itself? Look round 
you — I, the most despised and most decrepit on 
Nature s common, have required sympathy and help 
from no one. These stones art* of my own piling; 
these utensils I framed with my own hands; and 

with this” and he laid his hand with a tierce 

smile on the long dagger which he always wore be- 
neath his garment, and unsheathed it so far that 
the blade glimmered clear in the fire-light — “ With 
this,” he pursued, as he thrust the w eapon back in- 
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to the scabbard, “ I ran, if necessary, defend (he 
vital spark enclosed in this poor trunk, against, (he 
fairest, and strongest that shall t li root on me with 
injury.” 

It was with difficulty Isabella refrained from 
screaming ou( aloud ; hut she did refrain. 

“ This,” continued tin* Recluse, <k is the life of na- 
ture, solitary, self-sufficing, and independent. The 
wolf calls not ihe woli* to aid him m forming his 
den; and the vulture invites not another to assist, 
her in striking down her pCey. ” 

a And when tliey are imahle to procure thd i- 
sclves suppoit,” said Isabella, judiciously thinking 
that he wonhl he most accessible to argument couch- 
ed in his own metaphorical style, v< what then is to 
befall them?” 

(( Let them starve, die, and be forgotten; it is 
the common lot ol humanity.” 

“ It. is the lot. of tin* wild tribes of nature,” said 
Isabella, “ hut chiefly of those who are destined In 
support themselves by rapine, which brooks no part- 
ner ; hut it is not the law of nature in general; 
even the lower orders have confederacies for mu- 
tual defence. Blit mankind — t lie race would perish 
did they cease to aid each other. — From the time 
that the mother hinds the child’s head, till the mo- 
ment that some kind assistant wipes the death- 
damp from the brow of the dying, we cannot exist 
without mutual help. All, therefore, that need aid, 
have right to ask it of their fellow-mortals ; no one 
who has the power of granting can refuse it with- 
out guilt.” 
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“ And in this simple hope, poor maiden,” said 
the Solitary, “ thou hied come into tin 1 desert, to 
seek oik* whose wish it were that the league tliou 
hast spoken of were broken for ever, and that, in 
very truth, the whole rare; .should perish? Wert 
thou not. frightened ?” 

“ Misery,* slid Isabella, firmly, “is superior to 
fear.” 

“ Hast thou not heard it said in thy mortal 
world, that J have leagued myself with other 
pcuvers, deformed to the eye and malevolent to the 
human rare as myself v Hast thou not heard this 
— And dost thou seek my eell at midnight?'’ 

<k The Being [ worship supports rue against sirh 
idh* fears,” said Isabella; hut the increasing* agita- 
tion of her hosom belied the affected courage which 
her words expressed. 

“ JIo! ho ! said tin* Dwarf, “ thou vaunt est thy- 
self a philosopher? Vet, shouldst. tliou not have 
thought of the danger of intrusting thyself, young 
and beautiful, in the power of one so spited against, 
humanity, as to place his chief pleasure in defacing, 
destroying, and degrading her fairest works ?’’ 

Isabella, much alarmed, continued to answer with 
firmness, “ Whatever injuries you may have sus- 
tained in the world, you are incapable of revenging 
them on one who never wronged you, nor, wilfully, 
any other.” 

“ Av, hut maiden,” he continued, his dark eyes 
flashing with an expression of malignity which com- 
municated itself to his wild and distorted features, 
“ revenge is the hungry wolf, which asks only to 
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tf'sir flesh mid la]> blood. Think you tin* lamb’s 
plea of imioeence would hr listened to by him ?” 

“ Akin !” said Isabella, rising, and expressing her- 
self with liiueli dignity, “ I tear not the horrible 
ideas with which you would impress me. 1 cast 
them from me with disdain, lie you mortal or 
bend, you would not. offer injury to one who sought 
you as a suppliant in her utmost need. Von would 
not -you durst not.” 

u Thou say .st truly, maiden/' rejoined the Soli- 
tary; u i dan* not — T would not. Begone to thy 
dwelling. Fear nothing with wlndi they thre.ueu 
thee, Thou hast asked my protection — thou slialt 
find it (‘fleet ual.” 

Hut, father, this very night I have consented 
to wed tin* man that 1 abhor, or 1 must put the 
.seal to my father’s ruin.” 

“ This night? — at what hour ?* 

Kre midnight.” 

tC And twilight/* said the Dwarf, “ lias already 
passed away. But fear nothing, then* is ample 
time to protect thee.” 

“ And my .father Y " continued Isabella, in a sup- 
pliant tone. 

k< riiy father,” replied the Dwarf, “ has been, 
and is, my most hitter enemy. But fear not; thy 
virtue shall save him. And now, begone; were I 
to keep thee longer by me, 1 might again fall into 
the stupid dreams concerning human worth from 
which ] have been so fearfully awakened. But fear 
nothing — at the very foot of the altar I will redeem 
thee. Adieu, time presses, and I must act I” 
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He led her 1o tli*' door of the hut, which he 
opened for her departure. She remounted her 
horse, which had been feeding in the outer endo- 
ii r**, and pressed him forward by the light of the 
moon, which was now rising, to tin; spot where 
she had left Ratclitle. 

tk Have you succeeded ?” was liis first eager ques- 
tion. 

i June obtained promise's from him to whom 
\mi sent, me; hilt, how can he possibly accomplish 
them r” 

'Humic Hod !” said RatrliflFe ; “doubt not his 
power to fulfil his promise/ 1 

At this moment a shrill whistle was heard to re- 
sound along the heath. 

“ Hark!” said Katchlfe, “ he calls me — Miss 
Veie, return home, and iea\e unbolted the poslern- 
door of the garden; to that which opens on the 
hack-stairs 1 ha\e a private lv« • \ 

A second whistle was heard, yet more shrill and 
piolongcd than tin* first. 

“ I conn', ] come,” said Ilatclifie ; and setting 
spurs to his horse, rode over the heath in the di- 
rection of the Recluse s hut. Miss YYre returned 
to the castle, the mettle of the animal on which 
she rode, and her own anxiety of mind, combining 
to accelerate her journey. 

She obeyed Rntrlifie’s directions, though with- 
out well apprehending their purpose, and leaving 
her horse at Iar<ie in a paddock m ar the garden, 
hurried to her own apartment, which she reached 
without, observation. She now unbolted her door, 
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and rang her hell for lights. Her father appeared 
along w llli tin* servant wlm answered her summons. 

“ He had been twice,” he said, tk listening at her 
door during 1 the two horns that had elapsed since 
he left her, and, not hearing her speak, had become 
apprehensive that she was taken ill.” 

“ And now, my dear father,” she said, “ permit 
me to claim the promise you so kindly gave ; let 
tlie last moments of freedom which f am to enjoy 
he mine without interruption ; and protract to the 
last, moment the respite w nich is allowed me.” 

“ I will,” said her father; “ nor shall \ on W 
again interrupted. But this disordered dress — 
this dishevelled hair — do not let me find yon thus 
when 1 call on you again ; the sacrifice, to he bene- 
ficial, must be voluntary.” 

“ Must it be so ?” she replied ; “ then fear not, 
iny father I the victim shall he adorned.” 
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Tin: chapel in the cattle of Kllieslaw, destined to 
b^the .scene of this ill-omened union, was a build- 
ing of much older date than tin* castle itself, though 
that claimed considerable antiquity. Before the 
wars between Kurland and Scotland had heroine so 
common and of such long duration, that the build- 
ings along both sides of tin* Border were chielly 
dedicated to warlike purposes, there had been a 
small settlement of monks at Kllieslaw, a depend- 
ency, it is believed by antiquaries, on the rich Abbey 
of Jedburgh. Their possessions had long passed 
away under the changes introduced by war and 
mutual ravage. A feudal castle had arisen on the 
ruin of their cells, and their chapel was included 
in its precincts. 

The edifice, in its round arches and massive pil- 
lars, the simplicity of which referred their date to 
what has been called the Saxon architecture, pre- 
sented at all times a dark and sombre appearance, 
and had been frequently used as the cemetery ot 
the family of the feudal lords, as well as funnel ly 
of the monastic brethren. But it. looked doubly 
gloomy by the effect of the few and smoky torches 
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which were used to enlighten it on the present oc- 
casion, and w hirh, spreading a glare of yellow light, 
in their immediate vicinity, were surrounded be- 
yond by a red and purple halo reflected from their 
own smoke, :md beyond that again by a zone of 
darkness which magnified the extent of the chapel, 
while it rendered it impossible for the eye to ascer- 
tain its limits. Some injudicious ornaments, adopt- 
ed in haste for the occasion, rather added to the 
dreariness of the scene. ( )Id fragments of tapestry* 
torn from the walls of othe'r apartments, had been 
hastily and partially disposed around those of toe 
chapel, and mingled inconsistently w ith scutcheons 
and funeral emblems of the dead, which they else- 
where* exhibited. On each side of tin* stone altar 
was a monument, the appearance of which formed 
an equally strange contrast. On the one was the 
figure, in stone, of some grim hermit, or monk, who 
had died in the odour of sanctity ; he was repre- 
sented as recumbent, in It is cowl ami scapulaire, 
with his face* turned upward as in the act ed dele- 
tion, and his hands folded, from which his string 
of heads was dependent. On the* other side* was a 
tomb, in the* Italian taste*, cemiposed of the* most 
beautiful statuary marble*, and accountcel a model 
of modern art. It was erected to the memory of 
Isabella’s mother, the late Mrs Vere of Ellieslaw, 
who was represented as in a dying posture, while 
a weeping cherub, with eyes averted, seemed in the 
art of extinguishing a dying lamp as emblematic 
of her speedy dissolution. It was, indeed, a mas- 
terpiece of art, but misplaced in the rude vault to 
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w hich it had been consigned. Many were surpri- 
sed, and even scandalized, that Kllieslaw, not re- 
markable for attention to his lady while alive, should 
erect after her death such a costly mausoleum in 
affected sorrow; otliers cleared him from the im- 
putation of hypocrisy, and averred that the monu- 
ment had been constructed under the* direction and 
at the* sole expense of Mr llatc litle. 

Before these* monuments t he wedding iruests wore 
assembled. They were few in number; for many 
h^l left the castle* to prepare for tin* ensuing poli- 
tical explosion, and Kllieslaw was, in the circum- 
stances of the case, far from being desirous to ex- 
tend invitations farther than to those* near relations 
whose presence the custom of the country rendered 
indispensable. Next to the altar stood Sir Frede- 
ric k Laniiley, dark, moody, and thoughtful, even 
beyond his wont, and near him, Maresc hal, who was 
to play the part of bridesman, as it was called The 
thoughtless humour of this young gentleman, on 
winch he never deigned to place the least restraint, 
added to the cloud which o\erlnmg the brow of the 
bridegroom. 

“ The hride is not yet conn* out of her chamber," 
he whispered to Sir Frederick ; ‘ 1 trust that wo 
must not have recourse to the violent expedients 
of the Romans which i read of at College, it would 
he hard upon my pretty cousin to lx* run away with 
tw ice in two days, though 1 know' none better worth 
such a violent compliment." 

Sir Frederick attempted to turn a deaf ear to 
this discourse, humming a tune, and looking another 
R 2 
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Avay* but Maresclia] proceeded in the same Avikl 
manner. 

“ This delay is hard upon |)r llobbler, who was 
disturbed to accelerate preparations lor this joyful 
event when lie had successfully extracted ihe < oi k 
of his third hottle. J hope \ou will keep him tree 
of the censure of his superiors, for j take it this is 
beyond canonical hours. — But hen* come Klheslaw 
and my pretty cousin — prettier than e\er, j think, 
Avere it not she seems so faint and so deadly pale 
— Hark ye* Sir Knight, it’ slu* says not vr.s with 
right good-will, it shall he noAAeddmg, for all tlJftt 
lias come and gone yet.” 

44 No wedding, sir ?” returned Sir Frederick, in 
a loud w hisper. t ho tone of Avhi< II indu aled that his 
angry feelings were suppressed with dithcultv. 

44 No — no marriage,” replied Mareschal , 44 there's 
my liand and glove ou t.” 

Sir Frederick Lanuley took liis hand, and as he 
AATUtig it hard, said in a low er w hisper , 44 Mareschal, 
you shall answer this,” and then thing- his hand from 
him. 

44 That f will readily do,” said Mareschal, 44 for 
never word escaped my lips that my hand was not 
ready to guarantee. — So, speak up. my pretty cou- 
sin, and tell me if it he your free w ill and unbias- 
sed resolution to accept of this gallant knight, for 
your lord and husband ; for if y «>u have the tenth 
part of a scruple upon the subject, fall back, fall 
edge, he shall not have you.” 

44 Are you mad, Mr Mareschal ?" said KllieslaAv, 
who, having been this young man’s guardian during 
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his minority, often »*niplo\ oil ;i tom* of aul hority to 
him. “ Do \oii suppose ] would drag my «hiu&» li- 
ter to t he foot ol the altar, wore it not lu*r own 
chon e 

‘‘ Tut, TCUiesluw,” retorted tin* yoinnr gentle- 
man, u never toll mo of tlio contrary ; hor eyes are 
full of tours, and hor cheeks aro wliitor than her 
w li i t < * dress. I must insist, in thonamoof t ommon 
humanity, that t lie* ooromony ho adjourned till to- 
rn utow. v 

u Sho shall toll you horsolf, thou incorrigible in- 
fprmeddler in what oonoorns tlioo not, that it is hor 

wish tin* leremony should go tin Is it not, Isa- 

bolla, mv dear?” 

It is,” said Isaholla, half fainting — “ since there 
is no help either in (iod or man.” 

Tho first wold ulnno was distinctly audible. Ma- 
rosi lull shrugged up his shouldors and stoppod hack. 
lCIlioslaw lod, or rat hor siipportod, liis daughter to 
tin* altar. Sir Frederick niovod forward and plaeod 
himsolf hy Jior sido. Tho clergyman oponed his 
prayer-book, and looked to Mr Vere for tho signal 
to roimnenoe tho service. 

“ Proceed,” said tin* latter. 

J$ut a voice, as if issuing from tin* tomb of his 
deceased w ife, culled, in such loud and harsh accents 
as awakened every echo in tho vaulted chapel, 
“ Forbear !” 

All wore mute and motionless, till a distant 
rustle, and the clash of sword**, or something re- 
sembling it, w as heard from the remote apartments. 
It ceased almost instantly. 
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“ Wlmt. new device is t lii*> said Sir Frederick, 
fiercely, eyeing Kllieslaw and Mareschal with a 
glance of malignant suspicion. 

“ It can he hut t In* frolic of some intemperate 
guest/’ said Kllieslaw, though greatly confounded ; 
“ we must make large allowances for the excess of 
this evening’s festivity. Proceed with the service/' 
lietore the clergyman could obey, the same pro- 
hibition which they hud before heard, was repented 
from the same spot. The female 1 attendants .scream- 
ed, and tied from the chapel ; the gentlemen lab 1 
their hands on their swords. Fro the first moment 
of surprise had passed by, the Dw art' stepped from 
behind the monument, and placed himself full in 
front of Mr Vero. The effect of so strange and 
hideous an apparition in such a place and in such 
circumstances, appalled all present, but seemed to 
annihilate the Laird of Kllieslaw, who, dropping 
his daughter s arm, staggered against the nearest, 
pillar, and, clasping it with his hands as if for sup- 
port, laid his brow against the column. 

“ Who is this fellow?” said Sir Frederick; 
“ and what does he mean by this intrusion ?” 

“ It. is one who comes to tell yon,” said the 
Dwarf, with the peculiar acrimony which usually 
marked his manner, “ that, in marrying that young 
lady, you wed neither the heiress of Kllieslaw, nor 
of Mauley- Hall, nor of Polverton, nor of one furrow 
of land, unless she marries with jiv consent; and 
to thee that consent shall never lie given. Down 
— down on thy knees, and thank Heaven that thou 
art prevented from wedding qualities with which 
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thou lia^t. no concern — portionless truth, virtue, 
and innocence. — And thou, base ingrate,” lie con- 
tinued, addressing himself to Klliesluw, k * what is 
thy w retched subterfuge now ? Thou, w ho woiihlst 
sell thy daughter to relieve thee from danger, as 
in famine thou wouldst have slain and devoured 
her to preserve thy own vile life! — Ay, hide thy 
fat e w itli 1 !iy hands ; well mayst thou hlush to look 
on him w hose body thou didst tousign to chains, 
hi* hand to ^uilt, and his soul to misery. Saved 
once none hy the virtfte of her who calls thee fa- 
ttier, **<i heme, and may the pardon and benefits [ 
confer on thee' prove literal eoals of tire, till thy 
brain is seared and scorched like mine !” 

Kliieslaw lclt tin* chapel with a gesture of mute 
despair. 

“ Follow him. Hubert Ralclillc, said the Dwarf, 
“ and inform iiim of his destiny. Fie will icjoico 
— lor to breathe air and to handle gold is to him 
happiness.” 

“ I understand nothing of all this,” said Sir Fre- 
derick Langley ; “ but we are here a body of gen- 
tlemen in arms and authority for Kin James ; and 
whether von really, sir, he that Sir Kdward Mau- 
ley, w ho has been so long supposed dead in con- 
finement, or whether you be an impostor assuming 
li is name and title, we will use tin* freedom of de- 
taining ymi, till vour appearance here, at this mo- 
ment, is better accounted for ; we w ill have no spies 
among us — Seize oil him, my friends.” 

lint the domestics shrunk back in doubt and 
alarm. Sir Frederick himself stepped forward to- 
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wards the llec luse, as if to lay hands on his per- 
Mill, when his progress was suddenly stopped l>y 
the glittering pninl of a partisan, w hich the stnnly 
liand of Hobble Klliot. presented against his bo- 
som. 

“ I II gar daylight sliiiie through ye, if ye offer 
to steer him:'’ said the stout l>orderer ; “ stand 
back, <ir I'll strike ye through ! Naebody shall lay 
a Huger on Klshie ; lie’s a canny neighbourly man, 
aye ready to make a friend help; and, though >e 
may think him a lumitcr, yet, grippie for grippm, 
triend. 1 11 wad a wether he’ll make the blind ■-pm 
frae und»*r your nails. He’s a teiigh carle, Klshio ! 
he grips like a smith’s vice.” 

“ W hat has brought you here, Elliot ?” said 
Mareschal ; who called on \ on for interference ? ,r 

“ Troth, Mareschal-AVells,” answered Ilobbie, 
u I am just come here, wT twenty or thretty mail* 
o’ us, in my ain name and the King’s— or Queen’s, 
ca* they her? and ( f anny Elshie’s into the bargain, 
to keep tin* peace, and pay hack some ill usage 
Kllieslaw has gien me. A bonny breakfast the 
loons gae me the ither morning, and him at the 
bottom ou t ; and t row' ye I wa^na ready to supper 
him up ? — Ye iicedna lay your hands on your 
swords, gentlemen, the house is ours wi’ little din ; 
for the doors wore open, and there had been ower 
muckle punch aiming your folk ; w e took their 
swords and pistols as easily as ye wad sliiel pea- 
cods." 

M areschal rushed out, and immediately re-enter- 
ed the chapel. 
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u By Heaven ! it is true, Sir Frederiek ; the 
house is tilled with armed men, and our drunken 
beasts are all disarmed.— Draw, and let us light 
our way.” 

“ i Simla rash — liiuua rash,” exclaimed Ilobbie ; 
t£ hear me a hit, hear me a hit. We mean ye nae 
harm ; hut, as ye are in arms lor King Janies, as 
ye ca’ him, ami the prelates we thought it right 
to keep up the aidd neighbour war, and stand up 
for the t’other ane and the Kirk ; hut we’ll no hurt 
a hair o' your heads, ir ye like to gninr hame quiet- 
1\. And it will he your hes| way, for there’s sure 
news come frae Loudoun, that him they ea* Bang - , 
or Byng, or what is’t, lias hand’d tin* Freneh ships 
and the new king all* the roast however ; sat* ye had 
best hide rontent wi’ auld Nanse for want oi a bet’ 
ter (jueen.” 

Rate Idle, who at tins moment entered, confirm- 
ed these areonnts so unfavourable to the Jaeohito 
interest. Sir Fiederit k, almost instantly, and w it li- 
on! taking lean* of any one, left the castle, with 
such of his attendants as were able to follow him. 

“ And what will you do, Mr Mareschal ?” said 
Ratclifie. 

“ W hy, faith,” answered he, smiling, “ I hardly 
know ; my spirit is too great, and my fortune too 
small, for me to follow the example of the doughty 
bridegroom. It is not in my nature, and it is hard- 
ly worth my while.” 

“ W ell, then, disperse your men, and remain 
quiet, and this will be overlooked, as there has been 
no overt act.” 
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“ flout, ay,” said Klimt, “ just lot byganes bo 
byganes, and a’ friends again ; deil am* I boar ma- 
lieo at but West buntllal, and ( bao gion him baith 
a hot skin and a oauld ano. I hadna changed tliroo 
blows of tin* broadsword wi’ him before In* lap tlm 
window into thocastlo-rnoat, and swatforod through 
it like a wild-duck. lie's a cle\er fallow', indeed I 
maun kill awa wi* ao bonny lass in tin* morning, 
and anothor at night, Joss wadna sorvo him ! but if 
ho disiia kilt himsoll out o’ tho country, I so kilt 
him wT a tow, for tho Eastleton mootings cl<;yn 
blawn owor ; his frionds will no oountonanoo him.” 

During tho general confusion, Jsabellahad throw n 
borsolf at tho foot of hor kinsman, Sir Edward 
Mauley, for so wo must now call tin* Solitary, to 
express at onoo hor gratitude, and to bosoooh for- 
giveness for hor fatlior. Tho eyes of all began to 
bo fixed on thorn, as soon as their own agitation 
and tho bustle of the attendants had somewhat 
abated. Miss Vero kneeled beside the tomb of her 
mother, to whoso statin* her features exhibited a 
marked resemblance. She bold the hand of the 
Dwarf, which sin* kissed repeatedly and bathed 
with tears. He stood fixed and motionless, except- 
ing that his eyes irhineed alternately on the marble 
figure and the living suppliant. At length, tho 
large drops which gathered on his eye-lashes com- 
pelled him to draw his hand across them. 

“ I thought,” he said, u that tears and I had 
done ; but we silt'd them at our birth, and their 
spring dries not until we are in our graves. liut 
no melting of the heart shall dissolve my resolution. 
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I part hero, at. once, ami for ever, with all of which 
the memory.” (lookin'* t* ► the tomb,) u or tin* pre- 
sence,” ( he pressed Isabella’s hand,) “ is dear to me. 
— Speak not to me ! attempt not. to thwart my de- 
termination ! it will avail nothing; you will hear 
of and see this lump of deformity no more. To 
you T shall he dead ere I am actually in my grave, 
and you will think of me as of a friend disencum- 
bered from the toils and crimes of existence.” 

iTe kissed Isabella on the forehead, impressed 
Smother kiss on the brow of the statue by which 
she knelt, and left the chapel followed by Hatclitle. 
Isabella, almost, exhausted by the emotions of the 
day, was carried to her apartment by her women. 
Most of the other guests dispersed, after Inning 
separately* endeavoured to impress on all who would 
listen to them their disapprobation of tin* plots 
iormed against the government, or 1 heir regret for 
having engaged in them, llohhie Klimt assumed 
the command of the castle for the night, and mount- 
ed a regular guard. He boasted not a little of the 
alacrity with which his friends and he had obeyed 
a hasty summons received from Klsliie through the 
faithful llatclifte. And it was a lucky chance, he 
said, that on that very day they had got notice that 
West burn flat did not intend to keep his tryste at 
Castleton, hut to hold them at defiance ; so that a 
considerable party had assembled at the Heugli- 
foot, with the intention of paying a visit to the 
robber’s tower on the ensuing morning, and their 
course was easily directed to Klliexlsiw (’astle. 
von. ix. s 
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CHAPTI5II XVIir. 


Last S(VII<‘ <»f .ill. 

To dost* tins slranijo CM’iithil history. 

J* You / ilr it 


On the next niorninu, Mr Itatcliflc |iro«!( m iit cmI 
Miss Vere witli a letter from her father, of which 
the following is the tenor : — 

“ My dhahkst Child, 

“ The malice of a persecuting government will 
compel me, for my own safety, to retreat abroad, 
ami to remain for some time in foreign p.n ts. I 
do not ask you to aerompany, or follow me ; you 
will attend to my interest and your own more ef- 
fectually hy remaining where you are. It. is unne- 
cessary to enter into a minute detail concerning the 
causes of the strange events which yesterday took 
place. I think 1 have reason to complain of the 
usage I have received from Sir Kdward Mauley, 
who is your nearest kinsman hy the mother’s side ; 
but as he lias declared you his heir, and is to put 
you in immediate possession of a large part of his 
fortune, I account it a full atonement. I am aware 
he lias never forgiven the preference which your 
mother gave to my addresses, instead of complying 
with the terms of a sort of family compact, which 
absurdly and tyrannically destined her to wed her 
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deformed relative. The shock was even sufficient 
to unsettle his wits, (which, indeed, were never 
over-well arranged,) an<l 1 had, as the husband of 
his nearest kinswoman and heir, the delicate task 
of taking care of his person and property, until he 
was reinstated in the management of the latter hy 
those who, no doubt, thought they were doing him 
justice; although, if some parts of his subsequent 
conduct he examined, it will appear that he ought, 
for his own sake, to have been left under tin* in- 
fliUfnce of a mild and salutary restraint. 

*• in one particular, however, he showed a sense 
of the ties of blood, as well as of his own frailty; 
tor while he sequestered himself closely from the 
world, under various names and disguises, and in- 
sisted on spreading a report of his own death, (in 
which to gratify him l willingly acquiesced,) he 
left at my disposal tin' rents of a great proportion 
of his estates, and especially al’ those, which, ha- 
ving belonged to your mother, reverted to him as 
a mule lief. In this he may have thought that he 
was acting with extreme generosity, while, in the 
opinion of all impartial men, he will only lie consi- 
dered as having fulfilled a natural obligation, see- 
ing that, in justice, if not in strict law, you must 
be considered as the heir of your mother, and J as 
your legal administrator. Instead, therefore, ot con- 
sidering in y self as loaded with obligations to Sir 
Kdward on this account, I think I had reason to 
complain that these remittances were only doled out 
to me at the pleasure of Mr 1 1 at dill e, who, more- 
over, exacted from me mortgages over my pater- 



208 t\u:s or va 1 andioiu). 

i in 1 estate of Kllieslaw for any sum* which I requi- 
red as an extra advance; and thus may he said to 
have insinuated himself into the absolute manage- 
ment and control of my property. Or, if all this 
seeming friendship was nmpln\ed by Sir Kdward 
for the purpose of obtaining a complete command 
of my a tlaii s, and :u*c [ u i ri ni> tin* power of ruining 
me at liis pleasure, 1 feel m>self, f must repeat, 
still less bound by the alleged obligation. 

“ About tin* autumn of last year, as I under- 
stand, either hi* own crazeif imagination, or the ac- 
complishment id* some such scheme as I have him- 
ed, brought him dow u to this country* Misalleged 
motive, it seems, was a desire of seeing a mmiu- 
lnent which he laid directed to be raised in the cha- 
pel over the tomb of your mother. Mr it at cl i tie, 
who at this time had done me the honour to make 
my house his own, had the complaisance to intro- 
duce him secretly into tlu* chapel. The consequence, 
as he informs me, was a frenzy of se\eral hours, 
during which lie tied into the neighbourin'*' moors, 
in’one of the wildest spots of w hit h he chose, when 
lie was somewhat recovered, to fix his mansion, and 
set up for a sort of country empiric, a character 
which, even in liis best days, he was fond of assu- 
ming. It is remarkable, that, instead of inform- 
ing me of these circumstances, that 1 might have 
had the relative of my late wife taken such care of 
as his calamitous condition rerpiired, Mr Itatclilfe 
seems to have had such culpable indulgence for liis 
irregular plans as to promise; and even swear se- 
crecy concerning them. Me visited Sir Kdward of- 
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ton, and assisted ill tin* fantastic task lu» had taken 
iimoii liim of constructing a hermitage. Nothing 
1 hoy appear to have dreaded more than a discovery 
of their intercourse. 

“The ground was open in every direction around, 
and a small subterranean rave, probably sepulchral, 
which their researches had detected near the great 
granite pi 1 1 a r, seized to conceal UutrlifVc, when 
any one approached his master. 1 think you will 
he of opinion, my love, that this seerecy must have 
Lad some strong motive. It is also remarkable, 
Ait while I thought my unhappy friend was resi- 
ding among the Monks of lai Trappe, lie should 
have been actually living, for many months, in this 
bizarre disguise, in ltliin ti\ e miles of my house, and 
obtaining regular information of my most private 
movements, either by Katclitfe, or through West- 
hurnthit nr others, whom he had the means to bribe 
to any extent, lie makes it a crime against me 
that I endea\ mired to establish your marriage with 
Sir Frederick. I acted for the best; hut if Sir 
Kdward Mauley thought otherwise, Nvhy did he 
not step manfully forward, express his own pur- 
pose of becoming a party to tin* settlements, and 
take that interest winch he is entitled to claim in 
you as heir to his great property? 

“ Kveu now, though your rash and eccentric re- 
lation is somewhat tardy in announcing li is pur- 
pose, I am far from opposing my authority against 
his Nvishes, although the person he desires you to 
reeard as your future husband be young Karns- 
rlill, the very hist whom I should have thought 
s 2 
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likely to bo acceptable to him, considering a cer- 
tain fatal ovont. lint I give my free ami heaity 
consent, providin'* t lit' settlements aro drawn in 
sm*li an irrevocable form as mav soonro my diihl 
from suffering by that state of dependence. ami that 
sudden and causeless revocation of allowances, of 
which 1 liavo so much reason to complain. ()1 Sir 
Prederiek Langle\, I augur, you will hoar no more, 
lie is not likely to claim the hand of a dow ericas 
maiden, f thorotore commit you, my dear Isabel- 
la, to the wisdom of Providence and to your own 
prudence, begging you to lose no time in securing 
those advantages, which the tickleness of your kins- 
man has withdrawn from me to shower upon \ou. 

“ Mr llatdilfe mentioned Sir Kd ward's inten- 
tion to settle a eonsideralde sum upon me yearly, 
for my maintenance in foreign parts ; hut this my 
heart is too proud to accept from him. 1 told him 
I had a dear child, who, while in atlhience herself, 
would never sillier me to lie in poverty. I thought 
it right to intimate this to him pretty roundly, that 
whatever increase he settled upon \ou, it may he 
calculated so as to cover this necessary and natu- 
ral eucumbi auce. 1 shall willingly softie upon you 
the cattle and manor of Rllieslaw, to show my pa- 
rental atfeetion and disinterested zeal for promo- 
ting your settlement in life. The annual interest 
of debts eharged on the estate somewhat exeeeds 
the income, even after a reasonable relit lias been 
put upon the mansion and mains. Hut as all the 
debts are in the person of Mr Uatdiffe, as your 
kinsman’s trustee, he will not be a troublesome 
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credit nr . And here J must, make you aware, that 
though I have to complain of Mr Hat cl life's enn- 
duet to me personally, J, nevertheless, believe him 
a |iist and upright, man, with whom you maj safc- 
Jy consult on your a Hairs, not to inentiou that to 
cherish his good opinion will he the best way to 
retain that of your kinsman. Iteiwnihor me to 
JM archie — -I hope he will not he troubled on ac- 
count of late matters. 1 will write more fully from 
tin* Continent. Meanwhile, I rest jour loving fa- 
ther, 

lln n \ui> Veke." 

The aho\ e let I er throw s the only additional light, 
which we have boon able to procure upon the ear- 
loo* part of mu story. It was I lobbie s opinion, and 
may be that of most of our readers, that the Ke- 
cl use of Mucklestane-Mnor had hut a kind of a 
gloaming, or twilight understanding; and that he 
hud neither very clear \iews as to what he liiniself 
wanted, nor was apt to pursue his ends by the 
c learest, and most, direct means ; so that to seek tin* 
clew of his conduct, was likened, by Unhide, to 
looking for a straight path through a common, over 
which arc* a hundred devious tracks, hut not. one* 
distinct, line* of road. 

When Isabella had perused the* letter, her first 
enquiry was after her father. Jlc* had left the cas- 
tle, she was informed, early in the morning, after 
along interview with Mr llatcliffe, and was already 
far on his way 1o the next port, where he might, 
expect to find shipping for tin* Continent. 
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“ Where was Sir Edward Mauley?’’ 

No one had seen tin* Dwarf since tin* eventful 
Krone of tin* preceding evening. 

“ Odd, if ony tiling has befa'en puir Elshie,” 
said Ifohhie Elliot, “ 1 wad rather 1 wore harried 
ower naum.” 

He iinmodi.itoly rode to his dwelling, and tlie 
remaining she-goat came bleating to moot him, for 
her milking time was long past. The Solitary was 
nowhere to he seen ; his door, contrary to wont, 
was open, his tire extinguished, and tlu* whole hut 
was left in the state which it exhibited on Jsabell.;,) 
visit to him. If was pretty clear that the inear ^ 
of ronvevanee which had brought the Dwaif to 
Ellieslaw on the precedin'*- evening, had removed 
liim from it to some other place of abode. Uubhie 
returned disconsolate to the castle. 

“ J am doubting we liae lost Canny Klshio for 
glide an* a*.’* 

You ha\e indeed,” said Kalclitfe, prodming a 
paper, whirh he [Hit into Hobbies hands; “ hut 
read that, and you will penviu! \ou have been no 
loser hy having known him.” 

Jt w as a short deed of gift, hy which “ Sir Kd- 
W’ard Manley, otherwise called Elshender tin* Ke- 
el use, endowed Halbert or Hobbie Elliot, and 
Grace Armstrong, in full property, with a consi- 
derable sum borrowed hy Elliot from him.” 

Hobbie s joy was mingled with feelings which 
brought tears down his rough cheeks. 

“ It’s a queer thing,” he said ; “ but I canna joy 
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m I hr gear, unless 1 kend the pair body was happy 
dial <;a\e* it me.” 

*• Next to enjoying happiness ourselves,” said 
itateliHc, “ is tin* consciousness of having bestow- 
ed it on others, [lad all my master’s benefits heen 
conferred like llie present, what a different return 
would they have produced ! J>ut the indiscriminate 
profusion that would glut avarice*, or supply prodi- 
gality, neither does good, nor is rewarded by grati- 
tude. It is sowing the wind to reap tin* whirlwind.” 

u And that wad be alight bar's!,” said Ilobbie; 
“fjut, wf my young ieddie's leave*, 1 wad fain take 
dow n Klshie’s skeps o bees, and set. them in Grace's 
hit llower \ardat the* 1 leugh-foot — they shall m*’er 
Ik* smeclvit by ony o' Jiuz. And tin* puir goat, she 
would Ik* neirleckit about a great toun like this ; 
and sh * could li*e*d bonnily on our lily lea by the 
burn side*, and the hounds wad ken her in a day's 
time, and newer f.ish he*r, and Grace wael milk he*r 
ilka morning w T ln*r ain hand, for Klshie’s sake* ; 
for though lu* was thr.iwn and eanke*ied in his con- 
verse*, In* likeit elumb ere*ature*s weel.” 

Hobbies requests wane* readily granted, not with- 
out some* wonder at the* natural delicacy of feeling 
which pointed out to him this mode of displacing 
his gratitude*, lie was delighted wdien llatclitfe in- 
formed him that his benefactor should not remain 
ignorant of the care* which he* took of his favourite. 

“ And mind be sure and <e*ll him that grannie 
and the tilth's, and, ahune a’, Grace and mysell, are 
weed and thriving, and that it’s a* his doing — that 
cannu hut please him, anc wad think.” 
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And Klliol mid the family at £leugh-foot, were, 
and continued to 1 m*, as fortunate and happy as liis 
undaunted honesty, tenderness, and gallantry? so 
well merited. 

All har between the marriage of K.irnseliif and 
Isabella was now removed, and the settlements 
which Katcliite produced on the part of Sir Kduard 
Mauley, might have satisfied tin* cupidity of F.IIies- 
law himself. Put Miss Y'ere and Katclilfe thought 
it muiecessary tn mention to Karnsclilf that one 
great motive of Sir Kdward, in thus loading the 
young pair w it h benefits, was to expiate his having, 
many years before, sited the blood of his hither m 
a hasty lirawl. Jf it he true, as itatcliifc asserted, 
that the Dwarf's extreme misanthropy seemed to 
relax somewhat, under the eoiisoiousness of having 
diffused happiness among so many, the recollection 
of this circumstance might probably he one of his 
chief motives for refusing obstinately ever to wit- 
ness their state of contentment. 

Mareschal hunted, shot, and drank claret — tired 
of tin* country, went abroad, served three cam- 
paigns, came home, and married Lucy llderton. 

Years fled over the heads of Karnscliff and his 
wife, and found and left them contented and liapjiv. 
The scheming ambition of Sir Frederick Langley 
engaged him in the unfortunate insurrection of 
1715. He was made prisoner at Preston, in Lan- 
cashire, wit lit he Karl of Derwent water, and otheis. 
II is defence, and the dying speech w hich he made 
at his execution, maybe found in the State Trials. 
Mr Y r ere, supplied by his daughter with an ample 
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income, continued to reside abroad, engaged deep- 
ly in (lie affair of Law’s bank during tin* regency 
of the Duke of Orleans, and was n t one time sup- 
posed to be immensely rieli. Lilt, on the bursting 
of that famous bubble, he was so much chagrined 
at being again reduced to a moderate annuity, (al- 
though he saw thousands of his companions in mis- 
fortune absolutely starving,) that \e\ation of mind 
brought on a paralytic stroke, of which he died, 
after lingering under its effects a few weeks. 

Willie of Westlmrnflat fled from the wrath of 
rimhhie KUiot, as his betters did from the pursuit 
of the law. His patriotism urged him to serve his 
country abroad, while his reluctance to leave his na- 
tive soil pressed him rather to remain in the be- 
loved island, and collect purses, watches, and rings 
on the highroads at home. Fortunately for him, 
the first impulse prevailed, and he joined the army 
under Marlborough ; obtained a commission, to 
which ho was recommended by his services in col- 
lecting cattle for the commissariat. ; returned home 
after many years, with some money, (how come hy 
Heaven only knows,) — demolished the peel-house 
at Westlmrnflat, and built, in its stead, a high nar- 
row on stead, of three stories, with a chimney at each 
end — drank brandy with the neighbours, whom, in 
his younger days, he. had plundered — died in his 
bed, and is recorded upon his tombstone at Kirk- 
whistle, (still extant,) as having played all the parts 
of a brave soldier, a discreet neighbour, and a sin- 
cere Christian. 

Mr Ratcliffc resided usually with the family at 
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EUieslaw, hut regularly every spring and autumn 
lie absented himself for about a inonlh. On the 
direction and purpose of liis periodical journey he 
remained steadily silent ; luit it was well under- 
stood that lie was then in atlendauee on his unfor- 
tunate patron. At length, on his return from one 
of these visits, his grave eounteiiauee, and deep 
mourning dross, announced to the Kllicshiw family 
that their benefactor was no more. Sir Ed ward’s 
death made no addition to their fortune, for he had 
divested himself of his property during his lifetime, 
and chiefly in their fat our. Hatelilfe, Ills sole con- 
fident, died at a good old age, hut without ever na- 
ming the place to which his master hud finally re- 
tired, or tin* manner of his death, or the place of his 
hurial. it was supposed that on all these particu- 
lars his patron had enjoined him stricr secrecy. 

The sudden disappearance of Elsliio from his 
extraordinary hermitage corroborated tlm reports 
which tlie common people bad spread concerning 
him. Many believed that, having ventured to en- 
ter a consecrated building, contrary to his paction 
with th(' Evil One, he had been bodily carried otl’ 
while on bis return to his cottage ; but most are of 
opinion that he only disappeared for a season, and 
continues to he seen from time to time among the 
hills. And retaining, according to custom, a more 
vivid recollection of his wild and desperate lan- 
guage, than of the benevolent tendency of most of 
his actions, lie is usually identified with the malig- 
nant demon called the Man of the Moors, whose 
feats were tpiotcd by Mrs Elliot to her grandsons ; 
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iind, accordingly, is generally represented as be- 
witching t lie sheep, causing the ewes to kcb 9 that 
is, to cast their lambs, or seen loosening tin 4 im- 
pending wreath of snow to precipitate its weight on 
such as take shelter, during the storm, heiieath tin 4 
bank of a torrent, or under tin 4 shelter of a deep 
glen. In short, tin 4 evils most dreaded and depre- 
cated by the inhabitants of that pastoral country, 
are ascribed to the agency of the JSi.ack Dwarf. 


END 01< THE BLACK DWARF. 
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OLD MORTALITY. 


Tjjk remarkable person, railed by llie title 
of Old Mortality, was well known in Scotland 
about the end of the last century. His real 
name was Robert Paterson, lie was a native, 
it is said, of the parish of Closeburn, in Dum- 
fries-shire, and probably a mason by profes- 
sion — at least educated to the use of the chisel. 
Whether family dissensions, or the deep and 
enthusiastic feelingof supposed duty, drove him 
to leave his dwelling 1 , and adopt the singular 
mode of life in which he wandered, like a 
palmer, through Scotland, is not known. . It 
could not he poverty, however, which prompt- 
ed his journeys, for lie never accepted any 
T 2 
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thing beyond the hospitality which was will- 
ingly rendered him, and when that was not 
proffered, he always had money enough to pro- 
vide for his own humble wants. Ilis personal 
appearance, and favourite, or rather sole oc- 
cupation, arc accurately described in the pre- 
liminary chapter of the following work. 

It is about thirty years since, or more, that 
the author met this singular person in tjie 
churchyard of Dunnoltar, when spending a 
day or two with the late learned and excel- 
lent clergyman, Mr Walker, the minister of 
that parish, for the purpose of a close exami- 
nation of the ruins of the Castle of Dunnot- 
tar, and oilier subjects of antiquarian research 
in that neighbourhood. Old Mortality chanced 
to he at the same place, on the usual business 
of his pilgrimage; for the castle of l)un nottar, 
though lying in the anti-covenanting district of 
the Mearns, was, with the parish churchyard, 
celebrated for the oppressions sustained there 
by the Camcronians in the time of James II. 

It was in 1685, when Argyle was threaten- 
ing a descent upon Scotland, and Monmout^. 
was preparing to invade the west of England, 
that the Privy Council of Scotland, with cruel 
precaution, made a general arrest of more than 
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a hundred persons in the southern ami western 
provinces, supposed, from their religious prin- 
ciples, to be inimical to Government, together 
with many women and children. These cap- 
tives were driven northward like a flock of 
bullocks, but with less precaution to provide 
for their wants, and Anally penned up in a sub- 
terranean dungeon in the Castle of Dunnottar, 
having a window ^opening to the front of a 
precipice which overhangs the German Ocean. 
They had suffered not a little on the journey, 
and were much hurt both at the scoffs of 
the northern prelatists, and the mocks, gibes, 
and contemptuous tunes played by the fid- 
dlers and pipers who had come from every 
quaiier as they passed, to triumph over the 
revilers of their calling. The repose which 
the melancholy dungeon afforded them, was 
any tiling but undisturbed. The guards made 
them pay for (‘very indulgence, even that of 
water; and when some of the prisoners resist- 
ed a demand so unreasonable, and insisted on 
their right to have this necessary of life i m tax- 
ed, their keepers emptied the water on the 
prison floor, saying, “ If they were obliged to 
bring water for the cauting whigs, they were 
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not bound to afford them llie use of bowls or 

pitchers gratis.” 

In this prison, wliich is still termed the 
Whig's Vault, sev(*ral died of the diseases in- 
cidental to such a situation ; and others broke 
their limbs, and incurred fatal injury, in des- 
perate attempts to escape* from their stern 
prison-house. Over the graves of these un- 
happy persons, their friend^, after the Revolu- 
tion, erected a monument with a suitable in- 
scription. 

This peculiar shrine of the Whig martyrs 
is very much honoured by their descendants, 
though residing at a great distance from the 
land of their captivity and death. My friend, 
the llev. Mr Walker, told me, that being once 
upon a tour in the south of Scotland, proba- 
bly about forty years since, be bad the bad 
luck to involve himself in tin* labyrinth of 
passages and tracks which cross, in every direc- 
tion, the extensive waste called Lochar Moss, 
near Dumfries, out of which it is scarcely pos- 
sible for a stranger to extricate himself; and 
there was no small difficulty in procuring a 
guide, since such people as he saw were en- 
gaged in digging their peats — a work of pa- 
ramount necessity, which will hardly brook 
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interruption. Mr Walker could, therefore, 
only procure unintelligible directions in t he 
southern brogue, which differs widely from 
licit of the Mourns. Ho was beginning to 
think himself in a serious dilemma, when lie 
stated Ids ease to a farmer of rather the bet- 
ter class, who was employed, as tbe others, in 
digging his winter fuel. The old man at first 
made the same evens# with those who had al- 
roffly declined acting as the traveller’s guide; 
but perceiving him in great perplexity, and 
paying the respect due to bis profession , 44 You 
arc a clergyman, sir ?” he said. Mr Walker 
assented. 64 And I observe from your speech, 
that you are from the north ?” — 44 You arc 
right, my good friend,” was the reply. 44 And 
may I ask it' you have ever heard of a place 
called Dunnottar?” — 44 I ought to know some- 
thing about it, my friend,” said Mr Walker, 
44 since I have been several years the minister 
of the parish .” — 44 I am glad to hear it,” said 
the Dumfriesian, 44 for one of my near relations 
lies buried there, and there is, I believe, a monu- 
ment over his grave. I would give half of what 
I am aught, to know if it is still in existence.” 
— 44 lie was one of those who perished in the 
AVhig’s Vault at the castle ?” said the minister; 
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u lor there are low southbmders besides lying 
in onr churchward, and none, I t hink 3 having 
monuments.” — u liven sue — rvcn sac,” said 
the old ( 'ameronian, lor such was the farmer. 
Ilr 1 1 l<*i i laid down his spade, east on his coat, 
and heartily offered to see Ihe minister out of 
the moss, if lie should lose Ihe rest of the 
day's darr/nc. ]\lr Walker was aide to requite 
him amply, in his opinion, by reciting the, 
epitaph, which lie remembered by heart. 1 the 
old man Avas enchanted Avith finding Ihe me- 
mory of Ins grandfather or great-grandfather 
faithfully recorded amongst the names of bro- 
ther sufferers ; and rejecting all oth_*r oilers 
of recompense, only requested, after he had 
guided Mr Walker to a safe and dry road, that, 
he would let him have a written copy of the 
inscription. 

It w r as Avhilst I A\ r as listening to this story, 
and looking at the monument referred to, that 
1 saw Old Mortality engaged in his daily task 
of cleaning and repairing the ornaments and 
epitaphs upon the tomb. ] lis appearance and 
equipment Avere exactly as described in the 
Novel. I Avas very desirous to see something 
of a person so singular, and expected to have 
done so, as lie took up his quarters with the 
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hospitable ami liberal-spirited minister. Put 
llif >1114 It Mr Walker invited him up alter din- 
ner to partake of a glass of spirits and water, 
to which lie was supposed not to l>e very averse, 
yi lie would not speak frankly upon the sub- 
ject of liis occupation. Ue was in had hu- 
mour, and hud, according to his phrase, no 
freedom for conversation ’with us. 

Ilis spirit laid been sorely vexed by hear- 
iin# in a eertain Aberdonian kirk, ihe psal- 
mody directed by a pitch-pipe, or some simi- 
lar instrument, which., was to Old Mortality 
the abomination of abominations. Perhaps, 
after all, lie did not feed himself at ease with 
liis company; he might suspect the (juestions 
asked by a north-country minister and a young 
barrister to savour more of idle curiosity than 
protit. At. any rate, in the phrase of John 
Punyan, Old Mortality went on his way, and 
1 saw him no nn >re. 

r lhc remarkable figure and occupation oi 
this ancient pil grim was recalled to my me- 
mory by an ace omit transmitted by my friend 
Mr Joseph Tra in, supervisor of excise at Dum- 
fries, to when a I owe man v obligations of a 
similar nature 4, Prom this, besides some other 
circumstance s> among which are those of the 
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old man’s death, I learned the particulars de- 
scribed in the text. I am also informed, that 
the old palmer’s family, in the third venera- 
tion, survives, and is highly respected both 
Jbr talents and worth. 

While th\se sheets were passing through the 
press, I received the following communication 
from Mr Train, whose* undexiating kindness 
liad, during the intervals of laborious duty, 
collected its materials from an indubititnde 
source. 

“in the course of my periodical visits to the 
Glenkens, I have become intimately acquaint- 
ed with Hubert Paterson, a son of Old Mor- 
tality, who lives in tl le little village of Bal- 
maclellan ; and although he is now in the 70lh 
year of his age, preserves all the vivacity of 
youth — has a most retentive memory, and a 
mind stored with information far above what 
could be expected from a per son in bis station 
of life. To him 1 am indebted for the follow- 
ing particulars relative to his father, and his 
descendants down to the present time. 

ct Robert Paterson, alias Old Mortality, was 
the son of Walter Paterson and Margaret 
Scott, who occupied the farm of JIaggisha, in 
tlip parish of Ilawick, during nearly the first 
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lialf of tlic eighteenth century. Hero Robert 
av:ls bom, in tbe memorable year 1715. 

u Deing 1 lie youngest son of a numerous 
family, be, at an early age, went to serve with 
an elder brother, named Francis, who rent- 
ed, from Sir John Jardine of Aj | degarth, a 
small tract in Corncockle Moor, near Loch- 
maben. During his residence; there, be be- 
came acquainted with Elizabeth dray, daugh- 
ter of Robert Gray, gardener to Sir John Jar- 
dine, whom be afterwards married. Ilis wife 
bad been, for a considerable time, a cook-maid 
to Sir Thomas Kirkpatrick of Closcburn, who 
procur 'd for her husband, from the Duke of 
Queensborry, an advantageous lease of tbe 
freestone quarry of Gatclow brigg, in tbe pa- 
rish of Morton. Here be built a house, and 
had as much land as kept a horse and cow. 
My informant cannot say, with certainty, the 
year in which his father took up his residence 
at datelowbrigg, but he is sure it must luive 
been only a short time prior to the year 1746, 
as, during tbe memorable frost in 1710, be 
says bis mother still resided in tbe service ot 
Sir Thomas Kirkpatrick. When tbe High- 
landers were returning from England on their 
route to GlasgoAV, in tlic year 1745-6, they 
VOL. IX. 
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plundered Mr Paterson’s house at Gatelow- 
hrigg, and carried him a prisoner as far as 
Gleubuck, merely because lie said to one of the 
straggling army, that their retreat might have 
beiui easily foreseen, as the strong arm of the 
Lord was ividently raised, not only against 
tin' bloody and wicked house of Stewart, but 
against all who attempted to support the abo- 
minable heresies of the Church of Home. From 
this circumstance it appears that Old Mortally 
had, even at that early period of bis life, im- 
bibed the religious enthusiasm by which be 
afterwards became so much distinguished. 

“ The religious sect called Ilill-mcn, or Ca- 
ineroniaus, was at that time much noted for 
austerity and devotion, in imitation of Came- 
ron, their founder, of whose tenets Old Mor- 
tality became a most strenuous supporter, lie 
made frequent journeys into Calloway to at- 
tend their conventicles, aud occasionally car- 
ried with him gravestones from ins quarry at 
Gatelowbrigg, to keep in remembrance the 
righteous whose dust bad been gathered to 
tlieir fathers. Old Mortality was not one of 
those religious devotees, who, although one eye 
is seemingly turned towards heaven, keep the 
other steadfastly fixed on some sublunary ob- 
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jcct. As his enthusiasm increased, his jour- 
neys into Galloway became morn fmpirut; 
and he gradually neglected even the common 
prudential duty of providing lor his offspring. 
From about the year 1758, he neglected 
wholly to return from Galloway to his wile, 
am! five children at ( Jatelowbrigg, which in- 
duced her to send her eldest son Waller, 
then only twelve years of age, to Galloway, 
iittsearch of his father. After traversing near- 
ly the whole of that extensive district, from 
the Niek of Ttenucorie to the Fell of Ihirullion, 
he found him at last working on iho Came- 
ronian monuments, in the old kirkyard of Kirk- 
ehrist, on the west side of the Dee, opposite 
the town of Kirkcudbright. The little wan- 
derer used all the influence* in his power to 
induce his father to return to his family ; hut 
in vain. Mrs Paterson sent, even some of her 
female children into Galloway ill search of 
their father, for the same purpose of persua- 
ding him to return home; but without any suc- 
cess. At last, in the summer of 1708, she re- 
moved to the little upland village of Balmaclel- 
lan, in the Glenkens of Galloway, where, upon 
the small pittance derived from keeping a little 
school, she supported her numerous family in 
a respectable manner. 
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<c There is a small monumental stone in tlie 
farm of tlie Caldon, near tlie 1 louse of the Hill, 
in Wigtonshire, which is highly venerated as 
being the first erected, hy Old Mortality, to the 
memory of several persons who fell at that 
place in defence of their religious tenets in the 
civil war, in the reign of Charles Second.* 

66 From the Caldon, the labours of Old Mor- 
tality, in tlie course of tinp*, spread over nearly 
all the Lowlands of Scotland. There are flkv 
churchyards in Ayrshire, Calloway, or l)nm- 
frics-shire, whore the work of his chisel is 
not yet to be seen. It is easily distinguish- 
ed from the work of any other artist hy the 
primitive rudeness of the emblems of death, 
and of the inscriptions which adorn the ill- 
formed blocks of his erection. This task of 
repairing and erecting gravestones, practised 
without fee or reward, was the only ostensi- 
ble employment of this singular person for up- 
wards of forty years. Tlie door of every Came- 
ronian’s house was indeed open to him at all 
times when he chose to enter, and he was 
gladly received as an inmate of the family ; 
but he did not invariably accept of these civili- 

“ The house was stormed hy a Captain Orchard or Urquhart, 
whawas &hot in the attack.” 
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ties, as may be soon by llio following account 
of bis frugal expenses, found, amongst other 
little papers, (some of which 1 have likewise 
in my possession, ) in his pocket-book after 
his death. 

u Gatehouse of J'lt’rf, \th j'rhrurni/, l'7‘K>. 
ROBERT PATERSON debtor to MARGARET ( IIRYSTALE. 

To «li*\ i* Lod^ingo lor m*\ imi weeks, - - I,.*) 1 I 

To Fom Auehlet oi Ait Meal, - 0 \ 

Toll Lippirs of J’ntatniQ, - - - 0 1 ,*> 

*l'o Lent Money at Ihr time oi’ Mr Ueid's Sacra- 
ment, ------ ()(><) 

To a ( ’happins of Yell with Sandy the Keehnan,* 0 0 0 

L.O l.> . r > 

Received in part, () 10 0 

t'npaid, - - L.O ;> .> 

u This statement shows the religious wan- 
derer to have been very poor in his old age ; 
but lie was so more by choice than through 
necessity* as at the period hen* alluded to, his 
children were all comfortably situated, and 
were most anxious to keep their father at home, 
but no entreaty could induce him to alter h is 
erratic way of life. He travelled from one 
churchyard to another, mounted on his old 
white pony, till the last day of his existence, 

* “ A well-known hiimorM, still ali\e, popularly railed by 
the name of Old Keelybaus, who deals in the keel or chalk with 
which fanners maik their dorks.” 

u 2 
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and died, as you have described, at Bankhill, 
near Lockerhy, oil tlie 1 1th February, 1801, in 
the 8(>th year of his age. As soon as his body 
was found, intimation was sent to his sons at 
Balmaclellan ; but from the great depth of the 
snow at that time, the letter communicating 
the. particulars of bis death was so long de- 
tained by the wav, that the remains of the pil- 
grim were interred before! any of bis relations 
could arrive at Bankhill. 

“ The following is an exact copy of the ac- 
count of his funeral expenses, — the original 
of which I have in my possession : — 


“ Memorandum of the Funral Charges of Robert 
Paterson, who dyed at Bankhill on the 11th day 
of February, 1801. 


To si (’ofYon, - 
To Mnnting tor <lo. 

To a Shirt lor him, 

To a pair of Cot ten Stortings, 
To Dread at the l'ounral, 

To Chisr sit ditto, 

To 1 pint Kmnr, 

To 1 pint Whiskie, 

To ;i man going to Annan, - 
To the grave diger, 

To Liimen for a sheet to him. 


L.O 12 o 
0 2 H 
0 b (i 
0 2 0 
O 2 0 

o :j o 
o 1 f> 
0 4 0 
0 2 0 
0 1 o 
0 2 8 


L.2 1 10 

Taken oil him when dead, 17 0 


L.O 14 J, 
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“ The above account is authenticated by the 
son of the deceased. 

My friend was prevented by indisposition 
from even going to liankhill to attend the fu- 
neral of his father, which I regret very much, 
as lie is not aware in what churchyard he was 
interred. 

“ For the purpose of erecting a small monu- 
ment to his memory I liave made every pos- 
sible enquiry, wherever I thought there was 
the least chance of finding out where Old Mor- 
tality was laid; hut I have done so in vain, as 
his death is not registered in the session-book 
of any of the neighbouring parishes. X am 
sorry to think, that in all probability, this sin- 
gular person, who spoilt so many years of his 
lengthened existence in striving with his chisel 
and mallet to perpetuate the memory of many 
less deserving than himself, must remain even 
without a single stone to mark out the resting 
place of his mortal remains. 

“Old Mortality had three sons, Robert , Wal- 
ter, and John ; the former, as has been al- 
ready mentioned, lives in the village of I3al- 
maclellan, in comfortable circumstances, and 
is much respected by his neighbours. Walter 
died several years ago, leaving behind bin* a 
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family now respectably situated in this point. 
John went to America in the year 1776, and, 
after various turns of fortune, settled at Bal- 
timore.” 

Old Nol himself is said to have loved an in- 
nocent jest. (See Captain 1 lodgson’s Memoirs.) 
Old Mortality somewhat resembled the Pro- 
tector in this turn to festivity. Like Master 
Silence, he had been mf-rry twice and on^e 
in his time: but even his jests were of a me- 
lancholy and sepulchral nature, and sometimes 
attended with inconvenience to himself, as will 
appear from the following 1 anecdote : — 

The old man was at one time following his 
wonted occupation of repairing the tombs of 
the martyrs, in the churchyard of Lirthon, 
and the sexton of the parish was plying liis kin- 
dred task at no small distance. Some roguish 
urchins were sporting near them, and by 
their noisy gambols disturbing t ho old men in 
their serious occupation. The most petulant 
of the juvenile party were two or three hoys, 
grandchildren of a person well known by the 
name of Cooper Climent. This artist enjoyed 
almost a monopoly in (iirthon and the neigh- 
bQiiring parishes, for making and selling la- 
dtes, caups, bickers, bowls, spoons, cogues, 
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and trenchers, formed of wood, for the use of 
llie country people. It must he noticed, that 
notwithstanding the excellence of the Coop- 
cr’s vessels, they were* apt, when new, to im- 
part a reddish tinge to whatever liquor was 
put into them, a circumstance net uncommon 
in like cases. 

The grandchildren of this dealer in wooden 
work took it into tljeir head to ask the sexton, 
treat use lie could possibly make of the nu- 
merous fragments of old coffins which were 
thrown up in opening new graves. cc Do you 
not know,” said Old Mortality, “ that lie sells 
them to your grandfather, who makes them 
into spoons, trenchers, bickers, bowies, and so 
forth?” At this assertion, the youthful group 
broke up in great confusion and disgust, on re- 
flecting how many meals they had eaten out of 
dishes which, by Old Mortality’s account, were 
only fit to he used at a banquet of witches or 
of ghoules. They carried the tidings home, 
when many a dinner was spoiled by the loath- 
ing which the intelligence imparted; for the 
account of the materials was supposed to ex- 
plain the reddish tinge which, even in the days 
of the Cooper’s fame, had seemed somewhat 
suspicious. The ware of Cooper Climent was 
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rejected in horror, much to the benefit of Ills 
rivals the muggers, wlio dealt in earthenware. 
Tin*, man of mlly-spoou and ladle saw his 
trade interrupted, and learned the reason, by 
his quondam customers coming upon him in 
wrath to return the poods which were compo- 
sed of such unhallowed materials, and demand 
repayment of their money. In this disagree- 
ahle predicament, the forlorn artist cited Old 
Mortality into a court of justice, where f«e 
proved that the wood he used in his trade was 
that of the staves of old wine-pipes bought 
from smugglers, with whom the country then 
abounded, a circumstance which fully account- 
ed for their imparting a colour to their con- 
tents. Old Mortality himself made the fullest 
declaration, that he had no other purpose in 
making the assertion, than to check the petu- 
lance of the children. But it is easier to take 
away a pood name than to restore it. Cooper 
Climent’s business continued to languish, and 
he died in a state of poverty. 
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Why socks lu* with unwearied toil 

I li roii” h death's linn walks to urge liis way, 
Reclaim his long-asserted spoil, 

And lead nhhwou into da) *' 

L wiiiroRM’. 


“ Most readers , m says the Manuscript of Mr Pat- 
tieson, “ must have witnessed with delight the joy- 
ous hurst which attends the dismissing of a village- 
school on a tine summer evening. The buoyant 
spirit of childhood, repressed with so much diffi- 
culty during the tedious hours of discipline, may- 
then ho seen to explode, as it were, in shout, and 
song, and frolic, as the little urchins join in groups 
on their play-ground, and arrange their matches of 
sport for the evening. But there is one individual 
who partakes of the relief afforded by the moment 
of dismission, whose feelings are not so obvious to 
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flu* rye of the spectator, or so apt to receive his 
sympathy. I moan the teacher himself, who, stun- 
iiod with the limn, and suffocated with tho close- 
ness of his school-room, has spent the whole day 
(himself against a host) in controlling petulance, 
exciting indifference to act ion, striving to enlighten 
stupidity, and labouring to soften obstinacy; and 
whose very powers of intellect have been confound- 
ed by hearing tin* same dull lesson repeated a hun- 
dred times by rote, and only varied hy the various 
blunders of the reciters. Eyvn the flowers of clas- 
sic genius, with which his solitary fancy is m* ,t. 
gratified, have been rendered degraded, in his ima- 
gination, hy their connexion nith tears, with er- 
rors, and with punishment ; so that the Eclogues 
of Virgil and Odes of Horace are each inseparably 
allied in association with the sullen figure ami mo- 
notonous recitation of some blubbering school-hoy. 
If to these mental distresses are added a dedicate 
frame of body, and a mind ambitious of some higher 
distinction than that of being the tyrant of child- 
hood, the reader may have some slight conception 
of the relief which a solitary walk, in the cool of a 
fine* summer evening, affords to the head which has 
ached, and the nerves which have been shattered, 
for so many hours, in plying the irksome task of 
public instruction. 

“ To me these evening strolls have been the 
happiest hours of an unhappy life ; and if any gen- 
tle reader shall hereafter find pleasure in perusing 
these lucubrations, 1 am not unwilling he should 
know, that the plan of them lias been usually traced 
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in those moments, when relief from toil ami cla- 
mour, combined \\ it l» llm ipiict scenery around me, 
lias disposed my mind to the task of composition. 

“■ My chief haunt, in these hours of golden lei- 
sure, is the hanks of the small stream, which, wind- 
ing through a * lone vale of green bracken,’ passes 
in front ot the village school-borneof (inndercleugli. 
Tor tin; first fjnnrter of a mile, perhaps, 1 maybe 
disturbed from my meditations, in order to return 
tin 1 si rape, or dotted bonnet, of such stragglers 
among my pupils as ti%b for trouts or minnows in 
tlnwlittle brook, or seek rushes and wild-flowers by 
its margin. JJut, beyond the space* J have men- 
tioned, tin* juvenile anglers do not, after sunset, 
voluntarily extend their excursions. The cause is, 
that farther up the narrow valley, and in a recess 
which > joins scooped out of the side of the steep 
heathy hank, there is a deserted burial-ground, 
which the little cowards are feai fid of approaching 
in the Iwilight. To me, however, the place has an 
inexpressible charm. It has he oil long the favour- 
ite termination of my walks, and, if my kind pa- 
tron forgets not his promise, will (and probably at 
no very distant day) he my final resting-place after 
my mortal pilgrimage. '* 

“ It is a spot which possesses all the solemnity 

* .Note, by Mi Jcdediah ('leishhothani. — That I kept my 
plight in this mehmclioL matter wit limy deceased and lament- 
ed i fiend, appeareth from a handsome headstone, erected at my 
proper charges in this spot, bearing the name and calling of Pe- 
ter Pattieson, with the date of his nativity and sepulture ; to- 
gether also with a testimony of his merits, attested by myaelij 
as his superior and patron. —J. (’, 
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of feeling attached to a burial-ground, without, ox- 
citing those of a more mipleasing description. Ha- 
ving been very little used for many years, tiio few 
hillocks which rise above the level plain are cover- 
ed with the same short velvet turf. The monu- 
ments, of which there are not above seven or eight, 
are half sunk in the ground, and overgrown "with 
moss. No newly-erected tomb disturbs the sober 
serenity of our reflections by reminding us of re- 
cent calamity, and no rank-springing grass forces 
upon our imagination the recollection, that it owes 
its dark luxuriance to the foul and festering rem- 
nants of mortality which ferment beneath. The 
daisy which sprinkles the sod, and the harebell 
which hangs over it, derive their pure nourishment 
from the dew of heaven, and their growth im- 
presses us with no degrading or disgusting recol- 
lections. Death lias indeed been here, and iis traces 
arc before us ; but they are softened and deprived 
of their horror by our distance from the period 
when they have been first impressed. Those who 
sleep beneath are only connected with us by the 
reflection, that they have once been what we now 
are, and that, as their relics are now identified witli 
theii mother earth, ones shall, at some future pe- 
riod, undergo the same transformation. 

“ Yet, although the moss has been collected on 
the most modern of these humble tombs during four 
generations of mankind, the memory of some of 
those who sleep beneath them is still held in reve- 
rent remembrance. It is true, that, upon the largest, 
imd, to an antiquary, the most interesting menu- 
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mont of t.lio group, which bears the effigies of a 
doughty knight in his hood of mail, with his shield 
hanging on his breast, the armorial bearings are 
defaced by time, and a few worn-out letters may 
be read at the pleasure of the decipherer, Dus. 

Johan tic J Tahiti. , or Johan dr Lanirl 

And it is also true, that of another tomb, richly 
sculptured with an ornamental cross, mitre, and 
pastoral staff, tradition can only aver, that a cer- 
tain nameless bishop lies interred there. lint upon 
other two stones wliicfc lie beside, may still be read 
in rude prose, and ruder rbyme, the history of those 
who sleep beneath them. They belong, we are 
assured by the epitaph, to the class of persecuted 
Presbyterians who afforded a melancholy subject 
for history iu the times of Charles II. and his suc- 
cessor.^ Jn returning from the battle of Pentland 
Hills, a party of the insurgents had been attacked 
in this glen by a small detachment of the King’s 
troops, and three or four either killed in the skir- 
mish, or shot after being made prisoners, as rebels 
taken with arms in their bands. The peasantry 
continued to attach to the tombs of those victims of 
prelacy an honour which they do not render to 
more splendid mausoleums; and, when they point 
them out to their sons, and narrate the fate of the 
sufferers, usually conclude, hy exhorting them to 
he ready, should times call for it, to resist to the 
death in the cause of civil and religious liberty, like 
their brave forefathers. 

* James, Seventh King of Spoil. uni of Ili.it name, and Second 
according to the numeration of the Kings of Kngland.— J. C. 
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“■ Although I am far from venerating tlio pecu- 
liar tenets asserted l>y those who cull themselves 
the* followers of those men, unci whose intolerance 
ami narrow-minded bigotry are at h*ast as conspi- 
cuous as their devotional zeal, yet. it is without 
depreciating the memory of those sufferers, many 
of whom united the independent sentiments of a 
Hampden with the suffering zeal of a Hooper or 
Latimer. Oil tin* other hand, it would he* unjust 
to forget, that many even of those who had been 
most aetive in crushing wluft they eonceived tln^’-e- 
hellious and seditious spirit of tliose unhappy wan- 
derers, displayed themselves, when called upon to 
suffer for their political and religious opinions, tin. 
same daring and devoted zeal, tinctured, in their 
case, with clmalrous loyalty, as in the former with 
republican enthusiasm. It has often been remark- 
ed of the Scottish character, that the stubbornness 
with which it is moulded shows most to advantage 
in adversity, when it seems akin to the native' syca- 
more* e>f their hills, which scorns to he biassed in 
its mode of growth even by the influence of the' pre- 
vailing wind, but, shooting its branches with ecpial 
boldness in eve*ry direction, shows no weather-side 
to the storm, and may be* broken, but ran newer be 
bended. Jt must, be understood that I speak of my 
countrymen as they fall under my own observation. 
'When in foreign countries, I have been informed 
that they are more* docile. Jiut it is time to return 
from this digression. 

“ One summer evening, as in a stroll, such as I 
have described, I approached this deserted mansion 
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of the dead, I was somewhat surprised to heur 
sounds distinct from those which usually soothe its 
solitude, the gentle ‘ hiding, namely, of the brook, 
and the sighing of the wind in the houghs of three* 
gigantic; ash-trees, which mark the cemetery. The 
clink of a hammer was, on this occasion, distinctly 
heard ; and 1 entertained some alarm that a march- 
dike, long meditated hy the two proprietors whose 
estates were divided hy my favourite; brook, was 
about to he drawn up the glen, in order to substi- 
tflK 1 its rectilinear dotJlrinity for the graceful wind- 
ing of the natural boundary* t As I approached, 1 
was agreeably undeceived. An old man was seat- 
ed upon the monument of the slaughtered presby- 
terians, andhnsily cmiployed in deepening, with his 
chisel, the letters of the inscription, which, announ- 
cing, in scriptural language, the promised blessings 
of futurity to be the lot of the* slain, anathematized 
tin; murderers with corresponding violence. A 
blue bonnet of unusual dimensions covered the grey 
hairs of the pious workman. Jlis dress was a hu ge 
old-fashioned coat of the coarse cloth called hoddin- 

* I derm it fitting that the reader should hr apprised that this 
limitary boundary between t hr contrrniinous hrrilablr property 
ot his honour the Laird of Gandereleugh, and his honour the 
Laird of Gusedub, was to have been in fashion an oggrr, or 
rather mitrus of unreinented granite, railed by the vulgar a dri/- 
staite (Ij/hc, surmounted, or roped, c< spite virtdi, i. e. with a sod- 
turf. Truly their honours fell into discoid ronceriiing two 
roods of marshy ground, near the cove called the Bed nil's Beihl ; 
and the controversy, haling some years bygone been removed 
from before the judges of the land, (with whom it abode long,) 
e\en unto the Great City of London and the Assembly of the 
Nobles therein, is, aa I may say, adliuc in pendente.— J. C, 

x 2 
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f/rr/f , usually worn by tin' elder peasants, with waist- 
coat and breeches of tin* saino ; and the mIioJc suit, 
though still in decent, repair, had uh\ioiidy seen a 
train of long service. Strom*' clouted shoes, stud- 
ded with hobnails, and ifrumachcs or Irf/f/nts, made 
of thick black cloth, completed his equipment, lie- 
side him, fed amonir the graves a pony, the com- 
panion of his journey, whose' extreme whiteness, as 
■well as its projecting bones and hollow eyes, indi- 
cated its antiquity. It was harnessed in the most 
simple manner, with a pair Af brnnks, a hair tctlj,r, 
or halter, and a sunk, or cushion of straw, instead of 
bridle and saddle. A canvass pouch lmng around 
the neck of the animal, for the purpose, probably, 
of containing the rider’s tools, and anything else he 
might have occasion to carry with him. Although 
l had never seem the old man before, yet from the 
singularity of his employment, and the style of his 
equipage, 1 had no difficulty in recognising a reli- 
gious itinerant whom J had often heard talked of, 
and who was known in various parts of Scotland 
by the title of Old Mortality. 

a Where this man nas born, or what was bis 
real name, I have never been able to learn ; nor 
are (lie motives which made him desert his home, 
and adopt the erratic mode of life which he pursued, 
known to me except very generally. According to 
the belief of most people, lie was a native of either 
the county of Dumfries or Galloway, and lineally 
descended from some of those champions of the 
Covenant, whose deeds and sufferings wen* his 
favourite theme. He is said to have held, at one 
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period of lus life, a small moorland farm ; hut, 
whether from pecuniary losses, or domestic misfor- 
tune, he had long renounced that and every other 
gainful calling. In the language of Scripture, he 
left his house, his home, and his kindred, and wan- 
dered about until the day of his death, a period of 
nearly thirty years. 

kfi During this long pilgrimage, the pious enthu- 
siast regulated his circuit so as annually to visit the 
graves of the unfortunate Covenanters, who suffer- 
e<jpby the sword, or by the executioner, during the 
reigns of the two last monarehs of the Stewart line. 
These are most numerous in the western districts 
of Ayr, Calloway, and Dumfries ; hut they are also 
to be found in other parts of Scotland, wherever 
tin* fugitives had fought, or fallen, or suitered by 
military or civil execution. Their tombs are often 
apart from all human habitat ion, in the remote 
moors and wilds to which the wanderers bad fled 
for concealment. Blit wherever they existed, Old 
Mortality was sure to visit them when bis annual 
round brought them within his reach. In the most 
lonely recesses of the mountains, the moor-fowl 
shooter has been often surprised to find him busied 
in cleaning the moss from the grey stones, renew- 
ing with his chisel the half-defaced inscriptions, and 
repairing the emblems of death with which these 
simple monuments are usually adorned. Motives 
of the most sincere, though fanciful devotion, in- 
duced the old man to dedicate so many years of 
existence to perform this tribute to the memory of 
the deceased warriors of the church. He considered 
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himself as fulfilling' a sacred duty, while renewing 
to the eyes of posterity 1 lu* decaying emblems of 
the zeal and sufferings of their forefathers, and 
thereby trimming, as it were, the beacon-light, 
whieh was to warn future generations to defend 
their religion even unto blood. 

“ In all his wanderings, the old pilgrim never 
seemed to need, or was known to aecept, pecuniary 
assistance. It is true, his wants were very few ; for 
wherever he went, he found ready quarters in the 
house of some Camerouiail of his own sect, ojfcpf 
some other religious person. The hospitality which 
was reverentially paid to him he always acknow- 
ledged, by repairing the gravestones (if there ex- 
isted any) belonging to the family or ancestors of 
his host. As the wanderer was usually to be seen 
bent on this pious task within the precincts of some 
country churchyard, or reclined on the solitary 
tombstone among the heath, disturbing the plover 
and the black-cock with the clink of his chisel and 
mallet, with his old white pony grazing by his side, 
lie acquired, from his converse among the dead, the 
popular appellation of Old Mortality. 

“ The character of such a man could have iu it 
little connexion even with innocent gaiety. Yet, 
among those of his own religious persuasion, he is 
reported to have been cheerful. The descendants 
of persecutors, or those whom lie supposed guilty 
of entertaining similar tenets, and the scoffers at 
religion by whom he was sometimes assailed, he 
usually termed the generation of vipers. Conver- 
ging with others, lie was grave and sententious, not 



OLD MORTALITY. 


249 

without a cast of severity. JJut lie is said never to 
have been observed to give way to violent passion, 
excepting upon one occasion, when a mischievous 
trnant-hoy defaced with a stone the nose of a che- 
rub’s face, which the old man was engaged in re- 
touching. I am in general a sparer of tin* rod, 
notwithstanding the maxim of Solomon, for which 
school-hoys have little reason to thank his memory; 
hut on this occasion I deemed it proper to show that 
I did not hate the child. — Hot l must return to the 
ckciimstances attending my first interview with this 
interesting enthusiast. 

“ [n accosting Old Mortality, I did not fail to 
pay respect to his years and his principles, begin- 
ning my address by a respectful apology for inter- 
rupting his labours. The old man intermitted the 
operation of the chisel, took off his spectacles and 
wiped them, then, replacing them oil his nose, ac- 
knowledged my courtesy by a suitable return. Kn- 
rouraged by his affability, I intruded upon him 
some questions concerning the sufferers on whose 
monument lie was now employed. To talk of the 
exploits of the Covenantors was the delight, as to 
repair their monuments was the business, of his life. 
He was profuse in the communication of all the 
minute information which he had collected con- 
cerning them, their wars, and their wanderings. 
One would almost have supposed he must have been 
their contemporary, and have actually beheld the 
passages which lie related, so much had lie identi- 
fied his feelings and opinions with theirs, and so 
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miicli Jiad Iris narratives tlio circumstantiality of ail 
eye-witness. 

< We/ lie said, in a tone of exultation, — e 7/rare 
tlie only true whig*. Carnal im»n have assumed that 
triumphant appellation, following liim whose king- 
dom is of this world. Which of them would sit six 
hours on a we.t hill-side to hear a godly sermon? 
1 trow an hour o’t wad slaw them. They are ne'er 
a hair better than them that shamena to take upon 
themsells t lie persecuting' name of bludethirsty 
tories. Self-seekers al 1 of thei/i, stri vers after w ealfji, 
power, and worldly ambition, and forgotters alike 
of what has been drc;e’d and done by the mighty 
men who stood in the gap in the great day of wrath. 
Nae wonder they dread the accomplishment of what 
was spoken by the mouth of the worthy Mr Peden, 
(that prec ious servant of the Lord, none of whose 
words fell to the ground,) that the French monzies* 
sail rise"; as fast in the glens of Ayr, and the* ken ns 
of Galloway, as ewer the Uighlandmeii did in 1(577. 
And now they are* gripping to the how and to the* 
spear, when tlu*y suld he mourning lor a shift/ land 
and a broken covenant/ 

“ Soothing the old man by letting Iris peculiar 
opinions pass without contradiction, and anxious to 
prolong conversation with so singular a character, 
I prevailed upon him to accept that hospitality, 
which Mr Cleishhotham is always willing to extend 
to those who need it. In our way to the school- 
masters house, we called at the Wallace Inn, w here 

* Probably monsirurs. Tt would seeni that this was spoken 
during the apprehensions of invosou from Prance.— 1 'ublis/’crs. 
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I was prelty cort.iin I should find my patron about 
that hour of the evening. After a courteous inter- 
change of civilities, Old Mortality was, with dillirul- 
ty, prevailed upon to join Ids host in a single glass 
of liquor, and that on condition that he should he 
permitted to name the pledge*, which he prefaced 
with a grace of about five* minutes, and then, with 
bonnet dotted and eyes uplifted, drank to tlu i me- 
mory of those* heroes of the Kirk who had first 
uplifted her banner upon the mountains. As no 
persuasion could prevail on him to extend his con- 
viviality to a second cup, my patron accompanied 
him home*, and accommodated him in the* Prophet's 
Chamber, as it is his pleasure to call the closet which 
holds a spare* bed, and which is frequently a place 
of retreat for the poor traveller.* 

“ T K e next day f took leave of Old Mortality, 
who seemed affected by the unusual attention with 
which I had cultivated his accphtintaiicc and listen- 
ed to his conversation. After lie had mounted, not 
without difficulty, the old white pony, he took me 
by the* hand and said , i The blessing of our Master 
be with you, young man ! My hours are like the 


m He might liuvi* added, and for the rich also ; since, I J:iud 
my stars, the great of the earth have also taken luu bourage in 
my poor domicile. And, during the sen ire of my hand-maiden, 
Dorothy, who was buxom and comely of aspeif, his Honour 
the Lain! ot Smackau a, in li is peiegrinations to and Irom the 
metropolis, was wont to prefer my l’rophrt's ( handier c\ en to 
the sanded chamber of dais in the Wallace Inn, and to bestow 
a iuntchkin, as lie would jocosely suy, to obtain the fieedoni of 
the house, but, in reality, to assure himself of my company during 
the evening.— J. C. 
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oars of tins lattor harvest, and your days are yet in 
tin* spring; and yet you may be gathered into the 
garner of mortality before me, for the sickle of 
death cuts down the green as oft as the ripe, and 
there is a colour in your cheek, that, like the hud 
of the rose, serveth oft to hide the worm of corrup- 
tion. Wherefore labour as one who knoweth not 
when his master calleth. And if it he my Jot to 
return to ibis village after ye are gane liame to your 
ain place, these auhl withered liands will frame a 
stane of memorial, that your name may not perish 
from among the people/ 

“ 1 thanked Old Mortality for his kind inten- 
tions in my behalf, and heaved a sigh, not. I think, 
of regret so much as of resignation, to think of the 
chance that I might soon require his good oflices. 
Jhit though, in all human probability, he lid not 
err in supposing that iny span of life may be abrid- 
ged in youth, he had over-estimated the period of 
his own pilgrimage on earth. Jt is now some years 
since lie has been missed in all his usual haunts, 
while moss, lichen, and deer-hair, are fast covering 
those stones, to cleanse which had been the business 
of his life. About the beginning of this century 
he dosed Ids mortal toils, being found on the high- 
way near Locke rhy, in Dumfriesshire, exhausted 
and just expiring. The old white pony, the com- 
panion of all his wanderings, was standing by the 
side of his dying master. There was found about 
his person a sum of money sufficient for his decent 
interment, which serves to show that his death was 
in no ways hastened by violence or by want. The 
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common people still regard his memory with great 
respect ; and many are of opinion, that the stones 
which lie repaired will not again require the as- 
sistance of the chisel. They even assert, that oil 
tin; tombs where the manner of the martyrs’ mur- 
der is recorded, their names have remained indeli- 
bly legible since the death of Old Mortality, while 
those of the persecutors, sculptured on the same 
monuments, have been entirely defaced. It is hardly 
necessary to say that this is a fond imagination, 
and that, since* tin* time of tin* pious pilgrim, the 
m#umnents which were the objects of his care* are* 
least ening, like all earthly memorials, into ruin or 
decay. 

lk Myreade*rs will of course* understand, that in 
emhod \ ing into one compressed narrative* many of 
t lie* anecdote's >\ hicli 1 had the* advantage of deri\ ing 
from ( Mel Mortality, i ha\ e hee*n far trom adopting* 
either his style*, his opinions, or e*\e*n liis facts, so 
far as they appear to have been distorted by party 
prejudice. 1 have endeavoured to correct or verity 
them from the most authentic sources of tradition, 
allorded by the representatives of eithe*r party. 

“ On the part of the Presbyterians, 1 have* con- 
sulted such moorland farmers from the western 
districts, as, by the kindness of their landlords, or 
o( her wise, have been able, during the late general 
change of property, to retain possession ot the gra- 
zings on which their grandsires fed their Hocks and 
herds. I must own, that of late days, 1 have found 
this a limited source of information. I have, there- 

Y 
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fore, called in t Iio supplementary aid of those mo- 
dest itinerants, whom the scrupulous civility of our 
ancestors denominated travelling merchants, but 
whom, of late, accommodating ourselves in this as 
in more material particular*, to the feelings and 
sentiments of onrmore w eallh\ neighbours, we have 
learned to call pat Linen or pedlars. To country 
weavers travelling in hopes to get rid of their win- 
ter web, but more especially to tailors, who. from 
their sedentary profession, and the necessity- in 
our country, of exercising ’( by temporary resi- 
dence in the families by whom they are employed, 
may be considered as possessing a eomplete register 
of rural traditions, 1 have boon indebted for many 
illustrations of the narratives of Old Mortality, 
mueh in tin' taste ami spirit of the original. 

“ 1 had more difficulty in finding mateiials for 
correcting the tone of partiality which evidently 
pervaded those stores of traditional learning, in 
order that 1 might be enabled to present an un- 
biassed picture of tin* manners of that unhappy 
period, and, at the same time, to do justice to the 
merits of both parties. lint I have been enabled 
to (jiialify the narrat'ues of Old Mortality and his 
Camerunian friends, by the reports of more than 
one descendant of ancient and honourable families, 
who, tliemsehes decayed into the humble vale of 
life, yet, look proudly back on the period when their 
ancestors fought and fell in behalf of the exiled 
house of Stewart. I may even boast right reve- 
rend authority on the same score ; for more than 
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one nonjuring bishop, whoso authority nn<l income 
won* upon as apostulir.il a scale as the greatest 
ahominator of Kpiscopaey ronld well desire, have 
deigned, wliilo partaking oi l ho humble cheer of the 
W:il Inn, to furnish mo with information cor- 
rective ot‘ tlio farts which I learned from otliors. 
There aro also horo ami tiioro a laird or two, who, 
t hough t hoy shrug their shoulder*, profess no great 
shame in their fathers having served in the per- 
secuting squadrons of KarMiall and < laverhouse. 
Kr^iii the gamckccperVd th<*so gentlemen, an office 
the most apt of any other to Im*i omo hereditary in 
such families, I have also eoiitrn ed to collect, much 
valuable information. 

“ l 'poii tin whole, ] « an hardly four, that, at this 
time, in describing t lie* operation w hich their oppo- 
site jiriiiciples produced u[nm the good and had men 
of both parties, I ran In* suspected of meaning in- 
sult or injustice In either. If recollect ion of lormer 
injuries, extra-loyalty-, ami contempt and haired of 
their adversaries, produced rigour and tyranny in 
the one party, it will hardly hi* denied, on tin* other 
hand, that, if the zeal for (Jod’s house did not eat 
up the conveuticlers, it devoured at least, to imi- 
tate the phrase of Dryden, no small portion of t heir 
loyalty, sober sense, and good breeding. We may 
safely hope, that the souls of the brave and sincere 
on either side have long looked dow n with surprise 
and pity upon the ill-appreciated motives which 
caused their mutual hatred and hostility, while in 
this valley of darkness, blood, and tears. Peace to 
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their memory ! Let ms think of them as llio heroine* 
of our only SeottMi tragedy entreats her lord to 
think of her departed sire : — 


* 0 rake not up the ashes nl our lathers 1 
iinplarahh* resentment was their rriiur. 
Ami grievous lias the expiation been.’ ” 
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rFTAPTKR II. 

Snnniwm .m Iminlml Ihu’h\ I»y luvuk of il,i\ . 

To w.iif (Mil* ph’.isiin* .if tin* < astir ^ates. 

Dnn^lus. 

Fyiikii tlio reign optin' last Stewarts, there was 
au^nxioiis wish on the part of government locuun- 
lerart, by every means in their power, the strict or 
puri tauic al spirit which had been the ehief charac- 
teristic off In* republican government, ami to revive 
those tV* tula I institutions which united tin* vassal to 
tin* liegv lord, and both to tin* crown. Frequent 
musters and assemblies of tin* people, both lor mi- 
litary exercise and for sports and pastimes were 
appointed by authority. Tin* interference, in the 
hit tor rase*, a\ as impolitic, to say tin* b i ast ; tor, as 
usual on suili occasions, the consciences which wen* 
at first only scrupulous, became confirmed in their 
opinions, instead of giving 1 way to the terrors of au- 
thority; and the youth of hot li sexes, to whom the 
pipe and tabor in Kurland, or tlu* bagpipe in Scot- 
land, would have beeg in themselves an irri*sistible 
temptation, were enabled to set them at defiance, 
from tlu* proud consciousness that the) were, at 
the same time, resisting 1 an act of council. To com- 
pel men to dance and be merry by authority, lias 
rarely succeeded even on board of slave-ships, 
Y *2 



25S TALKS OF MY LANDLORD. 

whore it was formerly sometimes attempted by way 
of inducing tbe wretched captives to agitate their 
limbs and restore the circulation, during the few 
minutes they were permitted to enjoy the fresh air 
upon clerk. The rigour of the strict Calvinists in- 
creased, in proportion to tin* wishes of the govern- 
ment that it should be relaxed. A judaical obser- 
vance of the Sabbath — a supercilious condemnation 
of all manly pastimes and harmless recreations, as 
well as of the profane custom of promiscuous dan- 
cing, that is, of men and wwmeii dancing together 
in the same party (for J believe they admitted that 
the exercise might be inoffensive if practised by 
tbe parties separately) — distinguishing those who 
professed a more than ordinary share of sanctity, 
they discouraged, as far as lay in their power, even 
the ancient icappni-sehairs, as they were termed, 
when the feudal array of the eounty was called out, 
and each crown- vassal was required to appear with 
such muster of men and armour as lie was hound 
to make by bis fief, and that under high statutory 
penalties. The Covenanters were the more jealous 
of those assemblies, as the lord lieutenants and 
sheriffs under whom they were held lmd instruc- 
tions from the government to spare no pains which 
might render them agreeable to the young men 
who were thus summoned together, upon whom the 
military exercise of the morning, and the sports 
which usually closed the evening, might naturally 
he supposed to have a seductive effect. 

The preachers and proselytes of the more rigid 
Presbyterians laboured, therefore, by caution, re-« 
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monstrance, and authority, to diminish the attend- 
ance upon these summonses, conscious that in do- 
mii>* so, they lessened not only the apparent, hut the 
actual strength of the government, hy impeding the 
extension of that rspnt dr rotps which stum unites 
young men who arc* in the habit of meeting toge- 
ther for manly sport, or military o\ Trise. They, 
there! ore, exerted themselves earnestly to pre\eut 
attendance on these occasions hy those who conhl 
find any possible excuse for absence, and were* es- 
pecially severe ujxm #uch of their hearers as mere 
curiosity led to he spectators, or love of exorcise 
to he partakers, of thi k array and tin* sports which 
took place. Sneli of tin* gentry as acceded to ihese 
doctrines wore notalwa\s, however, in a situation 
to bo ruled by them. The commands of the law 
were imperative; and the privy council, who ad- 
ministered the executive pow<*r in Scotland, were 
severe in enforcing the statutory penalties against, 
the crown-vassals who did not appear at the peri- 
odical wappen-sehaw. The landholders were com- 
pelled, therefore, to send their sons, tenants, and 
vassals to the rendezvous, to the number of horses’, 
men, and spears, at which they were rated ; and it 
frequently happened, that notwithstanding the 
strict charge of their elders, to return as soon as the 
formal inspection was over, the young men-at-arms 
were unable to resist the temptation of sharing in 
the sports which succeeded the muster, or to avoid 
listening to the prayers read in the churches on 
these occasions, and thus, iu the opinion of their 
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repining parents, meddling with the amused tiling 
which is an abomination in the sight of the Lord. 

The sheriff of the county of Lanark was hold- 
ing the wappen-schaw of a wild district, called the 
Upper W ard ol* Clydesdale, on ahaugh or level 
plain, near 1o a royal borough, the name of which 
is no way essential to myslory, on the morning of 
the 5th of May, 1070, when our narrative commen- 
ces. When the musters had been made, and duly 
reported, the young men, as was usual, were to mix 
in various sports, of which t^u* chief was to shoot, 
at the popinjay,- an ancient game formerly prac- 
tised with archery, hut at this period with fire-arms. 
This was the figure of a bird, decked with party- 
coloured feathers, so as to resemble a popinjay or 
parrot. Tt was suspended to a pole, and served 
for a mark, at which the competitors disci* trged 
their fusees and carabines in rotation, at the dis- 
tance of sixty or seventy puces, lb; whose hull 
brought down the mark, held the proud title of 
Captain of the Popinjay for the remainder of the 
day, and was usually escorted in triumph to the 
most reputable change-house* in the neighbourhood, 
where the evening was closed with conviviality, 
conducted under his auspices, and, if he was able to 
sustain it, at his expense. 

It will, of course, he supposed, that the ladies of 
the country assembled to w itnessthis gallant strife, 
those excepted who held the stricter tenets of pu- 
ritanisni, and would therefore have deemed it cri- 


See Note, p. 2(>S. l’evti\al of the Popinjay. 
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minal to afford eeumte'iianee to the profane* gambols 
of t!n* malignant s. Landaus, barouches, or tilbu- 
ries, then* w r ero none in those* simple days. The 
lord lieutenant of the county (a personage of ducal 
rank) alone pretended to the magnificence of a 
w’he*el-e*amage», a thing 1 ce>ve»red with tarnished 
gilding and sculpture, in shape like Hie vulgar pic- 
ture of Noah s ark, drugged hy eight long-taded 
Flanders mares, hearing eight inside , s and six onf- 
st(/es. r l1ie inside's we're their grace's in person, 
t\ve> maids of honoi.f, two children, a chaplain 
staffed into a sort of lateral recess, formed by a 
projection at the door of the vehicle, and calh'd, 
from its appearance*, the* hoot, anelan eejue'rry te> his 
(4 race eusconceel in the* corresponding eonve'iiiemee' 
on the e»pj>osite k side. A cemchman anel thre*e* pos- 
tiliems, who wore* short swords, anel tie-wigs with 
thm* tails, had bliinelerbusses slung behind therni, 
and pistols attlu'ir sadelle*-how r , conducted the eejui- 
pjige*. On the* loot-hoard, behind this moving man- 
sion-lioii.se, stood, or rather hung, in triple* tile, six 
laerjue’ys in rich liveries, armed lip to the te*ctli. 
The* rest of the gentry, mem anel women, olel anel 
young, were 011 horseback followed hy their ser- 
vants ; hut the* company, for the reasons already 
assigned, was rather select than numerous. 

Near te> the enormous leathern vehicle* which 
w e have attempted to describe, viudie-ating her title 
to preeedeime over the* untitled gentry ot the cemn- 
try, might he seen the sober palfrey ed Lady Mar- 
garet JSellenden, bearing the e*ree t anel primitive 
form of Laely Margaret herself, decked in those 
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widow’s weeds which the good lady had never laid 
aside, since the execution of her husband for his 
adherence to Montrose. 

Her "Tand-dan^liler, and only (‘art hi y rare, the 
fair-haired Kditli, wlio was generally allowed to lie 
the prettiest lass in the Upper W ard, appeared 
beside her aged relative like Spring ]daced close 
to W inter. Her black Spanish jennet, which .slut 
managed with much "race, her gay riding-dress, 
and laced side-saddle, had been anxiously prepared 
to set her forth to the best* advantage. lint the 
clustering profusion of ringlets, which, escaping 
from under her cap, were only confined hy a green 
ribbon from wantoning over her shoulders; her 
cast of features, soft and feminine, yet not without 
a certain expression of playful archness, which re- 
deemed their sweetness from the charge of insipi- 
dity, sometimes brought against blondes and blue- 
eyed beauties, — these attracted more admiration 
from the western youth than either the splendour 
of Inn* equipments or the figure of her palfrey. 

JlH. attendance of these distinguished ladies was 
rather inferior to their birth and fashion in those 
times, as it consisted only of two sen ants on horse- 
back. The truth was, that the good ohl lady had 
been obliged to make all her domestic servants turn 
out to complete the quota which her barony ought 
to furnish for the muster, and in which she would 
not for the universe have been found deficient. 
The old steward, who, in steel cap and jack-boots, 
led forth her array, had, as he said, sweated blood 
and water in his efforts to overcome the scruples 
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and evasions of the moorland fanner*. who ought 
to have furnished men, horse. and harness, on these 
occasions. At la^t, their dispute came near to an 
open dee laration of liostilit ics, l!n‘ incensed episco- 
palian bestowing on tin* recusants (lie* whole tliiiu- 
dei s of the comininat ion, and receiving from them, 
in return, the denunciations of a Cai\ nisi ic excom- 
munication. What, was to lx* done ? To punish 
the refract pi y tenants w mild lia\ e been easy enough. 
The privy council would readily have imposed lines 
an^ sent a troop of Ihim* to e oiled them. I >ut this 
would ha\e been (ailing the huntsman and hounds 
mlo the garden to kill the hare. 

Lor,” said i fiai rison to himseli, “the carles 
have little eneugh gear at ony rate, and if I call in 
the red-coats and take away what little they have, 
how is my worshipful lady to get her rents paid at 
('andlemas, which L hut a difficult matter to bring 
round even in the* best of times ?" 

So In* armed the* Idwler, and falconer, the foot- 
man, and the* ploughman, at tin* home farm, with 
an old drunken ca\aliering Imtler, who had served 
with tlic* late Sir Richard under Montrose, and 
stunned the* family nightly with his exploits at Jvil- 
s}the and Tippennoor, and who was the only man 
in tin* party that had the smallest zeal for tin* work 
in hand. In this manner, and hy recruiting one or 
two latitudinarian poachers and black- fishers, Mr 
Harrison completed the (junta of men which fell to 
the share of Lady Margaret Bcllcnden, as life-rent- 
rix of the barony of Tillietudlem and others. But 
when the steward, on the morning of the eventful 
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day, liatl mustered liis houpv done Indore the iron 
gate of tin* lower, the mother of (luddie Ueadrigg* 
the ploughman appeared, loaded witli the jack- 
hoots, Iniii coat, and other accoutrements width had 
been issued ioilh for the service of the day, and 
laid them Indore the steward ; demurely assuring 
him, that tk whether it were the colic, ora qualm of 
conscience, she coulduntak upon her to decide, hut 
sure it was, Ctiddic had heeu in sail* straits a night, 
and she couldnu say he was niuclde better (his 
morning. The linger of I learen,” site said, kk was in 
it, and her bairn should gang’ on nae sic errands.’’ 
Pains, penalties, and threats of dismission, were 
denounced in vain; the mother was obstinate, and 
Ouddie, who underwent a domiciliary visitation for 
the purpose of verifying hU state of body, could, 
or would, answer only by deep groans. Manse, 
who had been an ancient domestic, in the family, 
was a sort of favourite with Lady Margaret, and 
presumed accordingly. Lady Margaret had her- 
self set forth, and her authority could not he appeal- 
ed to. In this dilemma, the good genius of the 
old butler suggested ail expedient. 

<k fie bad seen mony a braw callaut, far less than 
Guse Gibbie, tight brawl y under Montrose. What 
for no tak (lose Gibbie?’' 

This was a half-witted lad, of very small stature, 
who had a kind of charge of the poultry under the 
old henwife; for in a Scottish family of that day 
then* was a wonderful substitution of labour. This 
urchin being sent for from the stubble-field, was 
hastily muffled in the buff coat, and girded rather 
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to than \nth the swonl of si full-grown man, his lit- 
tl<‘ log- plunged into jack-boot s, and a steel cap put 
upon his head, width seemed, from its size, as it 
it had hot'ii intended to extinguish him. Thus ac- 
coutred, Jio was hoisted, at his own earnest request, 
upon the quietest horse of the party ; and, prompt- 
ed and supported hy old (iudyill the butler, as his 
front file, he passed muster tolerably enough ; the 
sheriif not earing to examine too elosely the re- 
cruits of so well-affected a person as Lady Marga- 
ret hellenden. 

to the abo\e cause it was owing that tlm per- 
sonal retinue of Lady Margaret, on this eventful 
day, amounted only to two lacqueys, with which 
diminished t rain she would, on any other occasion, 
ha\ e been much ash. lined to appear in public, lint, 
for the cause of royalty, she was ready at any time 
to have made the most unreserved personal saeri- 
tices. She had It* -.1 her husband and two promising 
sons in the civil wars of tliat unhappy period ; but 
sbe had received her reward, for, on his route 
through the west of Scotland to meet (Jroinvvcli in 
tlie unfortunate field of Worcester, (diaries the 
Second bad actually breakfasted at the Tower ot 
Tdlietudleni ; an incident which formed, from that 
moment, an important era in the life of Lady Mar- 
garet, who seldom afterwards partook of that meal, 
eitherat homeorabroad, without detailing the whole 
circumstances of the royal visit, not forgetting the 
salutation which his majesty conferred on each side 
of her face, though she sometimes omitted to notice 
that lie bestowed the same favour on two buxom 
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serving-wenches who appeared at her liable, elevated 
for the day into the capacity of waiting gentkwvo- 
mon. 

Those instances of royal favour were derisive ; 
and if Lady Margaret had not been a confirmed 
royalist already, from sense of high birth, influence 
of education, and hatred hi the opposite paily, 
through whom she had suffered such domestic cala- 
mity. the ha\ ing given a breakfast to majesty, and 
received the royal salute in return, were honours 
enough of themselves to u iite her exclusively to 
the fortunes of the Stewarts. These were now, in 
all appearance, triumphant; but Lady .Margaret's 
zeal had adhered to them through the worst of 
times, and w as ready to sustain tin* same severities 
of fortune should their scale once more Lick tin* 
beam. At present she enjoyed, in full extent, the 
military display of the force which stood ready to 
support the crown, and stifled, as well as she could, 
the mortification she felt at the unw orthy desertion 
of her own n taiuers. 

Many civilities passed between her ladyship and 
the representatives of sundry am ient loyal families 
w ho w ere upon tin* ground, by whom sin* was held 
in high reverence ; and not a young* man of rank 
passed by them in the course of the muster, hut he 
carried his body more erect iu the saddle, and threw* 
his horse upon its haunches, to display his own 
horsemanship and the perfect bitting of his steed 
to the best advantage in the eyes of Miss Edith 
Bellenden. But the young cavaliers, distinguished 
by high descent and undoubted loyalty, attracted 
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no morn attention from Kdith than tlio haws of 
courtesy peremptorily demanded ; and she turned 
an indifferent ear 1o the compliments with A\hich 
> 1 1 1 » was addressed, most of which were little the 
worse for tin* wear, though borrowed for the nonce 
from the laborious and long-winded romances of 
( alprenede and Seuderi, the mirrors in which the 
youth of that age delighted to dress themselves, 
ere Folly had thrown her ballast, overboard, and 
cut down her vessels of the first-rate, such as the 
romances of Cyrus, (Jcopatra, and others, into 
small craft, drawing as little water, or, to speak 
more plainly, consuming as little time as the little 
(nckhoat in which the gentle reader has deigned to 
embark. It was, however, tin 1 decree of fate that 
M\ ss lielleiiden should not continue to evince tin* 
same equanimity till the conclusion of the day. 



TALI.S OF MY LANDLORD. 


2(18 


NOTK TO CIIAPTKIt II. 


Nolo, p. -?(j0. — Frsriv.M, onm Povimm. 


The I'Vstixal of tin* I'opinjav i! still, T belWo, practised at 
Max bole, in Axisbire. Tin* fyllowini; passage in the history 
ol the Someixillr l.imil}, siimjested tin* sinirs in tin* test. 
'Flu* author ol‘ th.it curious niaimsnipt thus udebi ates Ins la- 
tlin’s demeanour at Midi an assembly. 

“ Ilaiim; now passed his jufaneie, in the tenlh year of his 
nip*. he was by Ins 141 . mdiat her putt to the "t'amniar sdmol, 
ther heini; then att the tonne ol Delseif a xeiy able nustei* 
that taught tin* nr.tmmai, and fitted hoyes ior the lolledye. 
Dureini; his educatin'; in this plan 1 , they had then a instome 
every year to solemnize the hrs| Sunday ol May with danre- 
i ii” about a Max -pole, fxreiin* of pieces, and all manner ol ia- 
xeHiie; then in use. 'Flier heini; at that txnie leu or noe mu- 
chants in this peltie village, to luinish iiciissaiics for thesiliol- 
I.irs spoils, this xoutli lisolxes to proxide himself elsexvliei e, 
so that he may appear witli the hr.ixest. I11 order to tills, by 
break of dax lie 1 1 sis and t;oes to ] lamiltoime, and there lie- 
slow es all the ninnex that for .1 I01 1” tyme heloie li*‘ lud gotten 
fi out liis Ireinds, or had otliei xx'axes jmii i huM’d, upon ? ihhones of 
diverse coloni cs, a new li.it t and fluxes. Rut ill nothin" lie hr- 
stoxved his money moie liheiallie than upon "impoxx'ricr, a ureat 
(piantitie whereof lie lm\cs h»r his oxvne use, and to .stipphc the 
xvantes of his t ometades ; thus furnished with these commodi- 
ties, hut ane empty pmse, lie leturnes to Del sell !»y sexen a 
clock, (haveiii;; t rax el led that Sehhath morniii” ahoxe einht 
mdes,) puttes on his cio.ithes and new' halt, ll y i 1 it; with nh- 
honesof all cnllomes ; and in lliis equipage, with Ins little phr/ie 
(fusee) upon liis shoulder, he marches to the diiircli \aird, 
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where llie May-polr was sett up, and tin* solemn! tie of flint (la v 
u ,is to be kept. Then* first at tin* loot-hall In* **<|n.ilL*«l any 
oiirtli.it played ; hut m handleini; his pirn*, in < hai ^euu; and 
(Iim hai m'liir, hi* was so n*.nlv, ami sliotl so nr.ir tin* m.iikr, 
tli.it In* lain* surpassed all Ins Irllow selndlais, and hivamr ,i 
tr.M lirr ol" that art to thrill hr 1 01 1* tin* thrrttrrnth jrarol'his 
oiinr aj»c. And reall\, I ha\e oltrn admired his dexterity in 
this, hath at the even i/riiiy ol his soulders, and when for le- 
i real lime. I have »oiir to the ^minin'; will him when I was 
hut .1 sti iprlmif m> self , and alhrit that passetyim* was the exer- 
< i/r 1 delighted most mi, > el loiild I m*\ rr attaint* to any pel - 
In t m.ie ( nmparahle to him. ' J ' h i s d.i\rs sport hemy over, liehiid 
the applause ol all the spe< tilt ores, the k)lidnesse ol his lellow- 
eondisi lplesj and the lason^ol the whole inhabitants of that lit- 
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CHAPTER 111. 


Horseman ami horse confessM tin* hhl<r 
Ami arms ami vraiiinr fi ll with lieav) < Ian*;. 

r/casttrcf . f >f 


'VViiky tlie military evolutions had keen gone 
through tolerably well, allowing far tlu* awkward- 
ness of men ami of hint's, a loud shout announced 
that tin* competitors wore about to stop forth for 
th<* game of tin* popinjay already described. The 
mast, or pole, having a yard extended across it, 
from which the mark was display'd, was raised 
amid the acclamations of the assembly ; and even 
those who had eyed tlu* (‘volutions of the feudal mi- 
litia with a sort of malignant and sarcastic sneer, 
from disinclination to tlu* royal cause in which they 
were professedly embodied, could not refrain from 
taking considerable interest in the strife which was 
now approaching. They crowded towards tlu* goal, 
and criticized the appearance of each compet itor, as 
they advanced in succession, discharged their pieces 
at the mark, and had their good or had address re- 
warded hy the laughter or applause of the specta- 
tors. But when a slender young man, dressed with 
great simplicity, yet not without a certain air of 
pretension to elegance ami gentility, approached 
the station with his fusee in his hand, his dark-green 
cloak thrown back over his shoulder, his laced ruff 
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and (V;i 4 J i oml rap indicating a superior rank to thr 
vulgar, there was a murmur of interest among tlio 
sprrt.it ors, whether altogether favourable to the 
young adventurer, it was dillieidt to discover. 

“ Kv* how, sirs, to see Jiis father’s son at the like 
o’ thae fearless follies!” was the ejaculation of the 
elder and more rigid puritans, whose curiosity had 
so far overcome their bigotry as to bring them to 
the play-ground. Ihrt, the generality viewed the 
strife less morosely, and were contented to wish 
success to the son of a deceased preshyterian leader, 
without, strictly examining the propriety of his 
being a competitor for the prize. 

Their wishes were gratified. At the first dis- 
charge of his pu‘ce the green adventurer struck the 
popinjay, being the first, palpable hit of the day, 
though several halls had passed very near tin* mark. 
A loud shout of applause ensued. Hut the success 
was not decisive, it being necessary that each who 
followed should have his chance, and that those who 
succeeded in hitting the mark, should renew the 
strife among themselves, till one displayed a deci- 
ded superiority over the others. Two only of those 
who followed in order succeeded in hitting the po- 
pinjay. The first was a young man of low rank, 
heavily built, and who kept his face muffled in his 
grey cloak ; the second a gallant young cavalier, re- 
markable for a handsome exterior, sedulously deco- 
rated for the day. l!e had been since the muster 
in close attendance on Lady Margaret and Miss 
HeNenden, and had left them with an air of indif- 
ference, when Lady Margaret had asked whether 
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there Mas no young man of family junl loyal prin- 
4*5 plos who would dispute? the prize M'ith tin* (wo 
lads who had hern successful. In hall' a minute, 
young Lord Kvandale tlireM' himself from his horse, 
borrowed a gun from a servant, and, as we have 
already noticed, hit tin* mark. Lreat was the in- 
terest excited hy the removal of* tin* contest. lx*t w( , (*n 
tin* three candidates who had been hit lierlo success- 
ful. The state equipage of the Duke Mas, with 
some difficulty, put in motion, and approached more 
near to the scene of action, /flu* riders, both nude 
and female, turned their horses* heads in tlm same 
direction, and all eyes wore bent upon the issue* of 
the trial of skill. 

It was the etiquette in the second contest, that 
the competitors should take* fhe*ir turn e>f tiring 
after drawing lots. The first fell upon the* young 
plebeian, who, as he* took his stand, half-uncloaked 
his rustic countenance, and said to the* gallant in 
green, “ Ye* see, Mr Henry, if it were emy other 
day, I could hue wished to miss for your sake ; hut 
Jenny Dennison is looking at us, sae J maun do my 
best.” 

Me took his aim, and his hullet whistled past the 
mark so nearly, llial the* pendulous obp*et at which 
it was directed Mas seen tee shive*r. Still, lmwewe'r, 
lie had not hit it, and, M'ith a downcast look, 1m 
withdrew himself from further competition, and 
hastened to disappear from the assembly, as if fear- 
ful of being recognised. The green chasseur next 
advanced, and bis ball a second time struck the 
popinjay. All shouted ; and from the outskirts of 
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the n^ombiy arose a cry of, “ The pood old cause 
for ever !” 

While the dignitaries bent, their brows at these 
exulting shouts of I lie disaffected, the young laird 
Kvandalc advanced again to tin* hazard, and again 
was successful. The shouts and congratulations 
of the well-affected and nristocratb*al part of the 
audience attended his success, but. still a subse- 
quent trial of skill remained. 

The preen marksman, as if determined to bring 
the affair to a decisic.p, took his horse from a per- 
son who held him, having previously looked care- 
fully to the security of his girths and tin* fitting of 
his saddle, vaulted on his hack, and motioning with 
his hand for the bystanders to make way, set spurs, 
passed the place from which In* was to fire at a 
gallop, and, as he passed, threw up the reins, turn- 
ed sideways upon his saddle, discharged his cara- 
bine, and brought, down tin? popinjay. Lord invali- 
date imitated his example, although many around 
him said it was an innovation on the established 
practice, which lie was not obliged to follow. Jiut 
his skill was not so perfect, or his horse was not so 
well trained. The animal swerved at the moment 
his master tired, and the ball missed the popinjay. 
Those who had been surprised by tilt 1 address of 
tin* green marksman were now equally pleased by 
his courtesy, lie disclaimed all merit from the last 
shot, and proposed to his antagonist that it should 
not he counted as a hit, and that they should renew 
the contest on foot. 

“ I would prefer horseback, if I had a horse as 
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Avell billed, and, probably, as well broken to the 
exercise, as yours," said the young Lord, address- 
ing his antagonist. 

“ Wi 1 1 you do me the* honour lou^o him for the 
next trial, on condition yon will lend me yours?” 
said the young gentleman. 

Lord L\ midair was ashamed to accept this cour- 
tesy, as conscious Imw much il would diminish tin* 
value of victory ; and yet, unable to suppress his 
wish to redeem his reputation as a marksman, he 
added, “ that although he reununced all pretensions 
to the honour of the day,” (which lie said soibe- 
Avliat scornfully, ) “ yet, if the victor had no parti- 
cular objection, he would willingly embrace his 
obliging offer, and change horses with him, for the 
purpose of trying a shot for love.” 

As he said so, he looked boldly toward* Miss 
Bellenden, and tradition says, that the eyes of the 
young tirailleur travelled, though more covertly, in 
the same direction. The young Lord’s last trial was 
as unsuccessful as the former, and it was Avith dif- 
ficulty that he preserved the tone of scornful indif- 
ference which he had hitherto assumed. 15ut, con- 
scious of the ridicule which attaches itself to the 
resentment of a losing party, he returned to his 
antagonist the horse on which he had made his last 
unsuccessful attempt, and received back bis oavh ; 
giving, at the same time, thanks to his competitor, 
who, lie said, had re-established his finourite horse 
in his good opinion, for he had been in great dan- 
ger of transferring to the poor nag the blame of 
an inferiority, which every one, as well as himself, 
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must now ho satisfied remained with 1 lio rider. 

I laving made this speech in a tone in which morti- 
fication assumed the veil of indifference, he mount- 
ed his horse and rode nil* the "round. 

As is the usual way of the world, the applause 
and attention even of those vv hose wishes had fa- 
voured Lmd Kvnndale, wore, upon Lis decisive dis- 
comfit me, transferred to his triumphant rival. 

4 - Who is he ? what is his name ? ran from 
mouth to mouth union"; the gentry who were pre- 
set, to few of whofii he was personally known. 
Ills style and title having 1 soon transpired, and be- 
ing witldn that c lass whom a great man might no- 
tice w it hold derogation, four of the Duke's friends, 
with the obedient start which poor Afnlvolio as- 
cribes to his imaginary retinue, made out to lead 
tht' victor to his presence*. As they conducted him 
in triumph through the crowd of spectators, and 
stunned him at the* same time 1 with their compli- 
ments on liis success, he chanced to pass, or rather 
to he led, immediately in front of Lady Margaret 
and her grand-daughter. The Captain of the pop- 
injay and Miss Bellendeu coloured like* crimson, as 
the latter returned, with embarrassed courtesy, the 
low inclination which the* v ictor made, even to the 
saddle-bow, in passing her. 

* e Do you know that young person ?” said Lady 
Margaret. 

“ 1 — 1 — have seen him, madam, at my uncle's, 
and — and elsewhere occasionally, ’ stammered Miss 
Kdith Bellcuden. 

“ I hear them say around me,” said Lady Afar- 
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garet, “ tliat 1 li(_* young 1 spark is lilt* nephew of old 
Milnwood.” 

u Tin* son of tin* late Colonel Morton of Miln- 
wond, who commanded a regiment of horse Mill* 
great eon rage at Dimhur and inverkeithing,” said 
a gentleman who sate on horseback beside Lady 
Margaret. 

“ Ay, and who, before that, fought for the Cove- 
nanters botli at Marston-Moor and Philiphaugh,” 
said Lady Margaret, sighing as she proiioiiiieed tin* 
last fatal words, which her husbands death gave 
lier such sad reason to remember. 

“ Your ladyship's memory is just,” said the gen- 
tleman, smilint:, u but it were well all that were 
forgot now.” 

“ He ought to remember it, Gilbcrtselough,” 
returned Lady Margaret, u and dispense \\ : i li in- 
truding himself into the company of those to whom 
his name must bring unpleasing recollections." 

“ You forget, my dear lady,” said her iiomcn- 
clator, “ that the young gentleman comes liere to 
discharge suit and service in name of his uncle. J 
would every estate in the country sent out as pret- 
ty a fellow.” 

“ His uncle, as well as his unupdiile father, is a 
roundhead, I presume, '* said Lady Margaret. 

“ J fe is an old miser,” said Gilhertsclengh, “ with 
whom abroad piece would at any time weigh down 
political opinions, and, therefore, although proba- 
bly somewhat against the grain, he sends the* young 
geutleii^til to attend the muster to save pecuniary 
pains and penalties. As for the rest, I suppose the 
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youngster is li;i|)|>y enough to escape hero for a day 
fro m tin* dulness of the old house at Mi Inwood, 
where he sees noliodv l)iit It i ^ hypochondriac uncle 
and tin* favomite housekeeper.” 

" Do you know how many iikmi and horse the 
lands of Milnuood are rail'd at?’' said the old Jady, 
continuing her enquiry. 

*• Two horsemen with complete harness,” an- 
m\ cml ( lilhertsclough. 

“ Our land/’ said Lady Margaret, drawing her- 
self up with dignity, £ has always furnished to tin* 
muster right men, c ousin (Tdbertsclough, and often 
a \oluntary aid of thrice the number. I remember 
his sacred Majesty King Charles, when lie took 
his disjoin 1 at TiHictiidlem, was particular in en- 
quiring” — 

“ J see the* Duke's carriage in mol ion," said 
Oilbertsrleugh, partaking at the moment an alarm 
common to all Lady Margarets friends, when she 
touched upon the topic of the royal visit at the 
family mansion, — » u 1 see the Duke s carriage in 
motion ; l presume your ladyship will take your 
right of rank in halving the held. May I he per- 
mitted to convoy your ladyship and Miss JSellcn- 
deu home? — Parties of the wild whigs have been 
abroad, and are said to insult and disarm the well- 
alfected who travel in small numbers.” 

“ Wo thank you, cousin (Jdliertscleugli,” said 
Lady Margaret ; “ but as we shall have the escort 
of my own people, I trust we have less need than 
others to hi; troublesome to our friends. Will you 
have the goodness to order Harrison to bring up 

VOL. ix. 2 v 
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our people 1 somewhat more briskly ; lie rides them 
towards us as if ho were leading a funeral pro- 
cession.” 

The gentleman in attendance communicated his 
lady’s orders to the trusty steward. 

Honest Harrison had his own reasons tor doubl- 
ing the prudence of this command ; hut, once issued 
and received, there was a necessity for obeyin'* it. 
He set oil', therefore, at a hand-gallop, followed hy 
the butler, in such a military attitude as became 
one who had served under [Montrose, and with a 
look of defiance, rendered sterner and tiercel’ hv the 
inspiring fumes of a gill of brandy, which he had 
snatched a moment to holt to the king’s health, 
and confusion to the Covenant, during the inter- 
vals of military duty. Unhappily tins potent re- 
freshment wiped away from the tablets of l;is me- 
mory the necessity of paying some attention to the 
distresses and difficulties of his rear-file, Goose Gib- 
hie. No sooner had the horses strut k a canter, than 
Gihhie’s jack-boots, which the poor boy’s legs were 
incapable of steadying, began to play alternately 
against the horses flanks, and, being armed with 
long-rowellcd spurs, overcame the patience of tin* 
animal, uhicli bounced and plunged, while poor 
Gibhic’s entreaties for aid never reached tin* ears 
of the too heedless butler, being drowned partly in 
the concave of the steel cap in which his bead was 
immersed, and partly in the martial tune of tin 1 
Gallant Graemes, which Air Gndyill whistled with 
all his power of lungs. 

The upshot was, that the steed speedily took the 
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matter into his own hands, and having gambolled 
hither and thither lo tin* great amusement of all 
speetal ors, set oil’ at full speed towards the huge fa- 
mily-coach already described. Gibhic’s pike, esca- 
ping from its sling-, had fallen to a level direction 
across his hands, which, 1 grieve to say, were seek- 
ing dishonourable safely in as strong a grasp of the 
mane as their muscles could manage. 1 1 is eascpie, 
too, had slipped completely over his face, so that he 
saw as little in front as he did in rear, indeed, if 
could, it would frave availed him little in the 
eireumstances ; for his horse, as if in league \\ ith 
t he disaffected, ran full t ilt, towards the solemn 
equipage of the Duke, which the projecting lance 
threatened to perforate from window to window, at 
the risk of transfixing as many in its passage as the 
celebrated thrust of Orlando, whirls, according to 
the Italian epic poet, broached as many Moors as a 
rrcnchman spits frogs. 

On beholding the bent of tins misdirect ed career, 
a panic, shout of mingled terror and wrath was set 
up by the whole equipage, insides and outsides, at 
once, which had the happy effect of averting the 
threat cued misfortune. The capricious horse of 
Goose Gibbie was terrified by th(‘ noise, and stum- 
bling as he turned short round, kicked and plunged 
violently as soon as he recovered. The jack-boots, 
the original cause of the disaster, maintaining the 
reputation they had acquired when worn by better 
cavaliers, answered every plunge by a fresh prick 
of the spurs, and, by their ponderous weight, kept 
their place in the stirrups. Not so Goose Gibbie, 
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who was fairly spurned out of those wide and pon- 
derous greaves, and precipitated over tlie hoises 
head, to the infinite* amusement of all the specta- 
tors. Jlis lance and helmet had forsaken him in 
his fall, and, for the completion of his disgrace, La- 
dy Margaret Hellenden, not perfectly an are that 
it was one of her warriors who was furnishing so 
much entertainment, came up in time to see her 
diminutive man-at-arms stripped of his lion's hide, 
— of the bull-coat, that is, in nliich lie was mullled, 
As she had not been mad<< acquainted with tl^is 
metamorphosis, and could not even guess its cause*, 
her surprise and resentment were e\ti erne, nor were 
they much modified by the excuses and explana- 
tions of her steward and butler. She made* a hast y 
retreat homeward, extremely indignant at the* shouts 
and laughter of the company, and much disposed 
to vent her displeasure on the refract ory agricul- 
turist whose place* Goose* Gibhic had so unhappily 
supplied. The greater part of the gentry now dis- 
persed, the whimsical misfortune* which had befallen 
the gens d’armeric of Tillietiidlem'furnishing them 
with huge entertainment on their road homeward. 
The horsemen also, in little* parties, as their road 
lay together, diverged, from the* place* of rendezvous, 
excepting such as having trie*d their dexterity at 
the popinjay, were, by ancient custom, obliged to 
partake of a grace-cup with their captain before 
their departure. 



CHAPTER IV. 


\t fairs In* playil bclon* (In* sprarmoa, 

\ ml j;ail y m .ul Ih-'I m llicir ip-ar then, 

Steel bounds, pikes, .uni swonls shorn* clear then 
As nii\ bead , 

Now wliii sail pl.ij before sic wi'ir mrii, 

Sim e 1 l.ibbie’s dead ! 

1'Ji‘^j/ on /labbir Simpson. 

Tin: cavalcade of horsemen on their road to tin; 
little borough-tow n u ere preceded by Niel Hlaue, 
tin* town-piper, mounted on his white galloway, 
armed with his dirk and broadsword, and bearing 
a chanter streaming with as many ribbons as would 
deck out six count ry belles fora fair or preaching. 
Niel, a clean, tight, well-timbered, long-winded fel- 
low, had gained the official situation of town-piper 

of by bis merit, with all the emoluments 

thereof; namely, tin* PijMM-S Croft, as it is still 
called, a field of about an acre in extent, five merks, 
and a new livery-coat of the town’s odours, yearly ; 
some hopes of a dollar upon the day of the election 
of magistrates, providing the provost were able and 
willing to afford such a gratuity ; and the privilege 
of paying, at all the; respectable houses in the neigh- 
bourhood, an annual visit at spring-time, to rejoice* 

their hearts with his music, to comfort bis own with 
v v v 

rv /V ^ 
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their ale and brandy, and to bee; from cadi a modi- 
nini of seed-corn. 

Tn addition to these ine-timablc advantages, 
Thiel's personal, nr professional, a« complislnuents 
won the heart, of a jolly widow, who then kept the 
principal change-house in the borough. Her for- 
mer husband having been a strict prcshytoriau, of 
such note that he usually went among his sect by 
the name of Bains the publican, many of the none 
rigid were scandalized by tin* profession of the suc- 
cessor whom his relict had cIk/mmi for a second help- 
mate. As the bruicsl (or brewing) of the IlowfV 
retained, nevertheless, ils unrivalled reputation, 
most, of the old customers continued to give it a 
preference. Tin* character of the new landlord, 
indeed, was of that accommodating kind, which 
enabled him, by close attention to tin* helm, jo 
keep liis little vessel pretty steady amid the con- 
tending tides of faction, lie was a good-humoured, 
shrewd, seltish sort of fellow, indifferent alike to I he 
disputes about church and state, and only anxious 
to seeure tin* good-will of customers of every de- 
scription. But his character, as well as the state 
of the < ouiitry, will he best understood by giving 
the reader an account of tin* instructions which lie 
issued to his daughter, a girl about eighteen, whom 
In* was initiating in those cares which had been 
faithfully discharged by Ji is wife, until about six 
months before our story commences, when the ho- 
nest woman had been carried to tin* kirkyard. 

“ Jenny,” said Niel Blanc, as the girl assisted 
to disencumber him of his bagpipes, “ this is the 
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fust day that ye an* to take the place of your wor- 
thy mother in attending to the public; a douce wo- 
i ) ) < ! 1 1 she M as, <. ivil to the rust timers, and had a good 
name wi’ Whig and Tory, hailh up the street and 
down the street. It will he hard for you to fill her 
place, especially oil sic a thrang day as this; hut 
Ih •iiven's will maun he obeyed. — Jenny, whatever 
Milnwoud ca’s for, be sure ho maim liae't, for lie's 
the Captain o’ the Popinjay, and anld customs maun 
be supported; if he camia pay the law mg himsell, 
as I ken lies keepit jnco short by the head, I’ll 
hud a way to shame it out o* his uncle. — The t u- 
rate is playin';' at dice w i' Cornet Crahame. I5e ei- 
dent and civil to them baith — clergy and captains 
can gie an unco deal o’ fash in tliae times, where 
they take an ill-will. — The dragoons will be cry- 
ing I’m ale, and they wimnu want it, and mamma 
want, it — t hey are unruly chields, but -they pay aim 
some gate or other. 1 gat the humle-cnw r , that’s 
the best in the byre, frae black Frank Inglis and 
Sergeant liothwelk for ten pmid Scots, and they 
drank out the price at uo (low nsitting.” 

“ Ihit, father,” interrupted Jenny, ‘‘they say the 
twa reiving* loons drave the cow frae tin* gudewifo 
o’ BeU’s-moor, just because she garni to hear a field- 
preaching ae Sabbath afternoon.” 

“ Whisht! ye silly tawpie,” s;ii«l her father, “ w e 
have naethiug to do how they come hy the bes- 
tial they sell — he that at ween them and their con- 
sciences. — A weed — Take notice, Jenny, of that 
dour, stour-looking carle that sits hy the cheek o’ the 
ingle, and turns his back on a’ men. lie looks like 
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am* o’ 1 In' hill-folk, for I saw him start a wee when 
Ic* s:.\v t In* red-mats, and ( jalonse he wad line 
liked to line ridden ]>y, but his horse ( it’s a glide 
gelding) v. as ower sail* tra\ailed; ho behoved to 
stop whether la' wad or no. Servo him cannily, 
Jenny, ami wi* little din, and diiina bring tlu* sod- 
gers on him by spooring ony questions at him; hut 
let na him line a room to himscll, they wad say %\ e 
were hiding him. — For yoiirsoll, Jenny, ye’ll he civil 
to a’ the folk, and take nae heed o’ ony nonsense 
and dulling the young lad-j* may say t ye. Folk 
in the hostler line maim put up wi’ ninekle. Your 
mil her, rest her said, eonld pit up wi’ as muekle as 
maist women — hut. aif hands is fair play ; and if 
ony hodv he* uncivil ye may gio me a cry — A wool, 
—when the malt lie-ins to got ahoon the meal, 
they’ll begin to speak about, government in kirk and 
state, and then, Jenny, they are like to quarrel — 
let them he doing — anger’s a drouth y passion, and 
the mail’ they dispute, the mail* ale they’ll drink ; 
hut ye were best servo them wi’ a pint o’ the sma* 
browst, it will heat them less, and they’ll never ken 
the difference.” 

“ But, father,” said Jenny, u if they come to 
blunder ilk ‘it her, as they did last time, suldna i cry 
on you ?” 

“ At no hand, Jenny; the redder gets aye the 
warst lick in the fray. Tf the sodgers draw their 
swords, ye’ll cry on the corporal and the guard. If 
the eomitry folk tak the tangs and poker, ye’ll cry 
on the bailie and town-ofHeers. But in nae event 
cry on me, for I am wearied wi’ doudling the bag 
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o’ wind ii day, and I am £.11111 oaf my dinner 
(fiiietlvin t ln fc >poiiro. — And, now 1 think on’t, tin* 
Laird of Lickitup (that's him that was the laird) 
was spooring for mliii’ drink and a saut herring — . 

ii* him a pu’ bo tin* sleeve, and round into his lug 
1 wad ho blithe o’ his company to dim* wi inc; In* 
was a glide customer anos in a day, and wants nae- 
thing hnt moans to ho a glide ano again — ho likos 
drink as wool as oer ho did. And it* yo kon ony 
pirr body o’ our ac<|uainlarieo that's hlato (or want 
o’ ^llor, and lias far t<#gang liamo, yo noodna stick 
to gio thorn a waught o' drink ami a bannock — 
we’ll ne'er misst, and it looks rroditahlo in a lionso 
liko ours. And now, liinny, gang awa\ and serve 
1 h<* folk, hnt first bring mo my dinnor, and twa 
ohappins o’ yill and thomutchkin sionp o’ brandy.” 

Having thus devolved his wliolo cares on Jenny 
as prime minister, Niol I llano and tho v't-dvrunt 
laird, onro his patron, hnt now glad <0 ho his trench- 
or-oompanion, sate down to enjoy thornsolvos for 
tho remainder of the evening, remote from tin* 
hustle, of tho public; room. 

All in Jenny’s dopartmont was in full activity. 
Tho knights of tho popinjay received and reunited 
tho hospitable entertainment of their captain, who, 
though he spared the cup himself, took can* it 
should go round with due celerity among tho rest, 
who might not have otherwise deemed themselves 
handsomely treated. Their numbers melted away 
by degrees, and were at length diminished to four 
or five, who began to talk of breaking up t heir party. 
At another table, at some distance, sat two of the 
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dragoons, whom Niel Blanc liacl mentioned, a ser- 
geant and a private in t ho celebrated .John (iruhame 
of Claverhome’s regiment of Life-Guards. Fven 
the noil-commissioned officers and privates in these 
corps wore not considered as ordinary mercenaries, 
but ratlu*r approached to the rank of the French 
moiisquetaiivs, being regarded in the light of ca- 
dets, who performed the dut ies of rank-and-file with 
the prospect of obtaining commissions in case of 
distinguishing themselves. 

Many young men of gtfhd families were t' lie 
found in the ranks, a circumstance which added to 
the pride and self-consequence of these troops. A 
remarkable instance of this occurred in the person 
of the non-commissioned officer in question. Uis 
real name was Francis Stewart, but be was univer- 
sally known by the appellation of Both well, being 
lineally descended from the last earl of that name; 
not the infamous lover of the unfortunate Queen 
Mary, but Francis Stewart, Farlof Botlnvell, whose 
turbulence and repented conspiracies embarrassed 
the early part of James Sixth’s reign, and who at 
length died in exile in great poverty. The son of 
this Karl had sued to Charles [. for the restitution 
of part of his father's forfeited estates, but the grasp 
of the nobles to whom they had been allotted was 
too tenacious to be unclenched. The breaking out 
of the civil Avars utterly ruined him, by intercept- 
ing a small pension which Charles 1. bad allowed 
him, and he died in the utmost indigence. I lis son, 
after having served as a soldier abroad and in Bri- 
tain, and passed through several vicissitudes of for- 
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tune, was fain to content himself with tin* situation 
of ;i iioii-coininissioiie<l officer in the 1 Jfe-( Juards, 
although lineally descended from tin* royal family, 
the father of the forfeited Karl of Boihwell ha> ing 
been a natural son of James Y'L (Jreal personal 
strength, and dexterity in the use of his arms, as 
well as tiie remarkable circumstances of his descent, 
hud recommended this man to the attention of his 
otiieers. H;it lie partook in a great degree of the 
licentiousness and oppressive disposition, whit h tint 
liahit of acting as agents for go\ eminent in levying 
tin^, exacting free (piasters, and otherwise oppress- 
ing the Presbyterian recusants, liad rendered too 
general among these soldiers. They were so much 
accustomed to such missions, that they conceived 
themseh es at liberty to commit all manner of license 
with impunity, as if totally exempted from all law 
ami authority, excepting tin 1 command of their of- 
ficer*. On slit !i occasions Uothwell was usually 
the most forward. 

] l is probable that Bolhwell anti his companions 
would not so long have remained ipiiet, l>ut lor re- 
spect to tin' presence of their Cornet, who eommaud- 
etl tin* small party quartered in the borough, and 
who was engaged in aniline at dice with tin* curate 
of the place, lint both of these being suddenly' fail- 
ed from their amusement, to speak Avith tin* chief 
magistrate upon some urgent business, Both well 
was not long of evincing his contempt for the rest 
of the company. 

“ Is it not a strange thing, IJalliday,” he said to 


* See I., ]*. 2CU. Sergeant 13otliw.ll. 
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his comrade, u to see ;i of bumpkins sit carou- 
sing here this whole* evening, without having drank 
the king's health?" 

“ They have drank the king's health," said Ilal- 
liday. J heard tliaf green kail-worm of a lad name 
his ) *s brail h.” 

kt Did In* r" said Hothwell. kt Then, Tom, we ll 
ha\e them drink the Archbishop of Si Andrew’* 
health, and do it- on their knees too." 

So %\e will, by<» — said ll.dliday ; and lie 
that refuses it, we'll have h’ni to the guard-house, 
and teach him to ride tin* « oil foaled of an acorn, 
with a brace of carabines at each foot to keep him 
steady.’’ 

<* Uight, Tom," continued Botlwell; “ and, to 
do all things in order, I'll begin with that sulky 
blue-bonuet in the ingle-nook.' 1 

He rose accordingly, and taking his sheathed 
broadsword under his arm to support the insolence 
which he meditated, placed himself in front of the 
stranger noticed by Niel Hlane, in his admonitions 
to bis daughter, as being, in all probability, one of 
the hill-folk, or refractory presbyterians. 

k< J make so bold as to request of your preci- 
sion, beloved," said the trooper, in a tone of affected 
solemnity, and assuming the snuflle of a country 
preacher, ik that you will arise from your seal, be- 
loved, and, having bent your hams until your knees 
do rest upon the Hour, beloved, that you will turn 
over this measure (called by the profane a gill) of 
the comfortable creature, which the carnal denomi- 
nate brandy, to the health and glorification of hi$ 
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(»r.uv the Archbishop of St Andrews, the worthy 
primate of all Scotland.” 

All \\ tor tin* si ranger’s answer. — ITis fea- 
tures, austere even to ferocity, with a east, of eye, 
which, without being actually oblique, approached 
nearly to a squint, and which gave a very sinister 
expression to his countenance, joined to a frame, 
square, strong, and muscular, though something 
uiuliT the middle size, seemed to announce a man 
unlikely to understand rude jesting, or to receive 
insults with impunity. 

* And what is the consequence,” said he, u if I 
should not. lie disposed to comply with your uncivil 
request ?” 

“ The consequence thereof, beloved,” said Both- 
well, in the same tone of raillery, “ will he*, firstly, 
that I will tweak thy proboscis or nose*. Secondly, 
beloved, that i will administer my list, to thy dis- 
torted visual optics; and will conclude, beloved, 
with a practical application of tin* Hat of my sword 
to tin* shoulders of tin* recusant.” 

“ Is it. even so ?” said the stranger ; “ then give 
me the cup;” and, taking it in his hand, he said, with 
a peculiar expression of voice and manner, The 
Archbishop of St Andrews, and the place he now 
worthily holds ; — may each prelate in Scotland soon 
be as the Right Reverend James Sharpe !” 

“ He bas taken the test,” said Halliday, exult- 
ingly. 

“ But with a qualification,” said Botlnvell; “ I 
don’t understand what the devil the crop-eared 
whig means.” 

VOL. ix. 2 r. 



200 


t\[ r.s or my r yn di.oi; d. 


(lonn*, gentlemen," said Morton, who became 
impatient of their insolence, “ we an 1 here mol as 
good subjects, and on a morry occasion ; and wo 
have a right to expect wo shall not ho troubled with 
this sort of discussion.” 

Ilotliwell was about to make a surly answer, hut 
Halliday rejninded him in a whisper, that then* 
wore strict injunctions that the soldiers should gi\ o 
no offence to the men who were sent out to tin* 
musters agreeably to tin* council's orders. So, af- 
ter honouring Morton with i broad and fierce stare, 
lie said, “ Well, Mr Popinjay, I shall not disfhrh 
your reign ; \ reckon it will be out by twelve at 
night. — Is it not an odd thing, Halliday,” he con- 
tinued, addressing his companion, <fc that they should 
make such a fuss about cracking off their birding- 
pieees at a mark which any woman or bey could 
hit at a day s practice? If Captain Popinjay now, 
or any of his troop, would try a bout, either with 
the broadsword, backsword, single rapier, or rapier 
and dagger, for a gold noble, tin* first-drawn blood, 
there would be some soul in it, — or, zounds, would 
the bumpkins but wrestle, or pitch the bar, or putt 
the stout*, or throw tin* axle-tree, if (touching the 
end of Morton’s sword scornfully with li is toe) 
they carry tilings about them that they are afraid 
to draw.” 

Morton’s patience and prudence now gave way 
entirely, and he was about to make a very angry 
answer to Bothwell’s insolent observations, when 
the stranger stepped forward. 

“ This is my quarrel,” he said, “ and in the name 
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*»f the good cause, | will sit it out. myself — Hark 
Hum*, rr'u'iid," (to !»othwdl,) “ wilt thou wrestle a 
iall with mi* ?’ 

“ W ith my whoh* spirit, beloved," answered 
Hothwdl ; “ yea I will strive with thee, to the 
downfall of one or both/ 1 

u Then, ns my trust is in Him that can help,” 
retorted his antagonist, “ 1 will forthwith make 
thee an example to all surli railing llahshakchs ” 

W ith that hi* dropped his coarse grey horseman’s 
coat from his shouhU rs, and, extending liis strong 
hraw ny arms with a look of determined resolution, 
lie ottered himself to the* contest. The soldier was 
nothing abashed by the muscular frame, broad 
chest, sijiiare shoulders, and hardy look of his an- 
tagonist, but, whistling with great composure, un- 
huckl *d his belt, and laid aside his military coat. 
The company stood round them, anxious for the 
event. 

In the first struggle the trooper seemed to have 
some advantage, and also in the second, though 
neither could be considered as decisive, lint it was 
plain lie had put his whole strength too suddenly 
forth, against an antagonist possessed of great endu- 
rance, skill, vigour, and length of wind. In the 
third close, the countryman lifted his opponent 
fairly from the floor, and hurled him to the ground 
with such violence, that he lay for ail instant stun- 
ned and motiouless. Ilis comrade Halliday im- 
mediately drew his sword ; “ You have killed my 
sergeant,” he exclaimed to the victorious wrestler, 
“ and by all that is sacred you shall answer it !’’ 
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“ Stand back !” cried Morton and Jiis compa- 
nions, “ it was all lair play; your comrade sought a 
fall, and In* lias got it.” 

That is trim enou«>h,” said Rothwell, as he 
slowly rose; “ put up your bilbo, Tom. I did not 
think thorn was a crop-ear <d‘ tln*m all could have 
laid tin* host, cap and teat her in tin* Kind's Life- 
Guards on tin* floor of a rascally change-house. — 
Hark ye, friend, give me your hand.” The stranger 
in*ld out his hand. “ 1 promise you,” said Loth- 
well, squeezing his hand very hard, u that the time 
will come when we shall meet again, and try this 
^•ame over in a more earm*st manner.” 

<fc And I'll promise you,” said the stranger, re- 
turning the grasp with equal dimness, “ that when 
we next meet, 1 will lay your head as low' as it lay 
even now', when you shall lack the power life lift it 
up again,” 

“ Well, beloved,” answered Roth well, “ if thou 
best, a whig, thou art a stout and a brave one, and 
so good even to thee — Iladst best take thy nag 
before the Cornet makes the round; for, I promise 
thee, he has stay’d less suspicious-looking persons.” 

The stranger seemed to think that the hint was 
not to he neglected; In* dung down his reckoning, 
and going into the stable, saddled and brought out 
a powerful black horse, now recruited by rest, and 
forage, and turning to Morton, observed, “ I ride 
towards Milnwood, which [ hear is your home ; w ill 
A on give me the advantage and protection of your 
company >” 

is Ceitainly,” said Morton; although there was 
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something of gloomy nml relentless severity in the 
man's manntT from which his mind recoiled. His 
companions, after a courteous good-night, broke up 
and went oil* in different directions, some keeping 1 
lliem company for about a mile, until they dropped 
off one by one, and the travellers were left alone. 

The company had not long left the Ifowff, as 
-Blanc’s public-house was calk'd, when the trumpets 
and kettle-drums sounded. The troopers got un- 
der arms in the market-place at this unexpected 
summons, while, with faces of anxiety and earnest- 
ness, Cornet Grahume, a kinsman of Claverhouse, 
and the Provost of the horough, followed by half- 
a-dozen soldiers, and town-officers with halberts, 
entered the apartment of Niel Blanc. 

“ Guard the doors !” were the first words which 
the Cornet spoko ; u let no man leave the house. 
— So, Bothwcll, how comes this? JDid you not 
hear them sound hoot and saddle?” 

“ lie was just going to quarters, sir,” said his 
comrade; u lie has had a had fall.” 

“ Jna fray, I suppose?” said Graliame. “ If yon 
neglect duty in this way, your royal blood will 
hardly protect you.” 

“ How have 1 neglected duty ?” said Both well, 
sulkily. 

“ You should have been at quarters, Sergeant 
Both well,” replied t lie officer ; “ you have lost a 
golden opportunity. Here are new s come that the 
Archbishop of St Andrews lias been strangely and 
foully assassinated by a body of the rebel whigs, 
who pursued and slopped hi> carriage on JMagu*>- 
2 n 2 
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EV T uii% near the town of Si Amines, dragged him 
out, and dispatched him with their sword* and 
daggers.”* 

j\ 1 1 stood aghast at the intelligence. 

u Here art* their descriptions,” continued tin* 
Cornel, pulling out a proclamation, “ tin* inward of 
a thousand merks is on each of their ln*ads.' 

“ The test, tin* te^t, and the qualification !” s.iid 
Hothwell to llallidav; 44 I know the meaning now 
— Zounds, that wo should not have stopt him ! Go 
saddle our horses, llalliday.-f L Was there out* of tin* 
men, Cornet, very stout and square-made, doulAe- 
chested, thin in the Hanks, hawk-nosed ?” 

“ Stay, stay,” said Cornet Grahame, “ let me 
look at the paper.' — IlacksUm of Until diet, tall, thin, 
black-haired.” 

“ That is not my man,” said Ilotliwell. •' 

“ John Halfour, railed Hurley* aquiline nose, 
red-haired, live feet eight inches in height” 

“ it is lie — it is the very man !” said Both well, 
— 44 skellies fearfully with om* eye?” 

“ Higlit," rontinued Grahanie, “ rode a strong 
hlaek horse, taken from the primate at the time of 
the murder.” 

Lt The very man,” exelaiined Holhwell, “ and tin* 
very horse ! he was in this room not a quarter of 
an hour since.” 

• Tin* purral account of this act of assassination is to l>e found 
in all histories of tin* period. A more pailh nl.tr narraluc may 
he found in the words oi one of tin* actors, James llussell, in 
the Appendix to KiihtonS 1 1 istm y of the Church of Scotland, 
published hj Charles Kiribati ii k Shaipe, K squire. -1 to, Kdni- 
luirgli, 1817. 
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A fiwv hasty enquiries tended still mon* tn run- 
in in the opinion, that the reserved and stern stran- 
ger was !>alfonr of l>mley, tin 1 artnal commander 
of tin* hand of assassins, who, in the fury of mis- 
guided zeal, had murdered the primate, whom they 
accidentally met, as they were searehino - for ano- 
t her person against whom they boro enmity.* In 
t heir excited imagination the casual reneounter had 
the a]>|H‘aranee of a providential inlerferenre, and 
l!u‘y put to death the arehhishop, with cireum- 
stances of ^reat. and -old-blooded cruelty, under 
the belief, tint the Lord, as t hey expressed it, had 
delivered him into their hands.')' 

“ Horse, horse, and pursue, my lads !” exclaimed 
Cornet, (iraliame; the mm dcriug duo's head is 
worth it.s weight in j»uld.*’ 

* One ( \n mil h.iol, slioriir-tlopiitf 1 in I*'i l«*, who hail him ai— 
too in onion mu I In* poiui hummiiis a^.iinst iion-oonlonnists. 
lie w as on tin* nioois huntiii”, lint ivoomm; <u < iilont.i! inlor- 
mil lh.it a | mi 1 y w .is on I in ipiosl ol‘ linn, ho rot in noil homo, 
nnil osiMpoil tho l.ito tlosi^inil lor Inin, wliiih bolt 11 Ins patiou 
the Al< libNhop. 

■j Seo Noli: II. p. — Mmilficr* of Archbishop Kh.upo. 
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NOTES TO CHAPTER IV. 


Note I. p. tiST. — S lug i.ANT BoriiwLiT.. 


TIk* history of the restless an<l ambitious Fiancis Stow art, 
Earl of lloth well, makes a considerable figure in tlu* leign of 
.1. lines VI. of Scotland, and First *,f Kngl.md. Alter briny re- 
peatedly pardoned for arts ol treason, be was at length obliged 
to retire abroad, where he die<l in gicat misoi \. (iieat part 
of his forfeited estate was bestowed oil ’Walter Scott, hist Loid 
of liueeleiieh, and on the first Kail of Roxburgh' 1 . 

Francis Stewart, son of the forfeited Karl, obtained from the 
favour of Charles I. a decreet-arbitral, appointing the two noble- 
men, grantees of his fathei ’s estate, to restore the same, or make 
.some compensation for retaining it. The barony of Irhhton, 
with its beautiful castle, was surrendered by the curators of 
Francis, Karl of Bucclcuch, but he retained the far more ex- 
tensive property in Iiiddesdale. James Stewart also, as appears 
troin writings in the author's possession, made a u ad vantages ms 
composition with the Karl of lloxhiirghe. 44 But," says the sati- 
rical Scotstarvet, “ male part a pejus dilabuntur ; tor he never 
brooked them, (enjoyed them,) nor was any thing the richer, 
since tliey accrued to his creditors, and are now in the possession 
of Dr Seaton. His eldest son Francis became a trooper in the 
late war j as for the other brother John, who was Abhot of Col- 
dinghain, he also disponed all that estate, and now has nothing, 
hut lives on the charity of his fiiemls.”* 

brunch* Stewart, who had been a trooper during the great 
Civil War, seems t*» have received uo preferment, after the liesto- 
ration, suited to his high birth, though, in fact, third cousin to 
l h aides li. Captain C richton, the friend of Dean Swift, who 

* The Staggering State of the Scots Statesmen fun one hundred ) 
b> Sir John . scot of Stotslarvet. Kchiibuigh, 17ol. 1\ lit. 
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published his Memoiis, tonml him a prixate £cntlcmaii in the 
Kind’s [afe-CnianU. At the sunn* time tins was no .i«lin«r 
< otifl 1 1 inn ; I’m Fountain!), ill inoriK a duel foil" hi bet wmi a 
I ah*-( inaulsinaii and .in otlnei in the militia, 1mm ause tin* fitter 
had taken upon him to assn mo supruor rank as an olhcer, to a 
gentleman pi L\ ati* in the Lilr-Chiauls. The l.ife-Ouaids mau 
killed in the rencontre, and his antagonist was executed 
t.ir minder. 

I he < haracter of IJothwell, except in relatior to the name, is 
entirely ide<il. 


]\ot‘* II. p. — Mi unn i us oi Arc musnor Su xiirr. 

The leader of this p.n tx was D.ixid llaekston, of llathillef, 
a gentleman ot am lent biifh and good estate. He liad keen 
profligate in his ymnger da\s, hut hax mg been led fmui < in s«k- 
hlty to attend the eoiiventn les of the rinneonfoi niing clcigy, 
he adopted tlieii piimiples in the lullcst extent. It appeals, 
that llaekston had some peisnnal <|iiaml with Aichhishop 
Shcti pe, which indiued him to dn line the < oiuniand ot thepai- 
ty x> hen the slaughter was detei mined upon, fearing his arrept- 
ame might be asenbed to rnofixes ol pci n *n.il cimiilv. lie felt 
lliniself free in rouse iem e, liowexer, tobepiesent , and w ben the 
ai rhhishop, dragged iiorn bis eai I iagr, eiawled towaids him on 
bis knees for protection, be replied loldlx, “ Sir, I will nexrr 
lax a finder on you.” Jt is remarkable that llaekston, as xxell 
as a shepherd who xxas also piesent, but passive, on the occa- 
sion, weie the only two of the paity of assassins who suflei- 
ed death by the hands of the exei ntioncr. 

On lLukston irfiising the <onimaiid, it xv.is by nnixeisal suf- 
frage eon fen ed on John Balfour of Kinloeh, called Ihnley, xvlm 
wt’.H Ilackston’s brother-in-law'. I le is desei ibed “as a little man, 
pipiint-r\cd, and ot a very ficiro aspeet.” — “ He was, adds the 
same author, “ b\ some leckoued none ot 1 be most l elisions ; j et 
be xx as alxvays re< koned zealous and boiiesl-beai ted, loiuageous 
in every enterprise, and a biave soldier, seldom any escaping 
that i^ime into liis bands. He was the principal actor in killing 
that arch-traitor to the laird and his cbiucli, Jaimw Sharpe. * 


* Sec ‘■‘f'oUish W oiilui*. .‘■vo. Lcilh, ISl'k I’ayojJ-. 
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CHAPTER V. 


A i oiisp thee, \ on f }i ? — il in no hiiMian call — 

(khI's i Imiili is Jcamiri <1 — lu\|i> to man Uk* wall , 

Haste where the Hedcross Immiicis wave on 
Signal ol' lionourM death, or \ntory ! 

J \mfs l)i;y. 

Morton and his companion had attained somo 
distance from the town before either of them ad- 
dressed tlie other. There was something, as wo 
have observed, repulsive in the manner of the 
stranger, which prevented Morton from opening 
the conversation, and he himself seemed to have no 
desire to talk, until, on a sudden, he abruptly de- 
manded, “ What has your father’s son to do with 
such profane mummeries as 1 find you this day en- 
gaged in ?” 

“ I do my duty as a subject, and pursue my harm- 
less recreations according to my own pleasure,” re- 
plied Morton, somewhat offended. 

“ Is it your duty, think you, or that of any 
Christian young man, to bear arms in their cause 
who have poured out the blood of God’s saints ill 
the wilderness as if it had been water? or is it a 
lawful recreation to waste time in shooting at a 
bunch of feathers, and close your evening with wine- 
bibbing in public-houses and market-towns, when 
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Nr lluit is mighty is nuno into the land with his fan 
in his hand, to purge the wheat from the chaff?” 

“ J suppose from your style of conversation,” 
said Morton, “ that you are one of those who have 
thought proper to stand out against the govern- 
ment. I must remind you that you are unneces- 
sarily using dangerous language in the presence of a 
mere stranger, and that the times do not render it 
sate for me to listen to it." 

Thou canst not help it, Henry Morton,” said 
his companion ; “■ thy Master has his uses for thee, 
and when he calls, thou must obey. Well wot I 
thou hast not heard the call of a true preacher, or 
thou hadst ere now been what thou wilt assuredly 
one day heroine." 

“ We are of the presbyterian persuasion, like 
yourself," said Morton; for his uncle's family at- 
tended the ministry of one of those numerous pres- 
byterian clergymen, who, complying with certain 
regulations, were licensed to preach without in- 
terrupt ion from the government. This i/idttfgc/ur, 
as it was called, made a great schism among the 
presbyterians, and those who accepted of it were 
severely censured by the more rigid sectaries, who 
refused the proffered terms. The stranger, there- 
fore, answered with great disdain to Morton’s pro- 
fession of faith. 

“ That is but an equivocation — a poor equivoca- 
tion. Ye listen on the Sabbath to a cold, worldly, 
time-serving discourse, from one who forgets his 
high commission so much as to hold his apostlesliip 
by the favour of the courtiers and the false prelates, 
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and ye call tliat hearing the word ! Of all the baits 
with which the devil li.is fished for souls in these 
days of hlood and darkness, that Black Indulgence 
lias been the most destructive. An awful dispen- 
sation it has been, a smiting of the shepherd and a 
scattering of the sheep upon the mountains — an 
uplifting of one Christian bai in er against another, 
and a fighting of the wars of darkness with tho 
swords of the children of light !” 

u J\ly uncle,” said Morton, “ is of opinion, that 
we enjoy a reasonable freed no of conscience under 
the indulged clergymen, and 1 must necessarily be 
guided by his sentiments respecting the choice of 
a place of worship for his family.” 

“ Your uncle,” said the horseman, “ is one of 
those to whom the least lamb in his own folds at 
Milnwood is dearer than t he whole Christian flock. 
He is one that could willingly head down to the 
golden-calf of Bethel, and would have fished for the 
dust thereof when it was ground to powder and east 
upon the waters. Thy father was a man of another 
stamp.” 

u My father,” replied Morton, “ was indeed a 
brave and gallant man. And you may have heard, 
sir, that he fought for that royal family in whose 
name I was this day carrying arms.” 

“ Ay; and had he lived to see these days, he 
would have cursed the hour he ever drew sword in 
their cause. But more of this hereafter — 1 promise 
thee full surely that thy hour will come, and then 
the words thou hast now heard will stick in thy 
Uosorn like barbed arrows. My road lies there.” 
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He pointed towards a pa^s leading up into a wild 
extent of dreary and desolate hills ; but as he was 
about to torn his horse’s he;id into the rugged path, 
whieh led from the high-road in that direction, an 
old woman wrapped in a red cloak, who was sitting 
by the cross-way, arose, and approaching him, said, 
in a mysterious tone of voice, “ If ye be of our ain 
folk, ganglia up the pass the night for your lives. 
There is a lion in the path, that is there. The cu- 
rate of Urotlierstane and ten soldiers hue beset the 
pay*, to ban the lives ^f ouy of our puir wander- 
ers that venture that gate to join wi’ Hamilton and 
Dingwall.” 

“ Have the persecuted folk drawn to any head 
among themselves ?” demanded the stranger. 

“ About sixty or seventy horse and foot,” said 
the olu dame; “ hut, ewliow ! they are puirly arm- 
ed, and warse fended wi* victual.” 

“ God will help his own,” said the horseman, 
“ Whieh way shall I take to join them ?” 

“ It’s a mere impossibility this night,” said the 
woman, “ the troopers keep sae strict a guard; and 
they say there's strange news come frae the east, 
that makes them rage in their cruelty mail* fierce 
than ever — Ye maun take shelter somegale for the 
night Indore ye get to the muirs, and keep yoursell 
in hiding till the grey o' the morning, and then 
you may find your way through the Drake Moss. 
When I heard the awfu’ threatening* o’ the op- 
pressors, I e'en took my cloak about me, and sate 
down by the wayside, to warn ony of our puir scat- 

vol. ix. 2 c 
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tered remiuiiil that chanced to conn* this jr.-ite, be- 
fore they fell into the nets of the spoilers. ” 

“ II ave you a house near this?” said the strati* 
ger; “ and ejm you gi\e me hidimr there?” 

“ J have,” siiid the old woman, “ ;i hut by the 
way-side, it may he a mile from hence ; but four 
men of Helij‘1, called dragoons, are lodged therein, 
to spoil my lioiisehold goods at th(»ir ]dejisiire, be- 
cjiuse J will not wait upon the thowless, thriftless, 
lisseidess ministry of that cjirnal man, John Jlalf- 
text, tin* curate.” 

“ (Jood nil* lit, good woman, and thanks for thv 
counsel,” said the stranger, as In* rode away. 

“ The blessings of the promise upon you,” re- 
turned the old dame ; “ may lie keep you that can 
keep you.” 

“ Amen!” said the traveller; “ for where to 
hide my head this nii>ht, mortal skill cannot direct 
me.” 

“ I am very sorry for your distress,” said Mor- 
ton ; “ and had I a house or place of shelter that 
eonld he called my own, I almost think I would 
risk the utmost, rigour of the law rather than leave 
you in such a strait. lint my uncle is so alarmed 
at the pains and penalties denounced by the laws 
against such as comfort, receive, or consort with in- 
tercommuned persons, that he lias strictly forbid- 
den all of us to hold any intercourse with them.” 

“ It is no less than I expected,” said the stran- 
ger ; u nevertheless, I might be received without 
his knowledge ; — a barn, a bay-loft, a cart-shed, — • 
any place where I could stretch me down, would be 
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to my habits like :i tahernaile of silver set about 
with planks of t edar." 

<k I assure you,” said Morton, niueli embarrassed, 
<l that J have not the means of receiving you at 
Milnwood without my uncle's consent and know - 
ledge ; nor, if I could do so, would J think myself 
justifiable in engaging him unconsciously in a dan- 
iter, which, most of all others, he fears and depre- 
cates." 

%t Well,” said the traveller, “ l have hnt one 
word to say. Did yoa ever hear your father men- 
tion John l>allbur ol‘ Hurley?” 

4 * Ills ancient friend and romrade, who saved liis 
life, with almost the loss of his own, in the battle 
of Imiigmarston-Moor ?— -Often, very often.” 

tL I am that halfour,” said his companion. u V011- 
<ler st mds thy uncle’s house; 1 seethe lit* lit. among 
the trees. The avenger of blond is behind me, and 
my death certain unless 1 have refuse there. Now, 
make thy choice, youn» man; to shrink from the 
side of thy father's triend, like a thief in the night, 
and to leave him exposed to the bloody death from 
which he rescued thy father, or to expose thine 
uncle's worldly goods to such peril, as, in this per- 
verse generation, attends those w ho give a morsel 
of luead or a draught of cold water to a Chi istiau 
man, when perishing for lack of refreshment P 

A thousand recollections thronged on the mind 
of Morton at once. His father, whose memory he 
idolized, had often enlarged upon li is obligations 
to this man, and regretted, that, after having been 
long comrades, they had parted in some iinkindiiess 



TALFS OF MV LANDTOK!). 


:iot 

at tlie time when the kingdom of Scotland was di- 
vided into ResoIntioneiN and Protesters ; the for- 
mer of whom adhered to Charles II. after his fa- 
ther’s deatli upon the sealfold, while the Protesters 
inclined rather to a union with the triumphant re- 
publicans. The stern fanaticism of Burley had at- 
tached him to this latter party, and the comrades 
had parted in displeasure, never, as it happened, 
to meet again. These circumstances the deceased 
Colonel Morton had often mentioned to his son, 
and always with an expression of deep regret, tjjat 
he laid never, in any manner, been enabled to re- 
pay the assistance, which, on more than one occa- 
sion, he had received from Burley. 

To hasten Morton’s decision, the night-wind, as 
it swept along, brought from a distance the sullen 
sound of a kettle-drum, which, seeming to approach 
nearer, intimated that a body of horse were upon 
their inarch towards them. 

“ It must he Clavcrhouse, with the rest of Ids 
regiment. What can have occasioned this night- 
march ? If you go on, you fall into their hands — 
if you turn back towards the borough-town, you 
are in no less danger from Cornet Grahame’s par- 
ty. — The path to the hill is beset. I must, shelter 
you at Milnwood, or expose you to instant death ; 
— but the punishment of the law shall fall upon my- 
self, as in justice it should, not upon my uncle. — 
Follow me.” 

Burley, who had awaited his resolution with great 
composure, now followed him in silence. 

.The house of Milnwood, built by the father of 
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flu* present proprict or, was a decent mansion, suit - 
able 1o the size of the estate, hut, sinre tin* acces- 
suin of this owner, it had hern sufl’ered to go con- 
siderably into disrepair. At some little distance 
from flu* house stood the court of oflices. Here 
Morton paused. 

u J must leave you here for a little while,” he 
whispered, “ until \ ran provide a bed for you in 
the house/’ 

lt I care little for such delicacy,” said Hurley; 
u for thirty years the* head has rested oft oner on 
tin* turf, or on the next grey stone, than upon ei- 
ther wool or down. A draught of ale, a morsel of 
bread, to sav my prayers, and to stretch me upon 
dry hay, were to me as good as a painted chamber 
and a prim e's table.” 

It recurred to Morton at the same moment, that 
to attempt to introduce the fugitive within the 
house, would materially increase the danger of de- 
tection. A< cordingly, having struck a light with 
implements left in the stable for that purpose, and 
having fastened up their horses, he assigned Hurley, 
for his plaee of repose, a wooden bed, plaeed in a 
J oft half-full of Iia\, which ail out-of-door domestic 
had occupied until dismissed by his unc le in one 
of those tits of parsimony which became more rigid 
from day to day. Jn this untenanted loft Morton 
left his companion, with a caution so to shade his 
light that no reflection might he seen from the* 
window, and a promise that lie would presently re- 
turn with such refreshments as he might he able* 
to procure at that late hour. This last, indeed, was 
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a. subject on whirh In* fell by no means confident, 
for I be power of obtaining even the most ordinary 
provisions depended entirely upon the humour ill 
which he mii’ht happen to find bis uncle's sob* con- 
fidant, the old housekeeper. Jf she chanced to be 
a-bed, which was very likely, or out of humour, 
which was not less so, Morton well knew the case 
to he at least problematical. 

Cursing in his heart the sordid parsimony which 
pervaded every part of his uncle's establishment, 
he gave the usual gentle kmck at the bolted door, 
by which he was accustomed to seek admittance, 
when accident had detained him abroad beyond the 
early and established hours of rest at the house of 
Mihnvood. It was a sort of hesitating tap, which 
carried an acknowledgment of transgression in its 
very sound, and seemed rather to solicit tlia i com- 
mand attention. After it had been repeated again 
and again, the housekeeper, grumbling betw ixt her 
teeth as she rose from the chimney corner in the 
hall, and wrapping her cheeked handkerchief round 
her head to secure her from the cold air, paced 
across the stone-passage, and repeated a careful 
“ Wha’s there at this time o’ night?” more than 
once before she undid the bolts and bars, and cau- 
tiously opened the door. 

“ This is a fine time o’ night, Mr Henry,” said 
the old dame, with the tyrannic insolence of a spoilt 
and favourite domestic; — “ a braw time o’ night and 
a bonny, to disturb a peaceful house in, and to keep 
quiet folk out o' their beds waiting for you. Your 
uncle’s been in bis maist three hours syne, and 
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Robin’s ill o’ t he rhemnatize, and he’s to his hcd too, 
:lik1 sae f had to sit up for ye mysell, for as sair a 
hoast as 1 hae.” 

Here slio couched once or twice, in further evi- 
dence of the egregious inconvenience which she 
had sustained. 

u Much obliged to you, Alison, and many kind 
thanks.” 

“ Hegli, sirs, sae fair-fashioned as we are ! Mony 
folk ca' me Mistress Wilson, and Miluwood hiiusell 
is the only ane about this town thinks o’oa’ing me 
A4i son, and indeed luf as aften says Mrs Alison as 
ony other thing.” 

“ Well, then, Mistress Alison,” said Morton, 
‘ fc 1 really am sorry to have kept you up waiting 
till i came in.” 

‘ k And now that you are come in, Mr Henry,” 
said the cross old woman, “ what for do you no tak 
up your candle and gang to yorr bed ? and mind 
ye diuna let the candle sweat as ye gang alang tho 
wainscot parlour, and hand a’ the house scouring 
to got out the grease again.” 

“ But, Alison, I really must have something to 
eat, and a draught of ale, before 1 go to bed.” 

“ Eat ? — and ale, Mr 1 ferny ? — My certio, ye’re 
ill to serve ! J)o ye think we havena heard o’ your 
grand popinjay wark yonder, and how ye bleezed 
away as murkle pouther as wad hae shot a’ the 
wild-fowl that we’ll want atween and Candlemas 
— and then ganging majoring to the piper's llowlf 
Avi’ a’ the idle loons in the country, and sitting there 
billing, at your poor uncle’s cost, liae doubt, wi’ a’ 
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tin* stuff and raff o’ tin* water-side, till sun-down, 
anti llit'ii coinin'** liann* and crying- tor alt*, as it' yo 
wen* ma’Mrr and inair !’’ 

ftxtmnely vexed, \et anxious, on account of liis 
guest , to procure refre diluents if possible, Morton 
suppressed his resentment, and gond-hummirediy 
assured Mrs Wilson, that lit* was really hot li hun- 
gry and thirsty ; “ and as for the shooting at the 
popinjay, I haw heard you sa\ you have ht»en there 
yourself, Mrs Wilson — 1 wish you had come to look 
at us. ’ 

“ Ah, Maistor Henry,” sLid lln* old dame, % i 
wish ye hinua beginning to learn the way of hlaw- 
ing in a womans lug w i’ a’ your w lully-wlu's 
Aweel, sat* yt* diima ]>raetise them but on auhl 
wives like me, tin* less matter. But talc heed o’ 
the young queans, lad. — Popinjay — yo think y our- 
sell a hraw fellow enow ; and troth !’’ (surveying him 
with the caudle, ) u tliere’s nae fault to find wi’ the 
outside, if the inside he conforming. But 1 mind, 
when 1 was a gilpy of a lassock, seeing tin* Duke, 
that was hint that lost liis head at London — folk 
said it wasua a very glide sme, hut it was aye a sair 
loss to him, puir gentleman —Aweel, lie wan the 
popinjay, for few r cared to win it mver liis Grace’s 
head — weel, he had a comely presence, and when 
a’ the gentles mounted to show their capers, liis 
Grace was as near to inn as 1 am to you ; and lie 
said to me, c Tak tent o' yoursell, my bonny lassie, 
(these were his very w ords,) for my horse is not very 
chancy.* — Ami now, as yo say ye had sae little to 
eat or drink, I’ll let )ou see that I havena been sae 
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umnindfu’ o’ you; for 1 dinna think its sale for 
young folk to gang’ to their bed on an empty sta- 
macli.” 

To do Mrs Wilson justice, her nocturnal ha- 
rangues upon such occasions not unfro<|iiontly ter- 
minated with this sage apophthegm, which always 
prefaced the producing of some provision a little 
hotter than ordinary, such as she now placed before 
him. in fact, the principal object of her muHtidcriny 
w as to display her consequence and love of power ; 
for Mrs Wdson was^not, at the bottom, an ill- 
telfipered woman, andVertainly loved her old ami 
young master (both of whom she tormented ex- 
tremely) better than any one else in the world. 
She now eyed Mr llenry, as she called him, with 
great, complacency, as he partook of her good cheer. 

“ Mnckle glide may it do ye, my bonny man. I 
trow ye dinna get sic a skirl-in-the-pan as that at 
Niel Blane’s. His wife was a canny body, and could 
dress things very weel for ane in her line o’ busi- 
ness, hut no like a gentleman’s housekeeper, to bo 
sure. But I doubt the daughter’s a silly thing — an 
unco coekernony she had busked on her head at the 
kirk last Sunday, i am doubting that there will he 
news o’ a’ time braws. But my auld een’s drawing 
thegither — dinna hurry yoursell, my bonny man, 
tak mind about the putting out the candle, and 
there’s a horn of ale, and a glass of clow-gillie- 
flower water; I dinna gie ilka body that; 1 keep 
it for a pain I hae whiles in my ain stamach, and 
it’s better for your young blood than brandy. Sae, 
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giidc-uight to ye, Mr Henry, ami see that ye tak 
glide care o' I hr candle.” 

Morton promis'd to attend punctually to her 
caution, and requested her not to he alarmed if she 
heard the door opened, as sin* knew' he must amain, 
as usual, look to his horse, and arrange him for the 
night. Mrs Wilson then retreated, and Morton, 
folding up his provisions, was about to hasten to 
his guest, when the nodding head of the old house- 
keeper was again thrust in at the door, with an ad- 
monition, to remember to tpke an account, of his 
ways before lie laid himselV down to ie*t, and*to 
pray for protection during the hours of darkness. 

Such were the manners of a certain class of do- 
mestics, once common in Scotland, ami perhaps still 
to he found in some old manor-houses in its remote 
counties. They wore fixtures in the family they 
belonged to; and as they never conceived the pos- 
sibility of such a thing as dismissal to he within 
the chances of their lives, they were, ol course, sin- 
cerely attached to every member of it.* On the 
other hand, when spoiled by the indulgence or in- 
dolence of their superiors, they were very apt to 
become ill-tempered, self-sufiicient, and tyrannical ; 

* j\ masculine retainer of this kind, ha\ in# offended his mas- 
tor extiemelv, w as commanded to leave his ^(‘i vice inslaiil.lv. 
u In truth and tli.it will I not,” answered the domestic; “if 
yom* honour disna hen when >e hae a undo servant, l Urn when 
i liar a glide mastrr, and go auav J will not.” On anothrr 
occasion ol the saint* n.itnrr, the master said, “ Jolm, >ou and 
J shall newer sloop under the same roul again;” to wli'uh .loliu 
replied, with much naurlS, “ V halt* the deil can yoiU’ ho- 
nour he ganging?” 
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so much so, tiisil a mistress or master would some- 
limes almost have wished to exchange their cross- 
grained lidelity tor tlie smooth and accommodating 
duplicity of a modern menial. 
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Y«m, tliis man’s ln*n\v, like to a tragic leal, 
I’oietelK tin* nature of a tragic \olmm\ 

Sil \ K STEAK r . 


Uetno at length r'ul of tin* housekeeper's pre- 
sence, ]\fortnn made a collection of what lie had re- 
served from the provisions set before him, and pre- 
pared to carry them to his concealed guest. He did 
not think it necessary to take a light, being pei- 
fectly acquainted with every turn of the road; and 
it was lueky lie did not do so, for he had hardly 
stepped beyond the threshold ere a heavy tramp- 
ling of horses announced, that the body of cavalry, 
whose kettle-drums* they lmd before heard, were in 
the act of passing along the high-road which winds 
round the foot of the hank on which the house of 
Milnwood was placed. He heard the commanding 
officer distinctly give the word halt. A pause of 
silence followed, interrupted only by the occasional 
neighing or pawing of an impatient charger. 

* Regimental music is never played at night. But who can 
assure us that such was not the custom in Charles the Second’s 
time? Till I am well informed on this point, the kettle-drums 
shall clash on, as adding something to the picturesque effect of 
the night march. 
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^ Whose hoii^e is this?’’ said ii voire, in a tone 
of authority and command. 

14 Alilnwood, if it like your lioimnr,” was the 
reply. 

“ Is the owner well affected?” said the enquirer. 

“ He complies with the orders of government, 
and frequents an indulged minister,” was the re- 
sponse. 

“ Hum! ay! indulged? a mere mask for trea- 
son, very impoliticully allowed to those who are too 
Lfreat cowards to weartfheir principles barefaced.' — 
Had we not better send up a party and search the 
house, in case some of* the, bloody villains concern- 
ed in this heathenish butchery may be concealed 
in it?” 

lOre Morton could recover from the alarm into 
which this proposal had thrown him, a third speaker 
rejoined, “ l cannot think it at all necessary ; Miln- 
wood is an infirm, hypochondriac old man, who 
never meddles with politics, and loves his money- 
bags and bonds better than any thing else in the 
world. His nephew, l hear, was at the wappen- 
schaw to-day, and gained the popinjay, which does 
not look like a fanatic. I should think they are all 
gone to bed long since, and an alarm at this time 
of night might kill the poor old man.” 

“ Well,” rejoined the leader, ££ if that be so, to 
search the house would he lost time, of which we 
have hut little to throw away. Gentlemen of the 
Life-Guards, forward — March !” 

A few notes on the trumpet, mingled with the 
occasional boom of the kettle-drum, to mark the 
2 j ) 
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cadence, joined with tin* tramp of hoofs ami tin* 
dash of arms, announced I hat tlu* troop hud resumed 
its march. The moon broke mil as the leading files 
of the column attained a hill up which the road 
winded, and showed indistinctly tin* glittering of 
the steel-caps; and the dark figures of tin; horses 
and riders might hi* imperfectly traced through ihe 
gloom. 'They continued to advance up the lull, and 
sweep over the top of it in such long succession, as 
intimated a considerable numerical force. 

When the last of them In d disappeared, young 
Morton resumed li is purpose of visiting his guest. 
Upon entering the place of refuge, he found him 
seated on his humble couch with a pocket ISihle 
open in his hand, which he seemed to study uitli 
intense meditation. n is broadsword, which he had 
unsheathed in the first alarm at the arrival .if the 
dragoons, lay naked aeross his knees, and the little 
taper that stood beside him upon the old chest, 
which served the purpose of a table, threw a par- 
tial and imperfect light upon those stern and harsh 
features, in which ferocity was rendered more so- 
lemn and dignified by a wild cast of tragic enthu- 
siasm. U is brow was that of one in whom some 
strong overmastering principle has overwhelmed all 
other passions and feelings, like the swell of a high 
spring* tide, when the usual cliffs and breakers va- 
nish from the eye, and their existence is only indi- 
cated by the chafing foam of the waves that burst 
and wheel over them, lie raised his head, after 
Morton had contemplated him for about a minute. 

“ I perceive/’ said Morton, looking at his sword, 
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“ lli.it you heard the bowmen by ; their pas- 
sage delayed me for some minutes." 

tk 1 scarcely heeded them," said Balfour; “ my 
hour is not yet nimo. That \ shall out; day fall 
into their hands, and ho honourably associated with 
tin* saints whom they have slaughtered, I am full 
well aware. And 1 would, young mail, that, iho 
hour worn romc ; it shoidd bo as welcome to mo as 
4'vor wedding to bridegroom, But if my Mastor 
ha“ moro work for mo on earth, I must not do Isis 
labour grudgingly.’ 

u Kat and rofrosh yourself," said Morton ; “ to- 
morrow your safety requires you should leave this 
place, in order to pain the hills, so soon as you 
ran soo to distinguish the track through the mo- 

rassos,” 

u Young man,” returned Balfour, “ you are al- 
ready weary of me, and would he yet more so, per- 
chance, did you know the task upon which I have 
been lately put. And I wonder not that it should 
be so, for there are times when I am weary of my- 
self. Think you not it is a sore trial for flesh and 
blood, to be called upon to execute the righteous 
judgments of Heaven while we are yet in the body, 
and continue to retain that blinded sense and sym- 
pathy for carnal siiifering, which makes our own 
flesh thrill when we strike a gash upon the body or 
another? And think you, that when some prime 
tyrant has been removed from his place, that the 
instruments of his punishment can at all times look 
hack on their share in his downfall with Arm ami 
unshaken ner\e>? Musi they not sometimes e\en 
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question the trill li of that in vj>i rat ion which they 
have felt and acted under? Must they not some- 
times donht the origin of that strong impulse with 
which their prayers for heavenly direction under 
difficulties have been inwardly answered and con- 
firmed, and confuse, in theirdisturhed apprehensions, 
the responses of Truth itself with some strong de- 
lusion of tin* enemy ?” 

“ These are subjects, Mr Balfour, on which I am 
ill qualified to converse with you,” answered Mor- 
ton ; “ Imt I own I should strongly donht the origin 
of any inspiration which seemed to dictate a line 
of conduct, contrary to those feelings of natural hu- 
manity, which Heaven has assigned to us as the 
general law of our conduct.” 

Balfour seemed somewhat disturbed, and drew 
himself hastily up, but immediately composed •him- 
self, and answered coolly, “ It is natural you should 
think so; you are yet in the dungeon-house of the 
law, a pit darker than that into which Jeremiah was 
plunged, even the dungeon of Malcaiah the son of 
Hamehneleeli, where there was no water hut mire. 
Yet is the seal of the covenant upon your forehead, 
and the son of the righteous, who resisted to blood 
where the banner was spread on the mountains, 
shall not be utterly lost, as one of the children of 
darkness. Trow ye, that in this day of bitterness 
and calamity, nothing is required at our hands but 
to keep the moral law as far as our carnal frailty 
will permit? Think yo our conquests must be only 
over our corrupt and evil affections and passions ? 
No ; we are called upon, when we have girded up 



OU) MOltT \UTY. 


3 IT 

'.mr loins, to run the race buhllv, and when we have 
drawn the sword, wo are enjoined to smite tin* 1111- 
•» otl ! y, though In* he our neighbour, and tin* man 
of power and cruelty, though ho were of our own 
kindred, and tin* friend of our own bosom.” 

“ Tlioso arc* tho sentiments,” said Morton, “ that 
your enemies impute to you, and which palliate, if 
t!n*y do not \ indicate, tlu* oruol nu*asur«*s which tho 
council have* dirocl od against you. They affirm, 
that you pretend to dorm* your rulo of action from 
what you call an in'iard light, rejecting the re- 
straints of legal magistracy, of national law, and 
even of common humanity, when in opposition to 
what you call tin* spirit within you.” 

“ Tlu*y do us wrong,” answered the Covenanter; 
“ it is they, perjured as they are, who have* reject- 
ed all law, both divine and civil, and who now per- 
secute us for adherence to t he Solemn League and 
Covenant between God and the kingdom of Scot- 
land, to which all of them, save a few popish ina- 
lignants, have sworn in former days, aud which 
they now burn in the market-places, and tread un- 
der foot in derision. When this Charles Stewart re- 
turned to these kingdoms, did the inalignants bring 
him back ? They had tried it with strong hand, hut 
they failed, J trow. Could James Grahaine of Mon- 
trose, and his Highland caterans, have put him again 
in the place of his father? J think their heads on 
the Westport told another tale for many a long 
day. it was the workers of the glorious work — 
the reformers of the beauty of the tabernacle, that 
called him again to the high place from which his 
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failin’ fell. AihI what, has been our reward? Jn 
tlie words of the prophet, ‘ We looked for peace, 
hut no good came ; and for a time of health, and 
behold trouble — The snorting of his horses was 
heard from Dan; the whole land trembled at the 
sound of the neighing of his strong ones ; for they 
are come, and have devoured the land and all that 
is in it.’ ” 

“ Mr Balfour,” answered Morton, “ I neither 
undertake to subscribe to or refute your complaints 
against the government. I t „have endeavoured to 
repay a debt due to the comrade of my father, Vy 
giving you shelter in your distress, but you will ex- 
cuse me from engaging myself either in your cause, 
or in controversy. I will leave you to repose, and 
heartily wish it were in my power to render your 
condition more comfortable;' « 

“ But I shall see you, I trust, in the morning, 
ere I depart ? — I ain not a man whose bowels yearn 
after kindred and friends of this world. When I 
put iny hand to the plough, I entered into a cove- 
nant with my worldly affections that f should not 
look back on the things I left behind me. Yet the 
son of mine ancient comrade is to me as mine own, 
and I cannot behold him without the deep and firm 
belief, that I shall one day see him gird on his sword 
in the dear and precious cause for which his father 
fought and bled.’' 

With a promise on Morton’s part that he would 
call the refugee when it was time for him to pursue 
bis journey, they parted for the night. 

Morton retired to a few hours rest ; but his ima- 
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filiation, disturbed by the events of the day, did 
not permit liiin to enjoy sound repose. There was 
a blended vision of horror before him, in which li is 
new friend seemed to be a principal actor. The 
fair form of Kditli Hellenden also mingled in his 
dream, weeping', and with dishevelled hair, and ap- 
pearing to call on him for comfort and assistance, 
which ho had not in his power to rentier. lie awoke 
from these un refreshing slumbers with a feverish 
impulse, and a heart which foreboded disaster. 
Tliere was already a tinge of dazzling lustre on the 
vft*ge of the distant lulls, and the dawn was abroad 
in all the freshness of a summer morning. 

<k 1 have slept too long,” he exclaimed to him- 
self, “ and must now hasten to forward the journey 
of this unfortunate fugitive.” 

He dressed himself as fast as possible, opened the 
door of the house with as little noise as he could, 
and hastened to the place of refuge occupied by the 
( Covenanter. Morton entered on tiptoe, for the de- 
termined tone and manner, as well as the unusual 
language and sentiments of this singular individual, 
had struck him with a sensation approaching to awe. 
Ifcdfour was still asleep. A ray of light streamed 
on his uncurtained couch, and showed to Morton 
the working of his harsh features, which seemed 
agitated by some strong internal cause of disturb- 
ance. He had not undressed, lloth his arms worn 
above the bed-cover, the right hand strongly clench- 
ed, and occasionally making that abortive attempt 
to strike which usually attends dreams of violence ; 
the left was extended, and agitated, from time to 
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time, by ;i movement as il repulsing sonic one. The 
perspiration stood on his hro\v, “ like bubbles in a 
lale disturbed stream,'* and these marks of emotion 
were aeeompanied with broken words which esca- 
ped from him at intervals — tfc Thou art taken, 
Judas — thou art taken — Cling not to my knees — 
cling not to my knees — hew him down ! — A priest? 
Ay, a priest o! Huai, to be bound and slain, even 
at the brook Kislion.— Fire arms will not prevail 
against him — Strike — thrust with the eold iron — 
put him out of pain — put him out of pain, were it 
but for tin* sake of his grey hairs.” 

Murk alarmed at the import of these expressions, 
which seemed to hurst from 1dm even in sleep with 
the stern energy accompanying the perpetration of 
Mime net of violenee, Morton shook his guest by 
the shoulder in order to awake him. The 4 first 
words he uttered were, “ Hear me where ye will, 
I will avouch the deed V 9 

J I is glance around having then fully awakened 
him, lie at once assumed all the stern and gloomy 
composure of his ordinary manner, and throwing 
himself on his knees, before speaking to Morton, 
poured forth an ejaculatory prayer for the suifer- 
ing Church of Scotland, entreating that the blood 
of her murdered saints and martyrs might he pre- 
cious in the sight of Heaven, and that the shield 
of the Almighty might he spread over the scatter- 
ed remnant, who, for llis name’s sake, were abiders 
in the wilderness. Vengeance — speedy and ample 
vengeance on the oppressors, was the concluding 
petition of his devotions, which lie expressed aloud 
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in strong 1 and €*ni]ilisitif language, rendered more 
impressive by the Orientalism of Script lire. 

When he had finished his prayer he arose, and, 
taking Morton by the arm, they descended toge- 
ther to the stable, where the Wanderer (to eive 
Burley a title which was often conferred on his 
sect) began to make his horse ready to pursue bis 
journey. When the animal was saddled and bri- 
dled, Burley requested Morton to walk with him 
a gun-shot into the wood, and direct him to the 
rigjit road for gaining f lie moors. Morton readily 
complied, and they walked for some time in silence 
under the shade of some fine old trees, pursuing a 
sort of natural path, which, after passing through 
woodland for about half a mile, led into the hare and 
wild country which extends to the foot of the hills. 

There was little conversation between them, un- 
til at length Burley suddenly asked Morton, u Whe- 
ther the words he had spoken over-night had borne 
fruit in his mind?" 

Morton answered, “ That ho remained of the 
same opinion which he had formerly held, and was 
determined, at least as far and as long as possible, 
to unite tin* duties of a good Christian with those 
of a peaceful subject.” 

u Jn other words," replied Burley, “ you are de- 
sirous to serve both God and Mammon — to he one 
day professing the truth with your lips, and the 
next day in arms, at the command of carnal and 
tyrannic; authority, to shed the blood of those who 
for the truth have forsaken all things ? Think ye,” 
he continued, “ to touch pitch and remain unde- 
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fill'd? to mix in t Iio ranks of maJignants, papists, 
papa-prelatists, lal it inlinarians, and scoffers ; to par- 
tako of their sports, uhich are like tin* moat offer- 
oil unto idols ; to hold intercourse, perchance, with 
their daughters, as the sons of God w it li the daugh- 
ters of men in the world before the Hood — Think 
you, 1 say, to do all these tilings, and yet remain 
free from pollution? 1 say unto you, that all com- 
munication with the enemies of the Church is the 
accursed thing which God hatoth ! Touch not — 
taste not — handle not ! And/ grieve not, young lyan, 
as if yon alone were called upon to subdue your 
carnal affections, and renounce the pleasures which 
are a snare to your feet — J say to you, that the Sou 
of David hath denounced no better lot on the whole 
generation of mankind.” 

He then mounted his horse, and, turning to Mor- 
ton, repeated the text of Scripture, “An heavy yoke 
was ordained for the sons of Adam from the day 
they go out of their mother's womb, till the day that 
they return to the mother of all tilings; from him 
m ho is clothed in blue silk and weareth a crown, 
even to him who weareth simple linen, — wrath, 
onvv, trouble, and unquietness, rigour, strife, and 
fear of death in the time of rest.” 

Having uttered these words he set his horse in 
mot ion, and soon disappeared among the boughs of 
the forest. 

“ Farewell, stern enthusiast,” said Morton, look- 
ing after him ; “ in some moods of my mind, how 
dangerous would be the society of such a compa- 
ction ! ff I am unmoved by bis zeal for abstract 
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doctrines of faith, or rather for a peculiar mode of 
worship, (such was the purport of his reflections,) 
can I lie a man, and a Scotchman, and look with 
indifference on that persecution whir!) has made 
wise men mad ? Was not the cause of freedom, 
civil and religions, that for which my father fought ; 
and shall I do well to remain inactive, or to take 
the part of an oppressive government, if there 
should appear any rational prospect of redressing 
the insufferable wrongs to which my miserable 
countrymen are subjected ? — And yet, who shall 
warrant me that these people, rendered wild by 
persecution, would not, in the hour of victory, he 
as cruel and as intolerant as those by whom they 
are now hunted down? What degree of modera- 
tion, or of mercy, can In* expected from this Hur- 
ley, sV> dist inguished as one of their principal cham- 
pions, and who seems even now to he reeking from 
some recent deed of violence, and to feel stings of 
remorse, which even his enthusiasm cannot altoge- 
ther stifle ? I am weary of seeing nothing hut vio- 
lence and fury around me — now assuming the mask 
of lawful authority, now taking that of religious 
zeal. I am sick of my country — of myself- — of my 
dependent situation — of my repressed feelings — of 
these woods — of that river — of that house — of all 
but — Edith, and she can never be mine! Why should 
I haunt her walks ? — Why encourage my own de- 
lusion, and perhaps hers ? — She can never be mine. 
Her grandmothers pride — the opposite principles 
of our families — my wretched state of dependence 
— a poor miserable* slave, for I have not even the 
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w«i"e9 of a servant — all circumstances give the lie 
to the vain hope that we can ever he united. AVhv 
then protract a delusion so painful ? 

u I5ut I am no slave,” he said aloud, and draw- 
ing himself up to his full stature — “ no slave, in 
one respect, surely. I can change iny abode- — my 
father’s sword is mine, and Europe lies open before 
me, as before him and hundreds besides of my coun- 
trymen, who have filled it with the fame of their 
exploits. Perhaps some lucky chance may raise me 
to a rank with our Ruth vens^ our Lesleys, our iMjn- 
roes, tin* chosen leaders of the, famous Protestant 
champion, Gustavus Adolphus, or, if not, a soldier’s 
life or a soldier’s grave/' 

When he had formed this determination, he 
found himself* near the door of his uncle’s house, 
aiul resolved to lose no time in making him ac- 
quainted with it. 

u Another glance of Edith’s eye, another walk by 
Edith’s side, and my resolution would melt away. 
1 will take an irrevocable step, therefore, and then 
see her for the last time/* 

In this mood he entered the wainscotted parlour, 
in which his uncle was already placed at his morn- 
ing's refreshment, a huge platu of oatmeal porridge, 
with a corresponding allowance of butter-rnilk. Tho 
favourite housekeeper was in attendance, half stand- 
ing, half resting on the hack of a chair, in a posture 
betwixt freedom and respect. The old gentleman 
had been remarkably tall in his earlier days, un ad- 
vantage which he now lost by stooping to such a 
degree, that at a meeting, where there was some 
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dispute concerning the sort of arch which should be 
thrown over si considerable brook, it facetious neigh- 
bour proposed to offer Milnwood a handsome sum 
for his curved backbone, alleging that he would sell 
any thing that belonged to him. Splay feet of 
unusual size, long thin hands, garnished with nails 
which seldom felt the steel, a wrinkled and puck- 
ered visage, the length of which corresponded with 
that of his person, together with a pair of ’little 
sharp bargain-making grey eyes, that seemed eter- 
nally looking out foit their advantage, completed 
the highly unpromising exterior of Mr Morton of 
Milnwood. As it would have been very injudi- 
cious to have lodged a liberal or benevolent dispo- 
sition in such an unworthy cabinet, nature had 
suited his person with a mind exactly in conformity 
with it, that is to say, mean, selfish, and covetous. 

When this amiable personage was aware of the 
presence of his nephew, he hastened, before address- 
ing him, to swallow the spoonful of porridge which 
lie was in the act of conveying to his mouth, and, 
as it chanced to be scalding hot, the pain occasioned 
by its descent down his throat and into his stomach, 
inflamed the ill-humour with which he was already 
prepared to meet his kinsman. 

“ The deil take them that made them !” was his 
first ejaculation, apostrophizing his mess of por- 
ridge. 

“ They’re glide parritch enough,” said Mrs Wil- 
son, “ if ye wad but lake time to sup them. I made 
them mysell ; lmt if folk winna hae patience, they 
should get their thrapples causewayed.” 

VOL. IX. 2 u 
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“Hand your peace, Alison! I was speaking 1 to 
iny nevoy. — ilow is this, sir? And what sort o’ 
scampering gates an* these o’ going on ? Ye were 
not at Inline last night till near midnight." 

u Thereabouts, sir, 1 believe,” answered Morton, 
in an indill’erent tone. 

“ Thereabouts, sir? — What sort of an answer is 
that, sir ? Why came ye na hame when other folk 
left tin* grand ?" 

“ I suppose you know the reason very well, sir,” 
said Morton; “1 had the fortune to he the best 
marksman of the day, and remained, as is iisnaT, to 
give some little entertainment to the other young 
men.” 

“ The deevil ye did, sir I And ye come to tell 
me that to my lace? low pretend to gie enter- 
tainments, that canna come by a dinner except by 
sorning on a carefu’ man like me? lJnt if ye put 
me to charg< k s, Jse work it onto' ye. 1 seenawhy 
ye shouhlna hand the plough, now that tin* plough- 
man has loft us; it wad set ye better than wearing 
tliae green duds, and wasting your siller on powther 
and lead ; it wad put ye in an honest calling, and 
wad keep ye in bread without being bebadden to 
oily ane.” 

“ 1 am very ambitious of learning sucli a calling, 
sir, but I don’t understand driving the plough.” 

“ And what for no ? It's easier than your gun- 
ning and archery that ye like sae week Auld Da- 
vie is ca’ing it e’en now, and ye may be goadsman 
for the first twa or three days, and tak tent ye din- 
nil o’erdrive the owsen, and then ye will be fit to 
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jrang between tlio stilts. Wll ne'er learn younger, 
HI be your caution. I laggie-holm is heavy land, 
and Davie is ower auld to keep the coulter down 
now/’ 

“ ] beg pardon for interrupting you, sir, hut I 
have formed a scheme for myself, which will have 
tin* same effect of relieving you of the burden and 
charge attending my company/’ 

u Ay? Indeed? a scheme o' yours? that must 
he a denf y ane!” said the uncle, with a very pecu- 
liar sneer; u let's hea’*ahont it, lad/’ 

i{ It said in two words, sir. I intend to leave 
this country, and serve abroad, as my father did 
before these unhappy troubles broke out at home. 
His name will not he so entirely forgotten in the 
countries where he ser\ed, hut that it will procure 
his son at least tin* opportunity of trying his for- 
tune as a soldier/’ 

e< Oude be gracious to us !” exclaimed tin* house- 
keeper ; u our young Mr J I any gang abroad ? 11a, 
na ! eh, ua ! that maim never he.” 

Milnwood, entertaining no thought or purpose 
of parting with bis nephew, who was, moreover, 
very useful to him in many respects, was thunder- 
struck at this abrupt declaration of independence 
from a person whose deference to him had hitherto 
been unlimited. He recovered himself, however, 
ini mediately. 

“ And wha do you think is to give you the 
means, young man, for such a wild-goose chase ? 
ISot l, I am sure. 1 can hardly support you at 
hame. And ye wad be marrying, 1’se warrant, as 
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your father did afore ye, too, and sending your 
uncle harm* a pack o’ weans to lx* lighting and skirl- 
ing through tin* house in my auld days, and to take* 
wing and Hee aft* like yoursell, whenever they were 
asked to serve a turn about tin* town ?” 

“ I have no thoughts of ever marrying,” answer- 
ed Henry. 

“ Hear till’ him now!” said tin* housekeeper. 
“ It’s a shame to hear a douce young lad speak iti 
that way, since a’ the warld kens that they maun 
either marry or do Avaur.” 

“ Hand your peace, Alison,” said her master; 
“and you, Harry,” (he added more mildly,) “put 
this nonsense out o’ your head — this comes o’ let- 
ting ye gang a-sodgoring for a day — mind ye hao 
nae siller, lad, for ony sic nonsense plans.” 

“ J beg your pardon, sir, my wants shall bo very 
few ; and would you please to give me the gold 
chain, which the* Margrave gave to my father after 
the battle of Lutzen” 

“ Mercy on us ! the gowd chain ?” exclaimed his 
uncle. 

“ The chain of gowd !” re-echoed the housekeep- 
er, both aghast with astonishment at the audacity 
of the proposal. 

— “ I will keep a few links,” continued the young 
man, “ to remind me of him by whom it w as Avon, 
and the place where he Avon it,” continued Morton ; 
“ the rest shall furnish me the means of fulloAving 
the same career in which my father obtained that 
mark of distinction.” 
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< 4 Men it'n’ powers !” exclaimed the governante, 
c - my ma^tiT wears it every Sunday ! ’ 

u Sunday and Saturday,” added old Alilnwood, 
“ whenever 1 ]>ut on my black velvet. c oat ; and 
AVylie Aluctrickit is partly of opinion it's a kind of 
heir-loom, that rather belangs to tin; head of tin; 
house tlian to tin* immediate descendant. Jt has 
three thousand links; I have* counted thorn a thou- 
sand time's. Its worth three hundred pounds ster- 
|in f, r -” 

£ That is more thafc 1 want, sir; if you choose 
to give nn* the' third part of the money, and five 
links of the* c hain, it will amply serve my purpose, 
and the' rest, will lx* some* slight atonement for the 
expense* and trouble I have* put you to.” 

“ The* laddie's in a creel !” exclaimed his uncle*. 
“ O, sirs, what will become o' the* rigs o' Milnwood 
when I am dead and gain* ! 1 le* would jling the 

c rown of Scotland awa, if he had it.” 

4 ‘ Itemt, sir,” said the old housekeeper, “ T maun 
e'en sav it’s partly yoiiraiu faut. Ve maunna curb 
his head ower snir in neither; and, to he sure, since 
lie* has gam* doiin to tin* ITowtf, ye maim just e’en 
pay the la wing.” 

<k If it he* not ah lino twa dollars, Alison,” said 
the old gentleman, very reluctantly. 

“ I’ll settle* it my sell wi’ Niel Hlaue, the.* lirst time 
I gang down to the clachan,” said Alison, 44 cheaper 
than your honour or Mr Harry can do and then 
whispert'd to lT(*nry, 44 Dimia ve*x him onymair ; J’ll 
pay the lave out o’ the* butter sille*r, and iuie mair 
words about it.” Then proceeding aloud, “ And 
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ye mannna speak o’ the young gentleman Lauding 
the plough; there’s puir distressed whigs enow 
about the country will be glad to do that for a bite 
and a soup — it sets them far better than the like o’ 
him” 

“ And then well hae the dragoons on us,'* said 
Milnwood, “for comforting and entertaining in- 
teiTonun lined rebels ; a bonny strait ye Mad put us 
in ! — But take your breakfast, Harry, and then lay 
by your new green coat, and put oil your Haploch 
grey ; it’s a mail* mensfu’ ajid thrifty dress, ai^I a 
mail* seemly sight, than tliue dangling slops and 
ribbands.” 

Morton left the room, perceiving plainly that he 
had at present no chance of gaining his purpose, 
and, perhaps, not altogether displeased at the ob- 
stacles which seemed to present themselves to his 
leaving the neighbourhood of Tillietudlem. The 
housekeeper followed him into the next room, pat- 
ting him on the back, and bidding him “ he a glide 
bairn, and pit by bis braw things.’* 

“ And I’ll loop doun your hat, and lay by the 
band and ribband,” said the officious dame ; “ and 
yc uiauu never, at no hand, speak o’ leaving the 
land, or of selling the gowd chain, for your uncle 
lias an unco pleasure in looking on you, and in 
counting the links of the chainzie ; and ye ken auld 
folk canna last for ever ; sae the chain, and the 
lands, and a* will bo your ain ae day ; and ye may 
marry ony leddy in the country-side yc like, and 
keep a braw house at Milnwood, for there’s enow 
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o' moans ; and is not that worth waiting for, my 
dow ?” 

Thoro was something in tho Lattor part of the 
prognostic, which sounded so agreeably in tho oars 
of Morton, that ho shook tin; old dame cordially 
by the hand, and assured her lie was much obliged 
by her good advice, and would weigh it carefully 
^before he proceeded to act upon his former resolu- 
tion. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

From seventeen years till now, almost fourscore, 

Here li\e<J [, lmt now live here no more. 

At se\enteen je.irs niriiiy their fortunes seek, 

Hut at fourscore it is too late (l week, 

ul s You 1 /hr il 

We must conduct our readers to the Towor of 
Tillietudlem, to which Lady Margaret iJollenden 
liad returned, in romantic phrase, malecoutent and 
full of heaviness, at the unexpected, and, as she 
deemed it, indelible affront, which had been brought 
upon her dignity by the public miscarriage of Goose 
Gibbie. That imfortunate man-at-arms was forth- 
with commanded to drive his feathered charge to 
the most remote parts of the common moor, and on 
no account to awaken the grief or resentment of his 
lady, by appearing in her presence while the sense 
of the affront was yet recent. 

The next proceeding of Lady Margaret was to 
hold a solemn court of justice, to which Harrison 
and the butler were admitted, partly on the foot- 
ing of witnesses, partly as assessors, to empiire into 
the recusancy of Cuddie Headrigg the ploughman, 
and the abetment which lie had received from his 
mother — these being regarded as the original causes 
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of the disaster which liad befallen the chivalry of 
Tillietudlem. The. charge being fully made out and 
substantiated, Lady Margaret resolved to reprimand 
the culprits in person, and, if she found them im- 
penitent, to extend the censure into a sentence of 
expulsion from the barony* Miss Bellenden alone 
ventured to say any tiling in behalf of the accused, 
But her countenance did not profit them as it might 
have done on any other occasion. For so soon as 
Edith had heard it ascertained that the unfortunate 
cavalier had not suffered in his person, his disaster 
had affected her with an irresistible disposition to 
laugh, which, in spite of Lady Margaret’s indig- 
nation, or rather irritated, as usual, by restraint, 
had broke out repeatedly on her return homeward, 
until her grandmother, in no shape imposed upon 
by tin* several fictitious causes which the young 
lady assigned for her ill-timed risibility, upbraided 
her in very bitter terms with being insensible to 
tbe honour of her family. Miss Ucllenden’s inter- 
cession, therefore, had, on this occasion, little or no 
chance to be listened to. 

As if to evince the rigour of her disposition, 
Lady Margaret, on this solemn occasion, exchanged 
the ivory- headed cane with which she commonly, 
walked, for an immense gold-headed staff* which hatl 
belonged to her father, the deceased Earl of Tor- 
wood, and which, like a sort of mace of office, she 
only made use of on occasions of special solemnity. 
Supported by this awful baton of command, Lady 
Margaret IJellciiden entered the cottage of tile de- 
linquents. 
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There was an air of consciousness about, old 
JNlausp, as she rose from her wicker chair in the 
chimney-nook, not with the cordial alertness of vi- 
sage which used, on other occasions, to express the 
honour sin* felt in the visit of her lady, but with a 
certain solemnity and embarrassment, like an accu- 
sed party on his first appearance in presence of his 
judge, before whom lie is, nevertheless, determined 
to assert his innocence, llor arms were folded, 
her mouth primmed into an expression of respect, 
mingled with obstinacy, her hole mind apparent- 
ly heat up to the solemn interview. With her best 
curtsey to the ground, and a mute motion of reve- 
rence, Mnusc pointed to the chair, which, oji for- 
mer occasions, Lady IMargaret (for the good lady 
was somewhat of a gossip) had deigned to occupy 
for half an hour sometimes at a time, hearing the 
news of the county and of the borough, lbit at 
present her mistress was far too indignant for such 
condescension. She rejected the mute invitation 
with a haughty wave of her hand, and drawing her- 
self up as she spoke, she uttered the following in- 
terrogatory in a tone calculated to overwhelm the 
culprit. 

“ Is it true, Mause, as I am informed by Harri- 
son, Gudyill, and others of my people, that you hae 
taen it upon you, contrary to the faith you owe to 
God and the king, and to me, your natural lady 
and mistress, to keep back your son frae the wap- 
pcu-schaw, held by the order of the sheriff, and to 
return his armour and abnlyiements at a moment 
when it was impossible to find a suitable delegate 
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in his stead, whereby tlie barony of Tidliotudleni, 
baitli in the person of its mistress and indwellers, 
has incurred sic a disgrace and dishonour as hasua 
hefa’eu the family since the days of Malcolm Can- 
more ?" 

Mause’s habitual respect for her mistress was ex- 
treme; she hesitated, and one or two short coughs 
expressed the ditliculty she had in defending her- 
self. 

“ 1 am sure — my leddy — hem, hem ! — I am sure 
I am sorry — very sorry that ony cause of displea- 
sure should hae ucciinld — but my son’s illness*’ 

u I.)inna tell me of your son's illness, Manse 1 
Had he been sincerely unweel, ye would hae been 
at the Tower by daylight to get something that 
wad do him glide ; there are few ailments that I 
haveifti medical recipes for, and that ye ken fu’ 
week” 

“ () ay, my leddy! I am sure ye hae wrought 
wonderful cures; the last thing ye sent Cuddie, 
when In' had the butts, e’en wrought like a charm.” 

“ Why, then, woman, did ye not apply to me, if 
there was ony real need ? — but there was none, ye 
iuuse-hearted vassal that ye are !” 

“ Your leddyship never ca’d me sic a word as 
that before. Olion ! that I sold live to be ca’d 
sae,” she continued, bursting into tears, “ and me 
a born servant o’ the house o’ TillietudJem ! I am 
sure they belie baith Cuddie and me sail*, it they 
said lie wadna fight ower the boots in blude for 
your leddyship and Miss Edith, and the auld Tower 
— ay sold lie, and I would rather see him buried 
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beneath it, Ilian lie suld gie way — but thir ridings 
and wappenschawings, my leddy, I hat* nae broo o’ 
them siva. J can find nan warrant for them what- 
soever.” 

“ Nae warrant for them ?” cried the high-born 
dame. “ Do ye na ken, woman, that ye are hound 
to he liege vassals in all hunting, hosting, watch- 
ing, and warding, when lawfully summoned there- 
to in my name ? Your service is not gratuitous. I 
trow ye hae land for it. — Ye’re kindly tenants; hae 
a cot- house, a kale-yard, and a cow's grass on the 
common. — Few hae been brought farther ken, and 
ye grudge your son suld gie me a day's service in 
the field?” 

“ Na, my leddy — na, my leddy, it’s no that,” ex- 
claimed iMause, greatly embarrassed, “ but ane cau- 
na serve twa maisters ; and, if the truth maun e'en 
come out, there’s Ane abune wluise commands I 
maun obey before your leddyship's. I am sure I 
would put neither king’s nor kuisur’s, nor ony earth- 
ly creature's, afore them.” 

“ How mean ye by that, ye auld fnle woman? 
— D’ye think that I order ony tiling against con- 
science ?” 

“ I dinna pretend to say that, my leddy, in re- 
gard o’ your leddysbip’s conscience, which has been 
brought up, as it were, wi’ prelatic principles ; but 
ilka ane maun walk by the light o’ their ain ; and 
mine,” said Mause, waxing bolder as the conference 
became animated, “ tells me that 1 suld leave a’ — 
cot, kale-yard, and cows grass — and sulfor a’, ra- 
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tlior than that I or mine should put on harness in 
an imhiwfu' cause,” 

“ Unlawfu’ !” exclaimed her mistress ; “ the cause 
to which you are called by your lawful leddy and 
mistress — by the command of the king — by the 
writ of the privy council — by the order of the lord- 
lieutenant — by tin* w arrant of the sheriff?” 

“ Ay, my leddy, nae doubt; but no to displea- 
sure your leddyship, ye’ll mind that then* was ance 
a king in Scripture they ca d Nebuchadnezzar, and 
ho set up a golden ini age in the plain o’ Dura, as 
it might be in the hangh yonder by the water-side, 
where the array were warned to meet yesterday; 
and the* princes, and the governors, and the cap- 
tains, and the judges tliemselis, forby the treasu- 
rer-, the counsellors, and the sheriffs, w ere warned 
to tl.v dedication thereof, and commanded to fall 
down and worship at the sound of the cornet, flute, 
harp, sackbut, psaltery, and ad kinds of music.” 

“ And what o’ a* this, ye fule wife? Or what 
had Nebuchadnezzar to do with the wappcn-schaw 
of the Upper Ward of Clydesdale ?” 

“ Only just thus far, my leddy,” con tinned Manse, 
firml) , “ that prelacy is like the great golden image 
in the plain of Dura, and that as HJiadracli, Me- 
shacli, and Abeduego, were borne out in refusing 
to how down and worship, so neither shall Cuddy 
Headrigg, your leddyship’s poor ploughman, at 
least wi’ his auld mither's consent, make murgeons 
or denny-fleclions, as they ca* them, in the house 
of the prelates and curates, nor gird him wi armour 
to fight in their cause, either at the sound of ket- 
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tie-drums, organs, bagpipes, or ony oilier kind ol* 
music whatever.” 

Iwsuly Margaret Uhdlenden heard this exposition 
ol' Scripture with the greatest possible indignation, 
as well as surprise. 

“ I see which way the wind blaw s,' she exclaim- 
ed, alter a pause of astonishment ; the evil spit if, 
of the year sixteen hundred and forty-twa is at 
walk again as merrily as ever, and ilka uuld wife 
in the chiniley-neuck will be for knapping doctrine 
wi' doctors o’ divinity and the godly lathers o’ the 
church.*’ ' 

“ If your leddyship means the bishops and cu- 
rates, I’m sure they hac been but stepfathers to 
the Kirk o’ Scotland. And, since* your leddyship is 
pleased to speak o’ parting wi' tis, J am free to tell 
you a piece o’ my mind in another article. .Your 
leddyship and the steward hae been pleased to pro- 
pose that my son (hiddie sold work in the barn wi’ 
a new-fangled machine * for dighting the corn frae 
the chalf, thus impiously thwarting the will of J_)i- 
\ine Providence, by raising wind for your leddy- 
ship's ain particular use by human art, instead of 
soliciting it by prayer, or waiting patiently for what- 
ever dispensation of wind Providence was pleased 
to send upon the slieeli ng-li ill. j\ow r , myleddy" — 

“ Tlie woman would drive ony reasonable being 

* Probably something .similar to the barn-f.mneis now used 
for winnowing corn, which wen* not, however, used in their 
present shape until about 1731). They wen* objected to h> the 
more rigid sectaries on their first introdiu tion, upon such j ca- 
mming as that of honest Muuse in the text. 
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(Lift !” said Lady Margaret ; then resuming her 
I ono of authority :md indill'erenee, she concluded, 
u Wed, Mai^e, HI just end where J sucl hae be- 
gun — ye’re owor learned and owor godly for uie 
to dispute wi’ ; sac* I have just this to say, — either 
Caddie must attend musters when lie’s lawfully 
warned hy the ground officer, or the sooner he and 
you Hit and cpiit my hounds the* better; there’s nae 
scarc ity o’ auld wives or ploughmen; hut, if there 
were, I had rather that the rigs of Tillietiidlem 
harenaething hilt wiiujle-straes and sandylavrocks* 
than that they were ploughed hy rebels to the 

Ivintf.” 

“ Aweel, my leddy,” said Manse, “ I was born 
here, and thought to die where my father died ; 
and your leddyship has he<*n a hind mistress, I’ll 
ne’er deny that, and i’se ne’er cease to pray for you, 
and for Miss Edith, and that ye may lie brought to 
see the error of jour ways, ft Slit still” 

“ The error of my ways !” interrupted Lady Mar- 
garet, much incensed' — “ The error of w// ways, ye 
uncivil woman?” 

u On, ay, my leddy, we arc* blinded that live in 
this valley of tears and darkness, and lo»‘* V ower 
mony errors, grit folks as weed as sma’ — hut, as J 
said, my pair heiinisou will rest wi’ you and yours 
wherever I am. T will he wae to hear o’ your af- 
fliction, and blithe to hear o’ your prosperity, tem- 
poral and spiritual. 13ut 1 ranna prefer the com- 
mands of an earthly mistress to those of a heavenly 


Bent-grass and hand-lurks. 
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master, and sae 1 am cVn ready to suffer for righte- 
ousness’ sake.” 

“ It is very well,” said Lady Margaret, turning 
her hark iri great displeasure; “ ye ken my will, 
JNlause, in the matter. I’ll liae nae whiggery in the 
barony of Tillietudlem — the next thing wad he to 
set up a conventicle in my very withdrawing room.” 

Having said this, she departed, with an air of 
great dignity; and Manse, giving way to feelings 
whieh she had suppressed during the interview, — 
for she, like her mistress, had her own feeling of 
pride, — now lifted up her v/ure and wept aloud. 

Caddie, whose malady, real or pretended, still 
detained him in bed, lay perdu during all this con- 
ference, snugly ensconced within his hoarded bed- 
stead, and terrified to death lest Lady Margaret, 
whom hr held in hereditary reverence, should have 
detected his presence, and bestowed on him person- 
ally some of those hitter reproaches with which she 
loaded his mother. JJut as soon as lie thought her 
ladyship fairly out of hearing, he bounced up in his 
nest. 

“ The foul fa’ ye, that 1 suld say sac,” he cried 
out to his mother, “ for a lniig-tongned flavoring 
wife, as my father, honest man, aye ca d ye ! Could- 
lia ye let the leddy alane wi’ your whiggery ? And 
I was e’en as great a gomcral to let ye persuade me 
to lie up here amang the blankets like a luncheon, 
instead o* gaun to the wappcn-schaw like other folk. 
Odd, but I put a trick on ye, for 1 was out at the 
window-bole when your auld back was turned, and 
avva down by to hae a baff at the popinjay, and I 
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shot within twa ou t. I cheated the leddy fnr your 
clavers, hut I wasna garni to cheat my joe. Hut 
slu* may marry Adiae she likes now, for I’m clean 
dung ower. This is a warn* dirdum than we got 
j'rae Mr Gudyill wlien ye me refuse to eat 

the plum-porridge on YuImwIj as if it were ony 
matter to (Hod or man whetlier a ploughman had 
suppit on minehed pies or sour sojvens.” 

u (), whisht, my bairn, whisht,” replied Manse ; 
66 thou kensua about, time tilings — Jt was forbid- 
den meat, things dedicated to set days and holi- 
days, which are inhibited to the use of protestant 
Christians.'’ 

“ And now,” continued her son, “ ye hae brought 
the teddy licrsell on our hands! — An J could hut 
hae gotten some decent claes in, I wad hae spang- 
ed*>ut o’ bed, and tauld her I wad ride where she 
liked, night or day, an she wad but leave us the 
free house and the yaird, that grew the best early 
kale in the liaill country, and the cow’s grass.” 

“ O wow! my winsome bairn, Cuddle,” conti- 
nued the old dame, “ murmur not at the dispensa- 
tion; never grudge suffering in the glide cause.” 

“ Hut what ken 1 if the cause is glide or no, 
mither,” rejoined Cuddie, “ for a’ ye blceze out sae 
muckle doctrine about it? It’s clean beyond my 
comprehension a'thcgithcr. 1 see nae sae muckle 
ditference at ween the twa ways o’t as a the folk 
pretend. It s very true tin; curates read aye the 
same words ower again ; and if they be right words, 
wlmt for no? A gude tale’s no the waur o* being 
twice tauld, 1 trow ; and a body has aye the better 
* r 2 
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chance to understand it. Every body’s no sae gleg 1 
at the uptake as ye are yoursell, rnitlier.” 

“ (), my dear Cuddie this is the sairest distress 
of a’,” said tin* anxious mother — “ O, how aften 
have I shown ye the difference between a pure 
evangelical doetrii , .,w J ane that’s corrupt wi’ hu- 
man inventions? 1 r if bairn, if no for your uin 

Haul’s sake, yet for m y g rey hairs” 

u Weed, mither,” said Euddie, interrupting her, 
“ what need ye inak sae m tickle din about it ? I hae 
aye dune whate’er ye bade me, and gaed to kirk 
whare’er ye likit on the Sundays, and fended weei 
for ye in the ilka days besides. And that's what 
vexes me mail* than a* the rest, when I think how I 
am to fend for ye now in time brickie times. I am 
no clear if I can plough ony place but the Mains 
and Mucklewhame, at least 1 never tried ony other 
gruud, and it wadna come natural to me. And nae 
neighbouring heritors will daur to take us, after 
being turned ail time bounds for non-enormity.” 

“ Non-conformity, hinnie,” sighed Manse, “ is 
the name that time warhlly men gie us.” 

“ Weed, aweel — we ll liae to gang to a far coun- 
try, maybe twall or fifteen miles aft*. J could be a 
dragoon, nae doubt, for i can ride and play wi’ the 
broadsword a bit, but ye wad be roaring about your 
blessing and your grey hairs.” (Here Mause’s ex- 
clamations became extreme.) “ Weel, weel, 1 but 
spoke o’t; besides, ye’re ower auld to be sitting 
cocked up oil a baggage-waggon wi’ Eppie Dum- 
blane, the corporal’s wife. Sae what's to come o’ us 
I canna weel see — I doubt I’ll hae to tak the lull* 
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wi’ the wild whigs, as lliey ca’ thorn, and then it 
a v i 1 1 he my hit to be shot down like a mawkiu at 
some dikeside, or to be sent to heaven wi’ a Saint 
.Johnstone's tippit about my hanse,” 

“ (), my honnie Cuddie,” said the zealous Manse, 
“forbear sir carnal, self-see dug' language, whilk is 
just a misdoubting o’ Providence — I have not seen 
• the sou of tin* righteous begging his bread, sae 
says the text ; and your father was a donee honest, 
man, though somewhat warldly in his dealings, and 
cumbered about earthly things, e’en like yoursell, 

%j<> ! ” 

“A week" said (kiddie, after a little considera- 
tion, “ I see but ae gatefor’t, and that's a canid coal 
to bhiw at, mithcr. Mowsomevor, mitber, ye hae 
some guess o’ a wee bit kindness that’s at ween Miss 
Kdith and young Mr Henry Morton, that sold be 
ca'd young Milnwood, and that f hae whiles carried 
a bit book, or maybe a bit letter, quietly atween 
them, and made believe never to ken wha it cam 
frae, though [ kend brawly. There's wliiles con- 
veiiienre in a body looking a wee stupid — and I 
have aften seen them walking at e’en on the little 
path by Pinglewood-bimi ; but naebody ever kend 
a word about it frae (juddie; I ken I’m gay thick 
in the bead, but I’m as honest as our auld fore-hand 
ox, puir fallow, that 1 11 ne’er work ony mair — I 
hope they'll be as kind to him that come aliint ine 
as 1 hae been. — But, as I was saying, we’ll awa 
down to Milnwood and tell Mr Harry our distress 
They want a ploughman, and the grund’s no unlike 
our ain — I am sure Mr Harry will stand my part, 



344 TALES 01' MY LANDLORD. 

for lie’s a land-hearted gentleman. — I’ll got hut lit- 
tle penny-fee, for his uncle, auld Nippio Milnwood, 
has as close a grip as till* deil hhnsoll. I>ut \vo’l> 
aye win a hit bread, and a drap hale, and a fire-side 
and theehing ower our head*., and that’s a’ we’ll 
want for a season. — Sac get up, niither, and sort 
your things to gang away ; for since sac it is that 
gang we maun, I wad like ill to wait till .Mr Har- 
rison and auld Gudyill earn to pit us out by the lug 
and the horn.” 
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CHAPTER VIII. 


Tin* d(‘\il ji piirit.m, or any tliin» rise lie h, lull a litne-sorvor. 

Twelfth Alight, 


It was evening \Wien Mr Henry Morton per- 
ceived ail old woman, wrapped in her tartan plaid, 
supported hy a stout, stupid-looking fellow, in hod- 
din-grey, approach the house of Miluwood. Old 
Mause made her courtesy, hut Cuddie took the lead 
in addressing Morton. Indeed, he had previously 
stipulated with his mother that he was to manage 
matters his own way ; for though he readily allow- 
ed his general inferiority of understanding, and 
filially submitted to the guidance of his mother on 
most ordinary occasions, yet he said, “ For getting 
a service, or getting forward in the warld, he could 
somegate gar the wee pickle sense lie had gang 
muckle farther than liers, though she could crack 
like ony minister o’ them a . ’ 

Accordingly, lie thus opened the conversation 
with young Morton: 

u A braw night this for the rye, your honour; 
the west park will he breering bravely this eVn.” 

“ I do not doubt it, Cuddie; but what can have 
brought your mother — this is your mother, is it 
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not ?” (Cuddie nodded.) “ What ran have brought, 
your mother and you down tin* water so late?” 

“ Troth, stir, just what gars the auld wives trot 
— neshessity, stir — I’m seeking for service, stir.^ 

“ For service, (kiddie, and at tins time of the 
year? how comes that?” 

Manse could forbear no longer. Proud alike 
of her cause si.id Jier sufferings, she commenced 
with an alfecled humility of toms “ It has j>leased 
Heaven, an it like your honour, to distinguish us 
by a visitation” 

“ Deifs in tin* wife and nab glide!” whispered! 
(kiddie to his mother, “ an ye come out wi* your 
whiggery, they’ll no dam* ojien a door to ns through 
the hail I country!” Then aloud and addressing 
Morton, “ My mother’s auld, stir, and she has ra- 
ther forgotten hersell in speaking to my leddy, that 
canna weed hide to he contradickit, (as I ken line- 
body likes it if they could help themsells) cspoeial- 
ly hy her ain folk, — and Mr Harrison the steward, 
and (iudyill the Imtler, they’re no very fond o’ us, 
and it’s ill sitting at Rome and striving wi’ the 
Pope; sae I thought it best to flit before ill came 
to waur — and here’s a wee bit line to your honour 
frae a friend will maybe say some mail* about it.” 

Morton took the billet, and crimsoning up to the 
ears, between joy and surprise, read these words : 
“ If you can serve these poor helpless people, you 
will oblige F. 13.” 

It was a few instants before be could attain com- 
posure enough to ask, “ And what is your object, 
Cuddle? and how can 1 be of use to you?” 
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t£ Warfc, stir, wark, and a service, is my object 
— a Ini beiid for my lnither and mysell — we hae 
glide plenishing o’ tmr aiu, if we had the cast o' a 
< art to bring it. down — and milk and meal, and 
greens cno \v, for I’m gay gleg at meal-time, ami 
sue is in v mither, king may it he sac — And, lor the 
penny-fee and a’ that, I'll just leave it to the laird 
"and you. 1 ken jell no see a poor lad wranged, if 
je can help it.' 

Morton shook his head- For the meat and 
lodging, Cuddie, I think I cun promise something; 
hut the jienny-fee will he a hard chapter, J donht."’ 

“ I’ll tak my chance o't, stir, 1 rejdicd the candi- 
date for serviie, ^rather than gang down about 
Hamilton, or ony sic far country.” 

“ Well ; step into tin* kitchen, Cuddie, and i ll 
do vfliat J can for yon.’ 

The negotiation was not without, difficulties. 
Morton had iirst to bring over the housekeeper, 
wlm made a thousand objections, as usual, in order 
to have the pleasure of being besought and entreat- 
ed : hut, when she was gained over, n was compa- 
ratively easy to induce old Milnwood to accept of a 
servant, whose wages were to be in his own option. 
An outhouse was, therefore, assigned to Manse and 
her son for their habitation, and it was settled that 
they were for the time to he admitted to eat of 
the frugal fare provided for the family, until their 
own establishment should he completed. As for 
Morton, he exhausted his own very slender stock 
of money in order to make Caddie such a present, 
under the name of dries , as might show his sense 
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of the value of the recommendation delivered to 
him. 

“ And now we're settled mice m;iir,” said Caddie 
to his mother, “ and if were no sac hien and com- 
fortable as we were up yonder, yet Tile's life ony 
gate, and we re wi’ decent kirk-gauging folk o' your 
ain persuasion, mither; there w ill be nae quarrel- 
ling about that/’ 

“Of ///// persuasion, humic!” said tlie too-en- 
lightened Manse; “ Avails me for thy blindness and 
theirs. O, Ouddie, they are but in tin* court of the 
Gentiles, and will ne’er win iarther ben, [ doubt; 
they are but little better than the prelatisfcs thorn- 
sells. They wait on the ministry of that blinded 
man, Peter Poundtexl, mice a precious teacher of 
the Word, but now a backsliding 1 pastor, that has, 
for the sake of stipend and family maintenance 1 , for- 
saken the strict path, and pane astray after the black 
Indulgence. O, my son, bad ye but profited by the 
gospel doctrines ye hae heard in the Glen of JJon- 
gouiiar, frae the dear JRiehard Uunibleberry, that 
sweet youth, who su Herod martyrdom in the Grass- 
market, afore Candlemas ! Didna ye hear him say, 
that Erastianism was as bad as Prelacy, and that 
the indulgence was as bad as Erastianisiu ? ” 

“ lieard ever ony body the like o' this!” inter- 
rupted Caddie; “ we ll be driven out o’ bouse and 
ha’ again afore we ken where to t urn oursells. Wee) 
mither, I liae just ae word mail* — An i hear ony 
mail* o’ your din — afore folk, that is, for l din tin 
mind your clavers mysell, they aye set me sleeping 
—but if I hear ony mair din afore folk, as 1 was 
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saying*, about Pound! exts and Itmnbleberrios, and 
doctrines and maliguants, J’se e'en Inrn a single 
sndger mysell, or maybe a sergeant or a captain, it' 
ye plague nu* the mair, and lot Pumbleherry and 
yon gang to tin* deil thegithor. 1 ne’er gat ony 
glide by his dot trine, as ye ea’t, but a sour tit o’ the 
baits w \' sitting aiming the wat moss-bags for four 
hours at a yoking, and the leddy cured me w'f some 
hickory-pickery ; mair by token, an sin? liad kend 
bow I came by the disorder, she wadna hae been 
in sic a hurry to mend it/’ 

Although groaning in spirit over the obdurate? 
and impenitent state, as she thought it, of her son 
Cuddie, Manse durst neither urge* him farther on 
tlie topic, nor altogether neglect the warning lie had 
given her. She knew the disposition of her deceased 
helpmate, whom this survivingpledge of their union 
greatly resembled, and remembered, that although 
submitting implicitly in most thing*, to her boast of 
superior acuteness, Ju* used oil certain occasions, 
when dri\eu to extremity, to be seizin] with tits of 
obstinacy, which neither remonstrance, flattery , nor 
threats, were capable of overpowering. Trembling, 
therefore, at the very possibility of Cuddie s tulfil- 
Jing bis threat, she put a guard over her tongue, and 
even when Poundtext was commended in her pre- 
sence, as an able and fructifying preacher, sin* had 
the good sense to suppress tin* contradiction which 
thrilled upon her tongue, and to express her senti- 
ments no otherwise than by deep groans, which the 
hearers charitably construed to flow from a vivid 
recollection of the more pathetic parts of liis liomi- 
Vol. lx. 2 <; 
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lies. ITow long 1 she* could have repressed her feel- 
ings it is difficult to say. An unexpected accident 
relieved her from the necessity. 

The Laird of Alilmvood kept up all old fashions 
which wen* connected with economy. It was, 
therefore, still tin* custom in his house, as it had 
been universal in Scotland about fifty years Indore, 
that the domestics, after having placed the dinner 
cm the tahle, sate down at the lower end of the 
hoard, and partook of the share which was assign- 
ed to them, in company with their masters. On 
the day, therefore, after Cuddie s arrival, being '.he 
third from the opening of this narrative, old Ko- 
bin, who was holler, valrt-de-chamhre, footman, 
gardener, and what not, in the house of IMiluwood, 
placed on the table an immense charger of broth, 
thickened with oatmeal and eolew'orl, in .which 
ocean ofliquid was indistinctly discovered, by close 
observers, two or three short ribs of lean mutton 
sailing to and fro. Tw o huge baskets, one of bread 
made of barley and pease, and one of oat-cakes, 
Hanked this standing dish. A large boiled salmon 
would now-a-days have indicated more liberal 
house-keeping ; but at that period salmon was 
caught in such plenty in the considerable rivers iu 
Scotland, that instead of being accounted a delica- 
cy, it was generally applied to feed the servants, 
who are said sometimes to have stipulated that they 
should not be required to eat a food so luscious and 
surfeiting in its quality above live times a-week. 
The large blackjack, filled with very small beer of 
Miluwood’s own browing, was allowed to the com- 



OLD M OUT AT TTV. 


351 

puny at discretion, as wore tlio bannocks, cakes, and 
I »r< it 1 1 ; but the mutton was reserved for the heads 
of the family, Mrs Wilson included: and a mea- 
sure of ale, somewhat desen ing the name, was set 
apart in a silver tankard for their exchisi\e use. 
A huge kehhoek, (a ( liee^e, that is, made with ewe- 
milk mixed with row s milk,) and a jar of salt hut- 
ter, Avere in common to the company. 

To enjoy this exquisite cheer, was placed, at the 
head of the table, the old Laird himself, with his 
nephew on the one side, and the favourite house- 
keeper on the other. At a long- interval, and be- 
neath the salt of course, sate old Robin, a meagre, 
half-starved serving-man, rendered cross and crip- 
ple by rheumatism, and a dirty drab of a house- 
maid, whom list* had rendered callous to the daily 
exercltat ions which her temper underwent at the 
hands of her master and Mrs Wilson. A barn- 
man, a white-headed cow-herd hoy, with Ciuhlie 
the new ploughman and his mother, completed the 
party. The other labourers belonging to tin* pro- 
perty resided in their own houses, happy at least 
in this, that if their cheer was not more delicate 
than that which we have described, they could 
eat their fill, unwatched by the sharp, envious grey 
eyes of Milnwood, w hich seemed to measure the 
quantity that each of his dependents swallow ed, as 
closely as if their glances attended each mouthful 
in its progress from the lips to the stomach. This 
close inspection was unfavourable to Cuddie, who 
sustained much prejudice in his now master’s opi- 
nion, by the sileift celerity with which he caused 
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flip victuals to disappear before him. And pvor and 
anon Miluwood turned his eyes from tin* huge 
feeder to cast indignant glances upon Ids nephew, 
whose repugnance to rustic labour was the princi- 
pal cause of his needing* a ploughman, and who hud 
been the direct means of his hiring 1 this very cor- 
morant. 

(C Pay thee wages, quotha ?” said Mi In wood to 
himself, — Thou wilt eat in a week the value of 
mail* than thou eaust work lor in a month.” 

Those disagreeable ruminations were interrupt- 
ed by a loud knocking at the outer-gate. It was 
a universal custom in Scotland, that, when the fa- 
mily was at dinner, the outer-gate of the court- 
yard, if there was one, and if not, the door of the 
house itself, was always shut and looked, and only 
guests of importance, or persons upon urgent’' busi- 
ness, sought or received admittance at that time.* 
The family of Milnwood wen* therefore' surprised, 
and, in the unsettled state of the times, something 
alarmed, at the earnest and repeated knocking with 
which the gate was now assailed. Airs Wilson ran in 
person to the door, and, having reconnoitred those 
who were so clamorous for admittance, through 
some secret aperture with which most Scottish 
door-ways were furnished for the express purpose, 
she returned wringing her hands in great dismay, 
exclaiming, “ The red-coats ! the red-coats !” 

“ itobin — Ploughman — what ca’ they ye? — 
Bariisman — Nevoy Marry — open the door, open 


This was a point of hh-h etiquette. See Note, p. 37k 
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the door !’’ exclaimed old Miluwood, snatching up 
and slipping into his pocket tin* two or t hree >il\ or 
spoons with whicli the upper end oi* 1 1n* table was 
garnished, ihoso benealh the salt being of goodly 
horn. “ Speak thorn lair, sirs — Lord love ye, speak 
them fair — they winna hide throwing- — we n* a’ har- 
ried — we' re a' harried ! ’ 

• While tin* servants admitted the t/oopers, whose 
oaths and threats already indicated resentment at 
the delay they had been put. to, (.kiddie took the 
opportunity to whisper to his mother, “ Now, ye 
daft anld earline, mu* yoursell deaf- — ye hae made 
us a’ deaf ere now — and let me* speak for ye. \ 
wad like* ill to got my neck raxed tor an auld wife’s 
dashes, though ye be our mither." 

“ O, hinny, ay ; I’se he silent or thou sail come 
to ill,*’ was the corresponding whisper of Clause 
u hut bethink ye, my dear, them that deny the 
Word, tin* Word N'di deny” — 

tier admonition was cut short by the entrance 
of the Life-(3uardsmeii, a party of four troopers, 
commanded by Bothwoll. 

In they tramped, making a tremendous clatter 
upon the stone-floor with the iron-shod heels of 
their large jack-hoots, and the clash and clang of 
their long, heavy, basket-hilled broadswords. Miln- 
wood and his housekeeper trembled, from well- 
grounded apprehensions of the system of exaction 
and plunder carried on during these domiciliary 
visits. Henry Morton was discomposed with more 
special cause, for lie remembered that lie stood an- 
swerable to the laws for having harboured Barley, 
2 q2 
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The widow Manse fTeadrigg, between fear for kel- 
son's life and an overstrained and enthusiastic zeal, 
which reproached her for consenting even tacitly 
to belie her religions sentiments, was in a strange 
quandary. The other servants quaked tor they 
knew not well what, (kiddie alone, with the look 
of supreme indifference and stupidity which a Scot- 
tish peasant c;tn at times assume as a mask for con-> 
siderahle shrewdness and craft, continued to swallow 
large spoonfuls of his broth, to command which he 
had drawn within his sphere the largo vessel that 
contained it, and helped himself, amid the contu- 
sion, to a sevenfold portion. 

44 What is your pleasure here, gentlemen ?” said 
JNIilnwood, humbling himself before the satellites of 
power. 

44 Wo romo in behalf of the king,” answered 
Bothwell ; 4 ‘ why the devil did you keep us so long 
standing at the door?” 

‘ 4 We were at dinner,” answered Mila wood, 44 and 
the door was locked, as is usual in landward towns * 
in this country. 1 am sure, gentlemen, if I hud 
kend ony servants of our glide king had stood at 
the door — I hit wad ye please to drink some ale — 
or some brandy — or a cup of canary sack, or claret 
wine ?” making a pause between each offer as long 
as a stingy bidder at an auction, who is loath to 
advance his offer for a favourite lot. 

* Tilt* Scots retain 1 lie live of Ihe word town in itv compre- 
hensive Saxon meaning, a", a plate of habitation. A mansion 
or a farm house, though Militant, is tailed the town, A land- 
ward town is a dwelling situated in the country. 
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u Clar(»t for me,” said one* fellow. 

E like ale better,” said .mother, ec provided it 
is ri«* lit juice* of John Barleycorn.” 

u I Setter never was malted,” said Milnwood ; “ I 
ean hardly say sac* lniiekle for the claret. It’s thin 
and canid, ge*ntlenie*n.” 

“ Brandy will cure that,” said a third fellow ; “ a 
glass of brand y to three glasses of* wine prevents 
the ruriniirring in the; stomach.” 

“ Brandy, ale*, sack, and claret ? — we’ll try them 
all,” said Bothwell, “and stick to that which is best, 
'll lore’s good sense? ill that, if the damndest whig 
in Scotland had said it.” 

Hastily, yet with a reluctant quiver of his mus- 
cle's, Milnwood lugged out. two ponderous keys, and 
delivered them to the governante. 

a •The* housekeeper,” said ltolhwell, taking a seat, 
and throwing himself upon it, “ is neither so young 
nor so handsome' as to tempt a man to follow her to 
the gaunt ree'N, and devil a one here* is there worth 
sending in her plac e*. — What’s this ? — m<*at ?” 
(searching with a fork among the* hroth, and fish- 
ing up a cutle't of mutton) — “ 1 think I could c*al 
a hit — why, it’s as tough as if the* devil’s dam had 
liatclie'd it.” 

u If there is any tiling hedte*r in the house, sir,” 
said Milnwood, alarmed at these symptoms of dis- 
approbation — 

u j\o, no,” said Bothwell, “ it’s not worth while, 
J must proceed to business. — You attend Pound- 
text, the presbyteriau parson, 1 understand, Mr 
Morton ?” 
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Mr Morton lmstmed to slide in a confession and 
apology. 

“ I3y tlio indulgence of his gracious majesty and 
tin* government, for l wad do nothing out of law — 

I hac nae objection whatever to 1 lit* establishment 
of a moderate episcopacy, hut only that I am a 
country-bred man, and the ministers arc a hameher 
kind of folk, and 1 ran follow their doctrine holler;* 
and, with reverence, sir, it’s a mail* frugal establish- 
ment for tin* country.” 

“ Well, I rare nothing about that,*’ said Ijoth- 
wcll ; “ they an* indulged, and t hero’s an cud of il ; 
hut, for my part, if 1 were to give the law, never 
a crop-ear d cur of the whole pack should hark in 
a Scotch pulpit. However, I am to obey com- 
mands. — There comes the liquor; put il down, my 
good old lady/' • 

lie decanted about one-half of a quart bottle of 
claret into a wooden quaigh or bicker, and took it 
oft' at a draught. 

<k You did your good wine injustice, my friend; 
— it’s better than your brandy, though that’s good 
too. Will you pledge me to the king’s health >” 

“ With pleasure,” said Miluwood, “ in ale, — hut 
I never drink claret, and keep only a very little for 
some honoured friends.” 

“ Like me, I suppose,” said JJothwell ; and then, 
pushing the bottle to Henry, he said, “ Here, young 
man, pledge you the king’s health.” 

Henry filled a moderate glass in silence, regard- 
less of the hints and pushes of his uncle, which 
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seemed to indicate that lie ought to have followed 
his example, in preferring beer lo wine. 

“ Well,” said linthwell, “have ye all drank the 
toast ? — What is that old wife about ? (live her 
a glass of brandy, sin* shall drink the king’s health, 

— - 

44 If your honour pleases,” said Cnddie, with 
‘great stolidity of aspect, “ this is lify mither, stir ; 
and she's as deaf as Corra-linn ; we canna male her 
hear day nor door ; but if your honour pleases, l 
am ready to drink the king s health for her in as 
inony glasses of brandy as ye think neshessary.’* 

“ I dare swear you an*,” answered Hotliwell ; 
44 you look like a fellow that would stick to brandy 
. — help thyself, man ; all’s free where’er I come. — ■ 
Tom, help tin* maid to a comfortable cup, though 
sheVbut a dirty jilt neither. I "ill round once more 
* — Here’s to our noble commander, Colonel (iraham 
of Claverhouse ! — What tin* devil is the old woman 
groaning* for ? Sin* looks as very a whig as ever 
sate on a hill-side- — Do you renounce the Covenant, 
good woman ?” 

“ Whilk Covenant is your honour meaning? Is 
it the Covenant of Works, or the Covenant of 
Grace ?” said Cuddic, interposing. 

“ Any covenant ; all covenants that ever were 
hatched,” answered the trooper. 

44 Mither,” cried Cnddie, affecting to speak as to 
a deaf person, 44 the gentleman wants to ken it ye 
will remittee the Covenant of Works ?” 

44 With all my heart, Cuddic,” said Mause, “ and 
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pray that my feet may be* delivered from tlie snare 
thereof.” 

“ 001110,” said IJothwell, u the old dame lias 
come more frankly oil’ tlum I expected. Another 
cup round, and then we ll proceed to business.' — 
Vou have all heard, i suppose, of the horrid and 
barbarous murder committed upon t lie person of 
the Archbishop of St Andrews, by ten or eleven 
armed fanatics ?” 

All started and looked at each other ; at length 
Miluwood himself answered, “ They had beard of 

0 * 0 

some such misfortune, but were in hopes it had not 
been true.” 

“ There is tlie relation published by govern- 
ment, old gentleman ; what do you think of it ?” 

tfc Think, sir? \Vh- — wh — whatever the council 
please to think of it,” stammered JMilnwood/ 

“ I desire to have your opinion more explicitly, 
my friend,” said the dragoon, authoritatively. 

Miln wood's eyes hastily glanced through the pa- 
per to pick out the strongest expressions of censure 
with which it abounded, in gleaning which he was 
greatly aided by their being printed in italics. 

“ 1 think it a — bloody and execrable — -murder 
and parricide — devised by hellish and implacable 
cruelty- — utterly abominable, and a scandal to the 
land.” 

“ Well said, old gentleman 1 ” said tin* querist — 
“ Here’s to thee, and I wish you joy of your good 
principles. You owe me a cup of thanks for having 
taught you them ; nay, thou slialt pledge me in 
thine own sack — sour ale sits ill upon a loyal sto- 
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much. — Now comes your turn, young man ; wluit 
think you of tlm matter in hand ?” 

“ T should have little objection to answer you,” 
said Ilenry, “ if 1 knew what right you had to put 
the (ju’estion.” 

“ The Lord preserve us !” said the old house- 
keeper, “ to ask tin* like o’ that at a trooper, when 
■a’ folk ken they do whatever they like through the 
haill country w i’ man and woman, beast and body.” 

The old gentleman exclaimed, in the same hor- 
ror at his nephew’s audacity- tk Hold your peace, 
sii, or answer the gentleman discreetly. Do you 
mean to alfront the king’s authority in the person 
of a sergeant of the Life-Ciiiards ?” 

“ Silence, all of you !” exclaimed Dothwell, stri- 
king his hand fiercely on the table — “ Silence, every 
one < f you, and hear me ! — You ask mo for my 
right to examine you, sir (to Henry j ; my cockade 
and my broadsword are my commission, and a hot- 
ter one than ever Old \ol gave to his roundheads; 
and if you want to know more about it, you may 
look at the act of cornu il empowering his majesty’s 
o (licers and soldiers to search for, examine, and ap- 
prehend suspicious persons; and, therefore, once 
more, 1 ask you your opinion of the death of Arch- 
bishop Sharpe — it's a new touch-stone wo have got 
for trying people's metal.” 

llenry had, hy this time, rcllcrtcd upon the use- 
less risk to which lie would expose the family by 
resisting the tyrannical power which was delegated 
to such rude hands ; he therefore read the narra- 
tive over, and replied, composedly, “ I have no lie- 
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dilution to say, iliat t lic^ perpetrators of this assas- 
sination have committed, in my opinion, a rash and 
wicked action, which I regret the more, as 1 fore- 
see it will he made the eause of proceedings against 
many a\ lio are both innocent of the deed, and as 
far from approving it as myself.” 

While Henry thus expressed himself, Bolhwcll, 
who bent his eyes keenly upon him, seemed sud- 
denly to recollect ills features. 

“ Aha ! my friend Captain Popinjay, I think ] 
have seen you before, and in very suspicious com- 
pany.” f " 

“ 1 saw you once,” answered Henry > “ iu the 
public-house of the town of 

44 And with whom did you leave that public- 
house, youngster?' — Was it not with John Iktl- 
four of Hurley, one of the murderers of the Arch- 
bishop ?” 

44 1 did leave the house with the person you have 
named,” answered Henry, 44 i scorn to deny it; 
but, so far from knowing him to be a murderer of 
the primate, 1 did not even know at the time that 
such a crime had been committed.” 

44 Lord have mercy on me, 1 am ruined ! — ut- 
terly ruined and undone !” exclaimed Milnwood. 
44 That callaut’s tongue will rin the head aff his aiu 
shoulders, and waste my gudes to the very grey 
cloak on my back !” 

44 But you knew Burley,” continued Bothwoll, 
still addressing Henry, and regardless of his uncle's 
interruption, 44 to be an iiitercominuned rebel and 
traitor, and you knew the prohibition to deal with 
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such poisons. You know, that, as a loyal subject, 
you were prohibited to reset, supply, or intercom- 
inline with this attainted traitor, to correspond with 
him by word, writ, or message, or to supply him 
with -meat, drink, house, harbour, or victual, under 
the highest pains — you knew all this, and yet you 
broke the law/’ (Henry was silent.) “ Where 
did you part from him ?" coulifmed Bothwell ; 
“ was it in the highway, or did you give him har- 
bourage in this very house ?” 

“ In this house!" said his uncle; “ lie dared 
♦lot for his neck hri*ig oriy traitor into a house of 
mine.” 

“ Dare he deny that he did so ?” said Bothwell. 

<( As you charge it to me as a crime," said Hen- 
ry, “ you will excuse my saying any thing that 
will criminate myself.” 

“ (), the lands of Mil.iwood ! — the bonny lands of 
Milnwood, that have been in the mum* of Morton 
t wa hundred years !" exclaimed his uncle ; “ they 
are harking and fleeing, outfield and infield, liaugli 
and holme ! M 

u No, sir,” said JTenry, u you shall not suffer 
on my account.- — 1 own,” he continued, addressing 
Bothwell, “ 1 did give this man a night’s lodging, 
as to an old military comrade of my father. But 
it was not only without my uncle/ s knowledge, but 
contrary to his express general orders. I trust, if 
my evidence is considered as good against myself, 
it will have some weight in proving my uncles in- 
nocence." 

“ Como, young man," said the soldier, in a some- 

vouix. 2n 
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what milder toms “ you're a smart, spark enough, 
and I am sorry lor you ; ami you 1 ; mu lt* here is a 
fine old Trojan, kinder, 1 see, to his quests than 
hinmelf, for he gives us wine and drinks his own 
thin ah* — tell me all you know about this 15m ley, 
what lie said when you parted from him, where he 
went, and where he is hkely now to he found ; and, 
d — n it, i’ll win'iv as hard on your share of ll»e busi- 
ness as my duty will permit. There’s a thousand 
morks on the murdering whigumore’s head, an I 
eould but light on it — Come, out with it — where 
did you part with him ?” r 

“ You \\ ill excuse my answering* that question, 
sir,” said Morton ; ik the same cogent reasons which 
induced me to aiford him hospitality at considerable 
risk to my self and my friends, woidd command me 
to respect his secret, if, indeed, he had trusted me 
with any.” 

“ So you refuse to give me an answer?” said 
15 othwell. 

“ I have none to give,” returned Henry. 

“ Perhaps 1 could teach you to lind one, by tying 
a piece of lighted match betwixt your fingers,” an- 
swered iiothwell. 

“ (), for pity's sake, sir,” said old Alison apart 
to her master, “ gie them siller — it’s siller they're 
seeking — they’ll murder Mr Henry, and yoursell 
next !” 

Mi In wood groaned in perplexity and bitterness 
of spirit, and, with a tone as if hi* was giving up 
the ghost, exclaimed, “ If twenty p — p — punds 
would make up this unhappy matter” 
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“ Mv master," insinuated A!i>on to tin* sergeant, 

* c would gin twenty pmuls sterling"- - — - 

iC Uunds Scotch, ye b — li !" interrupted Miln- 
wood ; tor tin* agony of Ins avarice ov»t< :uiu* alike 
his puritanic* precision and tin* lialntu.il respect In* 
entertained for his housekeeper. 

‘* l’uiids sterling," insisted the housekeeper, u if 
ye wad hae the gtideness to look ower the lad’s mis- 
conduct ; he’s that clour ye might tear him to pieces, 
and y«» wad ne’er get a word out o* him ; and it wad 
do ye little* unde. I’m sure 1 , to hum his honny linger- 
folds." 

u Why/' said Dothwell, hesitating, u I don’t know 
— most of my c lot h w onld have* the* money, and take 
off tlic* prisoner too; hut 1 hear a eon^eimiee, and 
if your master will stand to your offer, and enter 
int^ a bond to produce* his nephew, and if all in 
the* house will take the test-oath, I do not know 
but" 

“ O ay, ay, sir," c ried Mrs Wilson, “ ony test, 
ony oaths ^e please!" And then aside* to her mas- 
ter, “ Haste* ye away, sir, and get tin* siller, or they 
will burn the house about our lugs." 

Old Alilnwood c*ast a rueful look upon his ad- 
viser, and moved off, like* a piece of Dutc h clock- 
work, to set at liberty his imprisoned angels in this 
dire emergency. Meanwhile, Sergeant Botliwell 
began to put the* test-oath with such a degree of 
solemn reverence as might have been expected, be- 
ing just about the same which is used to this day 
in his majesty’s custom-house. 

, “ You — what’s your name, woman ? M , 
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11 AINon WiKon, sir.’ 

“ You, Alison Wilson, solemnly swear, certify, 
nnd declare, that you judge it unlawful for subjects, 
under pretext. of reformation, or any other pre- 
text whatsoever, to enter into Leamies and Cove- 
nants" — 

Here the eeretnony was iutemipted hy a strife 
between Cuddie and his mother, which, long con- 
ducted in whispers, now became audible. 

*• Oh, whisht, inithcr, whisht ! they’re upon a 
communing — Oh! whisht, and they'll agree weel 
cneueh e’enow." 

“ 1 will not whisht, Cuddie," replied his mother, 
iC l w ill uplift my a nice and span* not — I w ill con- 
found the man of sin, even the scarlet man, and 
through my voice shall Mr Uenry he freed from 
the m*t of the fow ler." 

“ She lias her leg ower the harrows now," said 
Cuddie, “ stop her wha can — I see her cocked up 
behint, a dragoon oil her way to the Tolhooth — 1 
find my ain legs tied below a horse’s belly — Ay — 
she lias just mustered up her sermon, and there-- 
wi* that grane — out it comes, and we are a’ ruined, 
horse and foot !" 

“ And div ye think to come here," said Manse, 
her withered hand shaking in concert with her keen, 
though wrinkled visage, animated hy zealous wrath, 
nnd emancipated, hy the very mention of the test, 
from the restraints of her own prudence, and Cud- 
die’s admonition — “ Div ye think to come here, wi’ 
your soul-killing, saint-seducing, conscience-con- 
founding oaths, and tests, and bauds — your snares, 
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ninl your traps, and your gins? — Surely 1|, is in vain 
that a not is spread in tin 1 sight of any bird.” 

“ Kli ! wliat, good dame?” said tin* soldier. 
“Urn's si whig miracle, egad! the old wife lias 
got hot li her oars and toutin', and wo sin* like to la* 
driven drat* in our turn. — Go to, hold your pesiee, 
and remember whom you talk to, you old idiot.” 

“ Mine* do I talk to! Kh, sirs, ower weel msiy 
tho sorrowing land ki*n what yc» ;m*. Malignant 
adherents ye an* to tin* prelates, foul props to a 
feeble and filthy cause, bloody beasts of prey, and 
Durdens to the eat •rtf.” 

k * i Tpon iti \ foul, ” s lid Rothwell, astonished sis 
a mast i if- do i* mi" lit be should a hen-partridge fly 
at him in defence of her young, “ this is the linest 
language J eyer heard ! Can t you give us some 
mow of it ?” 

“ (iie ye some mail* o’t?” said Manse, clearing 
her voice with si preliminary cough, “ I will take up 
my testimony against you since and ii^aiti.— Philis- 
tines ye an*, and Kdomites — leopards are ye, and 
foxes — evening wolves, that gnaw' not the hones 
till the morrow — wicked clogs, that compass about 
the chosen — thrusting kiue, and pushing bulls of 
Rashan — piercing serpents ye are, sind allied bsiith 
in name and nature with the great Red Dragon; 
Revelations, twalrtli chapter, third and fourth 
versos. 

Here the old lady stopped, apparently much more 
from hick of breath than of matter. 

“ Curse the old hag !” said one of the dragoons, 
“ gag her, and take her to head-quarters.” 

2 it 
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“ Alison W ilson, sir/' 

“ Yon, Alison W ilson, solemnly swear, certify, 
and declare, that you judge it unlawful for subjects, 
under pretext of reformation, or any other pre- 
text whatsoever, to enter into Leagues and Cove- 
nants” — 

Here tin* ceremony was interrupted hy a strife 
between Caddie and his mother, which, long con- 
ducted in whispers, now became audible. 

Oh, whisht, mither, whisht ! they’re upon a 
communing — Oh! whisht, and then'll agree wrel 
eneueh e’enow.” 

" 1 will not whisht, Caddie/' replied his mother, 
“ I will uplift my voice and spare not — 1 will con- 
found the man of sin, even the scarlet man, and 
through my voice shall Mr Henry be freed from 
the net of the fowler/' 

“ She lias her leg 1 ower the harrows now,” said 
Cuddie, “ stop her wha can — I see her cocked up 
behint a dragoon on her way to the Tolbooth — I 
find my ain legs tied helmv a horse's belly — Ay — 
she has just mustered up her sermon, and there — 
wi’ that grain* — out it comes, and we are si* ruined, 
horse and foot !” 

“ And <liv ye think to come here,” said Manse, 
her withered hand shaking in concert with her keen, 
though wrinkled visage, animated by zealous wrath, 
and emancipated, hy the very mention of the test, 
from the restraints of her own prudence, and Cud- 
die’s admonition — “ Div ye think to come here, wi’ 
your soul-killing, saint-seducing, conscience-con- 
founding oaths, and tests, and hands — your snares, 
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and your traps, and your gins? — Surely it is in vain 
that a ?u*t is spread in tin* sight of any bird.” 

“ Eli ! what, good dame?” said flu* soldier. 
“ line's a whig miracle, egad! the old wit.* has 
got both her ears and tongue, and we are like to he 
driven deaf in our I urn. — tin to, hold your peace, 
and remember whom you talk to, you old idiot.” 

** Wine* do I talk to! Eh, sirs, ower weel may 
the sorrow in'*- land ken what ye are. .Malignant 
adherents \e are to the ]>relates, foul props to a 
feeble and lilt by cause, bloody beasts of prey, and 
hardens to tin* eartlf.” 

“ llpon my ■.onl,” said Etofliwell, astonished ;n 
a mastilf-dog might be should a hen-partridge fly 
at him in defence of her young*, u this is the finest 
language 1 ever heard! (.Vint you give us some 
mow* of it ?’ 

“ (Jie ye some liiair o’t ?” said Manse, clearing 
lier voice with a preliminary rough, “ I will take up 
my testimony against you mice and again. — Philis- 
tines ye are, and Edomites — leopards are ye, and 
foxes — evening wolves, that gnaw not I lie hones 
till tin* morrow — wicked dogs, that compass about 
the chosen — till listing kine, and pushing bulls of 
Bashau — piercing serpent-. ye are, and allied baitb 
in name and nature with the great Red Dragon; 
Revelations, twelfth chapter, third and fourth 
verses.” 

Here the old lady stopped, apparently mm h more 
from lack of breath than of matter. 

“ Curse the old hag!” said one of the dragoons, 
“ gag her, and take her to headquarters.” 
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“ For shame, Andrews,” said Bolhweli; u re- 
member the good lady belongs to jhe fair m*x, and 
uses only ilie privilege of her tongue. — Bufy Imrk 
ye, good unman, every hull of Bashan and lied 
])rngon will not he so eivil as I am, or ho content- 
ed to leave you to the charge of the constable and 
ducking-stool. Jti the meantime 1 must necessa- 
rily carry off this young* man to head-quarters. 1 
cannot answer to my commanding-officer to leave 
him in a house where 1 have heard so much treason 
and fanaticism.” 

See now, mither, what ye line dune,” whisper- 
ed Caddie; “ there’s the Philistines, as ye ca' them, 
are gaun to whirry awa* Mr Henry, and a’ wi’ your 
iiash-gah, deil he out !” 

“ I laud yere tongue, ye cowardly loon,’* said the 
mother, u and layna tin* wyte on me; if you jiud 
thae tiiowless gluttons, that are sitting staring like 
cows bursting on clover, wad testify \vi* your hands 
as I have testified wi* my tongue, they should never 
harle the precious young lad awa to captivity.” 

While this dialogue passed, the soldiers had al- 
ready hound and secured their prisoner. Milnwood 
returned at this instant, and, alarmed at the prepa- 
rations he beheld, hastened to proffer to Bothwell, 
though with many a grievous groan, the purse of 
gold which lie had been obliged to rummage out as 
ransom for his nephew. The trooper took the purse 
with an air of indifference, weighed it in his hand, 
clun ked it up into the air, and caught it as it fell, 
then shook his head, and said, “ There’s many a 
merry night in this ue^-t of yellow hoys, hut d — n 
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mo it I dare venture for them — that, old woman has 
spoken loo loud, and Indore all the men loo. — Hark 
ye, aid gentleman,” to Milnwood, “ I must take 
your nephew to head-quarters, so 1 cannot, in 
conscience, keep more than is my due as eivility- 
money then openin'** the purse, lie gave a ‘•old 
piece to each of the soldiers, and took three to him- 
self. tfc Now,*’ said he, “ you haw the comfort to 
know that your kinsman, young Captain Popinjay, 
will hi; candidly looked alter and civilly used; and 
the rest of the money 1 return to you/* 

Milnwood eagerly extended his hand. 
u Only you know,” said Uothwell, still playing 
with the purse, “ that every landholder is answer- 
able for the conformity and loyalty of his household, 
and that these fellows of mine are not obliged to 
he^silent on the subject of the tine sermon wo have 
had from that old puritan in the tartan plaid there ; 
and I presume you are aw are that the consequences 
of delation will he a heavy fine before the council.” 

“ Cood sergeant, — worthy captain !” exclaimed 
the terrified miser, “ J am sure there is no person 
in my house, to my knowledge, would give cause 
of offence/* 

“ Nay,” answered Lothwell, “ you shall hear her 
give her testimony, as she calls it, herself. — You 
fellow,” (to Cuddle,) “ stand hack, and let your 
mother speak her mind. 1 see she’s primed and 
loaded again since her first discharge.” 

“ Lord ! noble sir,” said Cuddie, “ an auld wife’s 
tongue’s but a feckless matter to male sic a fash 
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about. Neither my father nor mo over minded 
muckle what, our mitlier said.” 

“ Hold your peace, my lad, while you are well," 
said .Both well ; “ I promise you J think you are 
slyer than you Mould like to bo supposed. — dome, 
good dame, you see your muster will not believe 
that you can "five us so bright a testimony.” 

JVlause’s zeal did not require this spur to sot her 
again on full career. 

“ Woe to the complices and carnal self-seekers,” 
she said, “ that daub over and drown their con- 
sciences by complying with wicked exactions, and ‘ 
giving mammon of unrighteousness !<> the sons of 
Belial, that it may make their peace with them T 
It is a sinful compliance, a base confederacy with 
the Enemy. It is the evil that Meiiahcrn did in the 
sight of the Lord, when he gave a thousand tale\its 
to Pul, King of Assyria, that his hand might In* 
with him ; Second Kings, feifteen chapter, nineteen 
verse. Jt is the evil deed of A hah, when he sent 
money to Tiglath-Peleser ; see the saame Second 
Kings, saxteen and aught. And if it was account- 
ed a backsliding even in godly Ilezekiah, that he 
complied with Sennacherib, giving him money, and 
offering to hear that which was put upon him, (see 
the saame Second Kings, aughteen chapter, four- 
teen and feifteen verses,) even so it is with them 
that in this contumacious and backsliding genera- 
tion pays localities and fees, and cess and tines, to 
greedy and unrighteous publicans, and extortions 
and stipends to hireling curates, (dumb dogs which 
bark not, sleeping, lying down, loving to slumber,) 
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and gives gills to be helps and hires to our oppress- 
ors and desl rovers. 'They are all like the rasters 
of a lot Avitli them — like the preparing of a table 
for the troop, and the furnishing a drink-ollering to 
the nVTmber.” 

u There's a fine sound of doetrine for you, Mr 
Morton! How like jmi that?” said I Sot h well ; 
“ or how do you think the Council will like it t 
1 think we ean carry the greatest part of it in our 
heads without a kylevine pen and a pair of tablets, 
Mirli as you bring to conventicles. She denies pay- 
ing cess, ] think, Andrews ?” 

“ Yes, by 4 x — said Andrews; u and she swore 
it was a sin to give a trooper a pot of ale, or ask 
him to hit down to a table.” 

u You hear,” said Bothwell, addressing Miln- 
wo^d ; u hut it’s your own affair ;” and lie proffered 
hark the purse with its diminished contents, with 
an air of indifference. 

JMilnwood, whose head seemed stunned by the 
accumulation of his misfortunes, extended his hand 
mechanically to take the purse. 

“ Are ye mad ?” said his housekeeper, in a 
whisper; “ tell them to keep it; — they will keep 
it either by fair means or foul, and it's our only 
chance to make them <piirt.” 

“ I canna do it, Ailie — I ranna do it,” said Miln- 
avood, in the bitterness of hi> hesirt. “ 1 canna part 
wi # the siller I hae counted sae often ower, to time 
blackguards.” 

u Then I maun do it niysell, Milnwood,” said 
the housekeeper, “ or see a’ gang wrung thegithcr. 
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— My master, sir,” slio said, addressing lloflnvell, 
“ can vi a think o’ taking hack ony tiling at tin hand 
of an honourable gentleman like you ; he implores 
ye to pit up the siller, and he as kind to his nephew 
as ye can, and be favourable in reporting our dis- 
positions to government, and let us tak nae wrang 
lor the daft speeches of an auld jaud,” (here she 
turned fiercely upon Manse, to indulge herself for 
the effort which it cost her to assume a mild de- 
meanour to the soldiers,) “ a daft auld whig randy, 
that ne'er was in the house (foul fa* her) till yes- 
terday afternoon, and that sail ne'er cross the door- 
stane again an anes T had her out o't.” 

“ Ay, ay,” whispered Caddie to his parent, “ e'en 
sats ! 1 kend we w ad he put to our travels again 
whene’er ye suld get three words spoken to an end. 
I was sure that wad he the upshot, o't, initlier.” 

“ Whisht, my bairn,” said she, “ and dinna mur- 
mur at the cross — cross their door-staue! weel I wot 
I’ll ne’er cross their door-stane. There’s nae mark 
on their threshold for a signal that the destroying 
angel should pass by. They’ll get a back-cast o’ 
his band yet, that think sae muckle o’ the creature 
and sae little o' the Creator — sae muckle o’ warld's 
gear and sae little o’ a broken covenant — sae muc- 
kle about tliae wheen pieces o’ yellow muck, and 
sae little about the pure gold o’ the Scripture — sae 
muckle about their aiu friend and kinsman, and sae 
little about the elect, that are tried wi* homings, 
harassing.*, huntings, searchings, chasings, cach- 
ings, imprisonments, torturings, banishments, head- 
ings, hangings, dismemberings, and quartering* 
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(juick, forby tin* hundreds forced from tlu»ir ain 
habitat ions, to the deserts, mountains, muirs, moss- 
es, mo^Jlows peat-hags, there* to hoar the 
word I Hit* broad eaten in secret.” 

“ £TTe\ at the Covenant now, sergeant, shall wo 
not have her away ?” said om* of the soldiers. 

“ Von bo <1 — <1 !” said Bothwell, aside to him ; 
“ eaiinot you see she’s better where she is, so long 
as there is a respec t able, sponsible, money-broking 
heritor, like Mr Morton of Milmvood, who has the 
means of atoning her trespasses ? Let the old mo- 
ther ily to raise another hrood, she’s too tough to 
be made anv thing of herself- — Here,” lie eried, 
“ one other round to Milmvood and bis roof-tree, 
and to our next rnerry meeting with him ! — which 
I think A\ill not be far distant, if he keeps such a 
famtfical family.” 

He then ordered the party to take their horses, 
and pressed the; best in Mil 11 wood’s stable into the 
king’s service to carry the prisoner. Mrs W ilson, 
with weeping eyes, made up a small parcel of ne- 
cessaries for Henry's compelled journey, and as she 
bustled about, took an opportunity, unseen by the 
party, to slip into bis hand a small sum of money. 
Hothwoll and bis troopers, in other respects, kept 
their promise, and were civil. They did not bind 
their prisoner, but contented themselves with lead- 
ing his horse between a file of men. They then 
mounted, and marched off with much mirth and 
laughter among themselves, leaving the Milnwood 
family in great confusion. The old Laird himself, 
overpowered by the loss of his nephew, and the un- 
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availing 1 outlay of twenty pounds sterling, did no- 
thing the whole evening Imt rock himstjf back- 
wards and forwards in his great leathern {.asy-chair, 
repeating the same lamentation, of *• Ruined Oil a' 
sides, ruined on a’ sides — harried and undone — 
harried and undone — body and glides, bod%ftHd 
glides !” ^ 

iMrs Alison Wilson’s grief was partly indulged 
and partly re r ieved hy the torrent of invectives 
with which she accompanied Manse and Cuddle’s 
expulsion from Milnwood. 

“ 111 luck he in the griming corse o’ thee I tl c* 
prettiest lad in Clydesdale this day maun he a suf- 
ferer, and a’ for yon and your daft whiggery V’ 

“ Gae waY’ replied Manse; “ I trow ye are yet 
in the bonds of sin, and in the gall of iniquity* to 
grudge your bonniest and best in the cause of Mini 
that gave ye a ye hao — I promise I hae dune as 
muckle for Mr Harry as I wad do for my ain ; for 
if Cuddie was found worthy to bear testimony in 
the Grassmarket” 

“ And there’s glide hope o’t,” said Alison, “ un- 
less you and he change your courses." 

“ — And if," continued Mause, disregarding the 
interruption, “ the bloody Doegs and the flattering 
Ziphites were to seek to ensnare me with a pi offer 
of his remission upon sinful compliances, I wad 
persevere, nathcless, in lifting my testimony against 
popery, prelacy, antinoimauism, erastianism, lapsa- 
rianism, sublapsarianism, and the sins and snares of 
the times — I wad cry as a woman in labour against 
the black Indulgence, that lias been a stumbling- 
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Moc kit tv^ro lessors — 1 wad uplift my voice as a 
poWCUK luVifU^vr 

“’JJmut t s^ii t, mithcr,” cried Cuddic, interferin'* 
aiuhxl** .i^injr lu*r off forcibly, “ dinnn deavc flu* 
tr<MitT(*\v^niiaii wT your testimony ! ye hae preached 
cneunh for six days. Y<* preached us out o’ our 
canny free-house and glide kale-yaird, and out o’ 
this now city o’ refuge afore our hinder end was 
wool halted in if ; and ye hae preached Air Harry 
uwa fo tin* prison ; and ye luu* preached twenty 
punds out o’ tin* Laird's pocket that Iu_* likes as ill 
to quit \\ V ; and sae ye may hand sae for ae wee 
while, w itliout preaching me up a ladder and down 
a tow. Sae, come aw a, come aw a; the family luu* 
had enough o’ your testimony to mind it for ae 
while.” 

Flo sa\ ing he draped off AJaiise-, tin* words, “Tes- 
timony — ( ki\ en.mt — muligmmts — indulgence,” still 
thrilling upon her tongue, fo make preparations 
for instantly renewing their travels in quest of an 
asylum. 

“ Ill-fard, crazy, craek-brained gowk, that she is!’ 
exclaimed tin* housekeeper, as sin* saw them depart, 
“ to set up to be sae muckle better than idler folk, 
the auld besom, and to bring sae muckle distress on 
a douce quiet family! If it liadn.i been that I am 
nuiirtlum half a gentlewoman l>y my station, I wad 
hae tried my ten nails in the wizen'd hide o' her!” 


vol. i::. 
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NOTE TO CHAPTER \ (11. 

Note, p. liti'i. — IjUlki.no ‘in:. Dunn mounu 1 )r 

'The custom of keeping the Jour of ;i house or chateau locked 
dining the time of Jinnor, probably arose ironi the family being 
anciently assembled ill the hull at that meal, ami liable to sur- 
prise. lint it w.is in many instances continued as a point of 
high etiquette, of which the following is an example: 

A considerable landed propiietor in Duinfries-shirc, being a 
bachelor, without near relations, and defei mined to make *us 
a\ ill, resoh ed pn*\ iously In visit his two nearest kinsmen, and 
decide which shouhl be his lieir, according to the degm* of 
kindness with which he should he received. Like a uood i law- 
man, he first visited his own chief, a baronet in rank, defend- 
ant and represent ati\e of one of the oldest families in Scotland. 
Unhappily tlie dinner-bell had rung, ami the door of the castle 
had been locked before bis an i \ al. The \ istfor in tain announced 
Jiis name and requested admittance; but his chief adhered to the 
ancient etiquette, and would on no account sillier the doors to 
he unbarred. Irritated at this cold reception, the old Laird rode 
on to Sanquhar Castle, then the residence of the Duke of Queens- 
berry, who no sooner heard his name, Ilian, knowing well he had 
a will to make, the diawbridge dropped, and the gates (lew open 
—the table was entered anew- — his grace's bachelor ami intestate 
kinsman was received with the utmost attention and respect ; 
audit is scarcely ms cssary to add, that upon his death some 
years after, the tisitor’s considerable landed property went to 
augment the domains of the l)mal House of Queen sherry. 
This happened about the end of the scteutccnth century. 

J.M> OF VOM MI* NINTH. 
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